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CW^ ^»tb§r fiars the critics of the flagt^ 

^^ IVboy like barbarians r Jpare nor fex^ ntr Mge ^ 

She tremllesat tbofe ce^fors in tbepti^ 

Who think good-nature Jbews axivant of nnit* 

huch malice^ Oh ! *whatmufe can un3erg0 ii f 

To fame themfekvety theyaUoot^t damn WipO€t. ♦ 

Our author flies from fuch a partial jury ^ 

As ^{jaty lovers from the i^mphs of Drwy :- 

To the few candid judges for a fmile 

She humby fues to rtcompenfe her fiU 

To the bright circle of the fair^ Jhe next 

Ctmmiu her caufe^ with anxious doubts perplext^ 

Where canjbe with fuch hopa of favour huelf 

As to thofe Judges f who her frailties foilf 

A ftw mjfakef^ her fex may well ixcufe^ ■ - 

And fuch afdea, no woman fhou*d rrfufe s- 

If Jhe fucceeds^ a woman gains afpHtiufe ; 

What female but mufi favour fuch a caufe T 

Her faults-^^^ivhate'er they ar e e^mpafs *im by^ 

And onfy on her beauties fix your eye. 

Inplaysj like vejfels floating on the fea^ 

Therms none fo wife to know their defiiny : 

In this^ howeW^ the pilot's f^i II appears^ 

While by thenars his conftant courfe he fleers | 

Rightly our author does her judgment Jhewy 

Tbat for her fafetyjhe relies on you. 

Tour apjbro'bation^ fair^ones^ can^t but move 

Thofe Jtubborn hearts^ which firfl you taught to lovti 

The men mufi all applaud this pday of ours ^ 

For who dare fee with other eyes tbanyours T 
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DRAMATIS PERSON .E* 

MEN. 

Drury-Lane. Covent-Gardcn. 
J^onLopex^ a gran- » 

dee of Portugal, Mr. Baddeley. Mr. DunftalL 
Don Felixy his fon, 

in love with Vio- 

l^ntc, - . - Mr. Garrick. 
Trederick^ a mer- 
chant, - - - Mr. Packer. 
2>tf« Pedroy father 

to Violante, - Mr. ParfonSk . 
Colonel Briton^ a 

Scotchman, - Mr. Smith. 
Gihhy^ his foQCman, Mr. Moody. 
IJJJardo^ footman to. 

Felix, .- - V Mr. Kiag. Mr. Woodward* 



Mr. Lewis* 

Mr. Booth. 

Mr. Quick. 

Mr. Wroughton* 
Mr. Wilfon. 



WOMEN. 

Dontia Fiolantej dc- 

fign'd for a nun . 

by her father, in , 

love with Felix, Mrs. Yates. Mrs. Barry. 

Ddnnalfabella^^^GV 

to Felix, - - Mifs Hopkins. Mrs. MattockSr 
//iii, her maid, - Mrs. Bradfliaw. Mrs. Green. 
Floray maid to Vio- 

Jante, - - - Mrs. Wrighten. Mn. Pitt. 

Alguzil, attendants, fervants, &c. 
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SCENE, tf/rVf/. 
Entir'DonLoi^z meeting Frcdericlu. ' 

Frkderick. 

MY lord^ Don Lopez. 
; D. Lop. How d'ye, Freckrick ?^ 

tred^ At your lordfhip's fervice : I am glad to fee yott 
look fo well, my lord ; I hope Antonio's out of danger ? 

D. Lop. Qwitc contrary; his fever incrcafes, they tell' 
me; and thefurgeons are of opinion his wound is mortal. 

Fred, Your («i, Don Felix, is fafe, I hope. 

2>. Lop, I hope fo too ;. but they offi:r larg^ rewards > 
to apprehend him; 

Fred, . When heard your lordfhip from him ?^ 

2>. Lop, Not fince he went. I forbade him writing till 1 
the public news gave him «n account of Antonio's health. . 
Letters might be intercepted, , and the> place of his abode 
^icorered.. 

* Tred. Your caution was good, my lord^ tHo* I am . 

* impatient to hear from Felix, yet his fafety is my chief 

* concenu Fortune has malicioufly ftruck a bar between ? 
' ' us in the affairs of life, but (h& has done me the honour 

* to unite our fouls. . 

* D, Lop^ I am not ignorant of the friendfhlp betwccti > 

* my fon and you.. . I • have heard him commend youir 
' • morals, and lament your want of noble birth. 

* Vred, That's nature's fault, my lord ; 'tis fome com- 
"* • fort not to owe one's mbfortunes to one'? felf, yet 'tii 

* * impoffible »ot to regret the want of noble birth. 

^'D^Lofp 'Tisa pity, indeed, fuch excellent parts as 
A J. * ypu-i 
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* you are mailer of» ihould be ecHpfed by mean ex<- 

* tradion. 

* Fred^ Such coramendation would make me vain, my 
' lordy did you not caft in the allay of my extradion. 
*' D. Lop, There's noconditionof life without its cares,. 

* and it is the perfedion of a man to wear 'em as eafy as 

* ht' can ; this unfortunate duel of my fan's does nor pafs 
^ without impreffion. 'But iince it's pad prevention, all& 

* my concern is now, how he may efcape the punifti- 

* ment;' if Antonio dies, Felix (hall for England. You 
have been there ; what fort of people are the £ngli(h ? 

Freek My lord, the EngUfli ace by nature, what the 
ancient Romans were by 'difcipline, courageous, bold,, 
hardy, and in love with liberty. Liberty is the idol of 
the £ngli(b^ under who£e banner all the nation liils ;. 
give but the word for liberty, and ilraight more armed- 
lei^ions would appear,^ than r ranee and Philip keep io. 
conftant pay, 

D.. hof^ I like their principles ?; who does not wiih for • 
^freedom m all degrees of life ?. Tho' common prudence 
fometimes makes us a6l againfi: it,. as lam now obliged to 
do ;, for I intend' to marry my daughter to Don-Guzman, 
vhom r expedt from Holland every day,, whither he .went 
to take poiTeffion of a large e^ate left him by his uncle. 

Fred* You will nor, furely, ftcrifice the lovely Ifabella^ 
to age, avarice, and a fool ; pardon the expreiiion, my 
lord^ but my concera for your beauteous daughter- 
tranfports me beyond that gooa manners which L. ought 
to pay your lordfhip's prefence.. 

/). Lop* r can't deny the juffnefs of the charafter^ 
Fredecick \ but you are not infenfible what Lhave fufier- 
ed by thefe wars ; and he has two things which render 
him very agreeable to me for a fon -in-law, he is rich^ 
and well-bom ; as for his being a fool, I don^t conceire 
how that can be any blot in a hulband, who is already 
pofleiTed of a good eftate. — A poor tool,, indeed,, is^a very 
fcandalous thing, and fo ai;e your poor wits^. in my opi- 
nion, who have nothing to be vain of,^ but the infide of 
their fculls. NoiV, for Don Guzman, I know I can rulo 
him as I' think fit \ this is acting the politic part,, Frede^ 
rick, without which it is impofSble to keep up the port 
of this life. 

3 • • Jrti. 
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FYed: But have you no coniideration for your daugh- 
ter's welfare,, my lord ? 

D, Lop. Is a hufband of twenty thoufand crowns a 
year no confideration ? Now I think it a. very good con* 
fideration*. ' - 

Fired.. One way, nay lord* But what will the world fay 
of fuch a match ? 

2>. Lop, Sir, I value nor the world a button. 

Fred. I cannot think your daughter can hare alhy in*- 
elination for fuch a hufband. 

D, Lop. There 1 believe you are pretty much in the 
right, the* it is a fecret whidi I never had the curloliiy 
toehquirp-iftto, nor, I believe,, ever (halLi — Inclination,, 
miotha ! Parents would have a fine time on't if they.con- 
lulted their children's inclinations ! * L'll venture you a. 
*• wjiger, that in all the garrifon. towns in Spain and Pbr- 
*^ tugal, during the late war, there was not three women 
' who have not had anvincUnation to every officer in the 

* whole army; does it therefore follow, that their fa- * 

• thers ought to pimpfor them-?* No, no, Sir, it is not 
ft father's bufinefs to follow his chUdren's inclinations .till, 
he makes himfeif a, beggar. 

Fred. But thisis of another nature,, my lordi. 

D. Lop. Look ye, Sir, I refolve (he (hall marry. Don a 
Guzmaa the moment he arrives ; tho' I could not govern, 
ray foH, I will my daughter, I.affure you., 

Fred4 This match,, my lord, is more prepoi^erous than 
that which .you propofedto your fon, from whence arofe 
this fatal quarrel. — Don Antonio's filler, Elvira,, wanted, 
hcauty only,.but Guzman eyeiy things but— 

IK hop^ Money— and that will gurchafe every thing ; - 
and fo adieu.. \^Exiti 

Fred, Monflrous !' Thefe are the refolutions which < 
deflroy the opmforts of matrimony — he is rich,_and well- 
born, powerful arguments indeed I Could I but add them > 
to the friendfhip ofiE)on. Felix ,„ what mighl I not hope ?i 
But a merchant, and a grandee of Spain, are inconiiilent 
«ames— ^LifTardo ! . From whence, came, you ? 
Enter LilTardo in, a riding babiu. 

J^iffl That letter will inform you^ Sir.- 

fr^^; I llope}«>ur mafte&'s fa&i . 
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Ziiff: I left him fo ; I have another to deliver, which re- 
<|jiires hafle — Your mod humble fervant, Sir. [Bowing* 

JFSeJ. . To Violante^ . 1 fuppofe, 

JL/^ The fame. [EkiK 

Fred.[ReadsJ\*'* Dear Frederick, the Uvo chief bleffings 
of this Hie J are a friend, and a miftrefs; to he debanrcd- 
the fight of thofe, is not to live. . I. hear nothing of An-* 
tonio's death, and therefore refolve to venture to thy 
houfe this evening, impatient to fee Violante, and em- , 
brace my friend » Yours, Fe l i x.**"" 

' Pray jfteaven he comes undifcaver'd.—— Ha ! colonel: 
Briton. . 

Eftter cohfiel Button in m riding bahiu 

CoL Frederick, I rejoice to fee thee. 

Wrcd. What brought you to Lisbon, colonel ? 

Col, La fortune de laguerreyZS the French fay ; I Kave^' 
eommanded thefe three fait years in Spain,, but my coun-- 
try has thought fit to Arike up a. peace, and give us, good ^ 
Proteftants,, leave to hope for chrifHan hurial; , fo I re-- 
folved to take Liibon in my way home.- 

Fred. If you are not provided of a lodging, colonel^ ^ 
pray, command my houfe, while you (lay. 

CoL If I were fure I (hould'not he troubiefome^ , I : 
wou'd accept your offer, Frederick.. 

Fred. So far from trouble, colonel^ I fhalltake it as ai 
particular favour* What have we here ? 

CoL My footman ; this is our country drefs, you muft: 
know, which, for the honour of Scotland, I make all my. - 
fervants.wear. . 

Enter Gibby in a Highland drefs. 

Gih. . Whati mun I. de with the horfes, , and. like yer •- 
honour ? They will tack cold gin they fland in the caufe- - 
way. 

Fred. Ob, I'll takecare of them. What, boa ! Vafquez ! : 
Enter Vafquez. 
Put thofe hoHea, which that honeft fellow will {hew you, , 
into my ftable, do ye hear, and tetd, them well. 

Fq^l Yes, Sir.-— ———Sir, by my mafter'i orders, I 
am. Sir, your moft oblcquious humble- fervant* . Be 
pleas'd to lead the way. 

Gih» 'Sbleed, gang yer gate, Sir, and I fidl follow ye : 
Ifc tec hungry to fecdoacoroplimcnts, [Exit. 

Fredm 
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f)reil. Ha, ha! a comical fellow— —Well, how do 
you like our country, colonel ? 

CoL Why, faith, Frederick, a man might pafs his time 
agreeably enough with-infide of a nunnery ; but to be- 
Ikolid fuch troops of foft, plump, tender, melting, wifhin^, 
nay, willing girls too, thro' a damn'd grate, give us Ba- 
tons ftrong temptations to plunder. Ah, Frederick, 
jour prieifs are wicked rogues ; they immure beauty 
for their own proper ufe, and (hew it only to the laity to 
create defires, and inflame accompts, that they may pur-» 
chafe pardons at ^ dearer rate. 

Fredi. I own wenching is fomething more difficult here 
than in England, where women's liberties are fubfervient 
to their inclinations, and huiband.s feem of noefiedt, bur 
to take care of the children which their wives provide.. 

Cp/. And does reitraint get the better of inclinatioa 
with your women here? No, I'll be fworn not, even it* 
iburfcore. Don't I know the coni^ tution of the Spaoilh 
ladies ? 

F^e^. And of all the ladies where you come^. colonel; 
you were ever a man of gallantry. , 

C^L Ah, Frederick, the ki^k half ilarves us Scotchmen*. 
We are kept fo (harp at home, that we feed like canni-? 
bals abroad. Hark ye, haft thou never a pretty acquain* 
taoce, now, that thou wouldfl: confign over to a friend^ 
for half an hour, ha ? 

FreJ, Faith, colonel, I am. the word pimp in Chriilen« 
dom ; you had better truft to your bwn luck ; the women 
will fooniind you out, I warrant you. 

CffL Ay, but it is dangerous ror&gtng in an enemy's 
country ; and fince I have fome. hop^s of feeing my own' 
again, I had rather purchafe my pleafure, than run the 
hazard of a flilletto in my guts. ' '£gad I think I mufl 

* e'en marry, and facrifice my body for the good of my 

* foul J ' wilt thou recommend me to a wife, then, one 
that is willing to ezchaiSge her moidores for £ngli(h liber* 
ty ; ha, friend ? 

JFreif. She muft be very handfome, I fuf^ofe. 
Coi. The handfomcr the better— -but be fure (he has 
ano(e. 
Fr^A Ay J By^ and fome gold, . 
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CoL Oki very much gold, I (hall never be able fO fival-^ 
low the matrimonial pill,, if it be not well gilded. 

Fred. Puh, beauty will make it Aide down nimbly, 

CoL At firft, perhaps, it may ; but the fecond or third 

ddfe will choak me 1 confefs, Frederick, women; 

are the prettieft play -things i» nature; but gold, fub-- 
Ifcantial gold„ gives 'em the air, the mein^ the (hape, the 
g race, and beauty of a goddefs- 

Fred, And haa not gold thefame divinity iatheir eyes^ 
colonel ? 

Col. Too often— * Monej^is the very god of mar-^ 

* riage ; the poets drefs him m a faffron rote, by which 

* they figure out the golden deity, and his lighted torch 

* blazons thofe mighty charms, which encourage us to 

* lift under his banner/ 

None marry now for love, no, that's a jeft r 
The felf-fame bargain ferves for wife and beaft, 

Fred* You are always gay,: colonel. Come^ (hall we 
take a refrefhing glafs at my houfe, and coniider what has 
been faid ? ' . 

CoU I have two or three compliments to difcharge for 
iome friends, and then I (hall wait on you WLXh pleafure* 
Where do you live ? 

Fred. At yon corner houfe with the green raih» 

Coh In the clofe of the evening I will endeavour to 
Idfs your hand. Adieu. [Exiu 

Ftedu I (hall ezpe^ you with impatience* \Exitm, 

SCENE, a room in Don Lopex' bouje. 

JSnter Ifabella and Inis her maid* 

This. For goodnefs fake, Madam, where are yotf going 
in this pet ? 

If* Any where, to avoid matrimony ; the thoughta 
6f a hulband is as terrible to me, as the fight of a hob- 
goblin. 

Inis. Ay^ of an old huftand ; but if you may ckufb 
for yourfelf, I fancy matrimony would be nofuch fright- 
ful thing to you. 

If. You are pretty much in the right, Inis ; but to be 
forc'd into the arms of an ideot, ^ a fneaking, fnivling^ 
* drivling, avaricious fool,* who has neither. peHbn - to 
plcafe the eye, fenfe to charm the ear, nor generofity to 

fupply 
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^pply thofe defe£)s. Ah, Inis, what preaftiit livet 
vomea lead m England, where duty wears no fetter but 
mclinadon. The cullom of our country inflavea us front 
oMTvtry cradles ) fir ft to our parentB, next to our buCbands ; 
mi wl^a heaven is fo kiad to rid us of both thefe, our 
brothers flill ufurp authority, and expe£i a blind obe* 
dieoce frcMn us : fo that maids, wives, or widows, we are 
Uttle better than ilaves to the tyrant man ; therefore, to 
avoid their^ power, I refolve to caft liiyfelf into a mo- 
naftery. 

Imit. That is, you'll cut your own throat to avoid 
another's doing it for you« Ah, Madam, thofe eyes teH 
Bie you have no nun's fiefh about you ! A monaftery, 
quotha ! Where you'll wiih yourfelf injto the green -lick- 
Aefsina.month. 

J/a^. What care I, there will be no man to plague me« 

/«//. No, nor what's much worfe,.to pleafe you nether 
«— OdOife, Madam, you are the fii^ woman that e*er de- 
il^r'd in a Chnfiian country— • Were I in your place— 

^a^. Why, what would your wiiidom do if j^ou were ? 

Mj, I'd embark with the firft fair wind with all my 
jevwelt, and ieek my . fortune on t'other fide the water ; 
ao (bore can^ treat you worfe than your own ; there's 
ne'er a father in Chriilendom fhould make me marry any 
fliao M^inft my will. 

^£l I am too great a coward to follow your advice, 
I muft contriTe fbme way to avoid Don Guzman^ and 
jet fiay in my own country. 

Enter Dan Lopez. 

Ltf^Mtxfk you fo, Miftrefs ? but I fhall take care to 
IHevent you. IJ^»] Ifabella, whither are you gobg, 
my child ? 

^. * Hat my father!' to church, Sir, 

imif^ The old rogue has certainly over«4ieard her. 

Lip. Your devodoA mufl needs be very fhrongf.cx' 
]pm]r inemory very weak, my dear; why vefpers are 
«ver for this night. Gmie, come, youihall have a bet- 
ter errand to church than to (ay your prayers there* 
Don Guzman is arrived in the fiver, and I expe^ him 
aihore to-morrow. 

^St^ H^ txMnamiw! 
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Lofi. He writes me word, that his eftate in Holland 
is worth twelve rhoufand crowns a year, which, together 
with what he had before, will make thee the happiefl 
wife in Lifhon. 

Jfah, And the moft unhappy woman in the wotM, 
Oh, Sir 1 If I have any power in your heart, if the t«n- 
dernefs of a father be not quite cxtinft, hear me with 
patience* 

- L^ft. No objection" agjainft the marriage, and I will 
hear whatfoever thou haft to fay, 

Jjfab, That's torturing me on the rack, and forbidding 
me to groan ; upon my knees 1 qlaim the privilege of 
.flefh and blood. IKnitls^ 

Lop, I grant it, thou (halt have an arm full of fl«(h 
and blood to-morrow. Fleih and blood, quotha I Heaven 
forbid I fhould deny thee flefh and blood, my girh 

Jnis, Here's an old dog for you. [-^V*^* 

Ifai. Do notmiftake, Sir j the fatal ftroke which £b» 
paratcs foul and body, is not more terrible to the thoughte 
oi finners, than the name of Guzman to my car. 

Lop, Puh, Puh ; you lie, you lie. 

J/ah. My frighted heart beats hard agamftihy breaft, 
^s if it ibught a paiTage to your feet, to beg you'd change 
yourpurpole. 

Lop. A very pretty fpeech this ; >f it were turned into 
blank verfe, it would ferve for a tragedy. Why, thou 

lid. ^ 



-haft more wit than I thought thou hadft, child.—*—! 
fancy this was all extempore^ I don't belieye thoia did'ft 
ever think one word on't before. 

Inis. Yes, but fbe has, my lord, for I hav# heard 
ber fay the fame things a thoufand timest • 

Lop, How, how? What do you top your fecond*hand 
jefts upon your father, hulTy, who knows better- what's 
good for you than youdoyourfelf^ Remember, 'tis your 
duty to obey. 

If. [Rtfing.'] I never difobcy'd before, and wilb I had 
not reafon now ; but nature . has got the better of my 
duty, and makes me loathe the haiih commands you lay. 

Lop, Ha, ha, very .fine! Ha, Ha. 

Jf. Death itfelf ;yould be more welc«me. 

Lop* Are you fure of that ? 

^ I am your daughter, my lord, and caa boail as 

ItroDg 



,1 



I 



THE WONDER. i$ 

ftronga rcfolution asyourfelf; I'll die before FU marry 
Guzman. 

Zjffi. Say you fo ? I'll try that prefently. [Dranvs* 

Here, let me fee with what dexterity you can breathe a 
Tein now. [Offers her his fajord,^ Thepomt is pretty fiiarp, 
'twill do your bufinefs, 1 warrant you. 

Liis* Blefs me, Sir, what do you mean to put a fword 
into the hands of a defpcrate woman ? 

Lop, Defperate ! ha, ha, ha, you fee how defperatc 
flie is. What art thou frighted, little Bell ? ha ! 

If. I confefs, I am flartled at your morals, Sir, 

Lop, Ay, ay, child, thou hadft better take the man, 
he'll hurt thee the leaft of the two. 

If, I (ball take neither, Sir; death has many doors, 
and when I can live no longer with pleafure, 1 ftiall find 
one to let him in at without your aid. 

Lopi Say'fl thou fo, my dear Bell ? Ods, I'm afraid 
thou art a little lunatic, Bell. I mud take care of thee, 
child. [Takes hold of her ^ and pulls out of his pocket a key J] 
I fliall make bold to fecure thee, my dear. I'll fee, if 
locks and bars can keep thee till Guzman come. Go, get 
into your chamber. 

There I'll your boailed refolution try, 
And fee who'll get the better, you or I. 

[Pujhes her in, .and locks the door. 

End of the First Act. 



A C T II. 

SCENE, a room in t)on Pedro'j houfe. 

JSfiUr Donna Violante reading a letter^ and Flora 
foIU^ving. 

Flora. 

WHAT, TOuft that letter be read again ?. 
Fio. Yes, and again, and again, and again, a 
thoufand times again ; a letter from a faithful lover can- 
ne'er be read too often ; it fpeaks fucU kind, fuch foft, 

fuch tender things [Kijfcs it. 

Flo. But always the fame language. 
f'lo. It does not charm the Icfs for that. 

B rio. 



,4 TH? A^ONI>ER,. 

Ela. h}, my opiaion nothiQUj^ charms that do^t, oj^Cf 
change ; and any compofition of the four and, twenty* 
letters, after the firit d%y £rotn the fyaxic hand^ nmit 
Ve div^]^ except a ba^k ivote, or a, bill: of e;;xch^i£^. 

Fic. Thy tafte is my averfion.*.-[i&'a^j.] * ' My ^1 that'% 
charming, fince Ufe'& nx)t lifp exii'd from the?, thia.nigk& 
4>aU bring me to tby arn>8, . Frederick an4^ thee are a]| I 
truf):. Thefe fix weeks abfence has beei>y ia leice's ac*. 
qpmpt fix hundred years. When it is dark, expeA the 
wonted iignal a| thy window, till when,, adie\r. Thinq 
more than hia, own, Felix.*^ 

FU. Who would not have faid 33 much to a lady of 
her beauty, and twenty thoufand pounds ?■ i ■ ■ VVcre I 
a man, methinks, I could have faid a l^undred; finer 
things. 

* Vio, TFhat ivouUj/au harue faid ? 

FUrap I would have compar'd your eyes to the ftars, 
youi; teeih to ivory, your lips to coral, your neck. to» 

aiabafler^ your fliape to — = 

• Fiop No more of your bpmbaft ; truth is the beA elo- 
quence in a lover — What proof remains ungiven of hi^, 
love ? When his father threatenM to difinhcrit him, 
for refufing Don Antonio's fiOer, from whence fprung 
this unhappy quarrel^ did it fha^e his love for me ? And 
npw, tho* llrio: enquiry runs through every place, with 
large tewards to apprehend him, does he not venture all 
for me ? 

lUa^ Bm.^QU.knQ3ac9 Madam^ your father Don. Pedro^ 
deligns you for a nun— /<? hefureyou look 'very like a nun^'^ 
and fays your grandfather left you your fortune upoa 
that condition. 

Fi0. Not without my approbation^ girl, when I come 
to one and twenty, as I am informed. But, however, I 
fliall run the rilk of that. Go, call in Lillardo. 

Fie* Yes, Madam. Now for a thoufand verbal quef- 
tions. [Exity aud re-ejtUr with Lifikrdo^ 

Flo^ Well, and how do you do, LilTardp? 

1 iw 11 < ■! I I ■ I II I ^ 1,1 J n il. II j 'i» - 

* The lines prijited lA Italics, are not in the original, but are 
gjven to th<e reader, as added in the rrprefentation at DruryLanA 

theatre. 

1,!/. 



iJf. A1^ veiy weary, Msdam^Fakh, tht^u lodk'ft 
wondrous pretty., Flora. [ji/idt /^ Borit. 

yto. kio9ir came you ?^ 

£^ £& Cbevftlier, Maxkm, titH>D « li«ckney jide^ 
frlkich they told vgt formeriy belonged to on Ebglkhco- 
icmeK B«t I flwuld htre ratted thoulght flie had beeh 
ktti ft good Rioniim catholic fM her hfe-time; for flie 
^ttmiM on tier Icsees to every ftodc snd !(l(me we catn^ 

along by My chops water for a kift, they do Flora. 

\jffi^ t9 flora. 

Flo. You'd make one Believe you arc wondVdus fond. 



Ft0. Whtrt did ydu leave yo\jr mafter ? 

Lif, Od, it I hsKl you alone, houfewife, I'd fhow you 
how fond I cou'd be«^— i- [-4^ ^^ Flora. 

Viol. Where didyou Uaveyour mafter t 

Lijl At a little rarm hou^, Madam, aboUt five miles 
off. He*il be at Don Fxfederick's in the evening -^ — Od^ 
I will fo rev^ngt m yfelf of thofii ii{» of thine. 

[To Flora. 

Vion Is he in heahh ? 

Fh. Oh, you countferfeit Woftd*n>Qs well. [To LiiTardo. 

Lijfl No, every body knows I counterfeit very ill. 

[7(7 Flora. 

Fh. How isy ydu? Is Felix ill? What^ hw dilVem- 
J*r? Ha! 

UJfl A pies oh't; I hate to be interrupted ^— ^Love, 
Midan^, love— —In ftiort, Madam^ i believe he has 
ihbugfat of nothing but your ladyfhip evel* fince he left 
Lisbon. I am furtt he cou*d n<Jt> if 1 may judge of his 
heart by my own. [Looking loving^ upon Flora* 

'F'io. HbW cimfe yoH fo wtll acquainted with your 
idlUter'ii thmighti} Lillkrdo^ 

LJffi fiy an infallible rule. Madam; words are the 
)>ichir(£s fk thfe mind, you know^ now to prove he thinka 

fef ftethiftg but you, hfe talks of nothing but you ^ 

to ^zflfhple, Madam^ coming from (hooting t'other 
day, with H brace of ^rtridges, Liflardo, faid he, go 
bid the tcwk rMft me thefe Vidante*^ 1 flew into, 

the kitchen, full of thoughts of thee, cry'd, Here^ 
cooky tm&. tg0b thiefe Flora's* [Tb Flora^. 

B a FhK 
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Fb. Ha, ha, excellent— —You mimic your mafter 
then, it feems. 

Lijf, I can do every thing as well as my mafter, you 

little rogue, Another time, Madam, the prieft came 

to make him a vifir, he call'd out haftily, Liflardo^ fald 
he, bring a Violante for my father to fit down on- 
Then he often miftook my name, Madam, and called me 
Violante ; in ftiort, I heard it fo often, that it became 
as familiar to me as my prayers. 

Fio. You live very mefrily then it feems. 

LiJ/l Oh, exceeding merry, Madam. 

[KlJJes Flora'j hanJ. 

Vio. Ha ! exceeding merry ; had you treats and balls ? 

Lijf. Oh ! Yes, yes. Madam, feveral. . 

F/p. You are mad, Liffardo, you don*t mind what my 
lad V fays to you. {^Afide to Liffardo. 

' V'io, Ha I balls Is he fo merry in my abfence ? 

And did your mafter dance, Liffardo ? 

Li[f, Dance, Madam ! Where, Madam ? 

Fio^ Why, at thofe balls you fpe ak of. 

Ll[r. Balls ! What balls, Madam ? ' 

Fio^ Why, fure you are in love, Liflardo; did not 
you fay, but now, you bad balls where you have been ? 

Lijp, Balls, Madam! Odflife, I aft your pardon. 
Madam ! 1,1, I; had miflaid fome wafh-balls of my 
mafter's, t'other day ; and becaufe I could not think 
where I had laid them, j'uft when he aft'd for them, he 
very fairly broke my head. Madam, and now it feems 
I can think of nothing elfe. Alas ! he dance. Madam ! 
No, no, poor gentleman, he is as melancholy as, an un- 
braced drum. 

Fio^ Poor Felix ! There, wear that ring for your 
maffer's fake, and let him know I fhall be ready to re- 
ceive him. [£;f// Violante. 

Liff'. I lliall. Madam — \puts on the n'ftsr,] Methinks, si 
diamond ring is a vad addition to the little finger of a 
gentlcm an . [Admiring bis hand. 

Flo. That ring rauft be mine Well, Liffardo! 

What hafle you make to pay off arrears now ? Look 
how the fellow ftands ! 

lijp. Egad, methinks I have a very pretty hand— *-- 

and very white and the. (hape ! ^— Faith, I never 

minded 



nmdiedu (b much bc^iyre ! — -^lik my opinion it is a 
tety fine ftAped hiftd— a-^--8Ih1 becomes tn, diamond ring, 
as wellas tht fitft grandee's in Portugal. 

Fb. The man's tranfported ! Is this yotif love ? This 
yofuF imprRtience ? 

Li/, [Tait^sfittff.] Now lA my jfnfnd-^^-'— ( take (huff 
vitha very Jan tee air- — — Weli, I am perfuaded I want 
nothing but a eoach tAd a titley to tvAk^ me a rery fine- 
gentleman. TStrMts ahouu 

FU, Sweet Mr. Liflardo [Curf^iXg.J if I may prc- 
futne to fpeak to you, without tSttmtitig your little fin* 
g»— **— 

Li/. Od(b, Madam^ I alk yourpifdotif-A— Is it to me» 
«r to the ping— — yott dirtift your difc^rfe. Madam ? 

Flo. Madam ! Good lack I How much a diamond 
fiftg ifnproves odt ! 

Z^ Whyy tho* I fay k— 1 <?afi carry my fel fas well 
as any body — But wh« V¥tr*t thoiu |oiag to fay, child ? 

FI&. Why i W2B going' to fay, that I fat^y you had 
beft let me keep that ring ; it t^ill be a very ptetty \ved-» 
4ing*ring, Ltflardo 5 wo^hl it not ? 

Lif. Humph ! Ah i Bitt-^bat^--but— I believe I 
fhan't marry yet awhilev 

Fla. You flian'r, you fay Very well ! I fuppbfe 

you defign that ring for Inis* 

Li/l No, no ;: ± never bribe an old acqualntane e - ' ^ ■ 
Perhaps I might Jet it f^jatkle in the eyes of a (banger a 
Knle, tillwecewie to a right underftanding— -but 
then, like all other mortal things, it would, return fronij 
whence it came. 

Flo. Infblent— **-»-Is tliat your manhef df dealing r 

Li/l With all but thee Kifs me, you little Mgiie- 

you. ' ^ ' [}^^gp^g f^fr^ 

Flo. Little rogue I Prithee, fellow, don't be fo fami- 
Ear ; [Pujbing hifn a'way.'\ if I mayn't keep youF ring, I 
can ktfep niy klffe*. 

Lif. You can, you fay! Spoke with the air of a chanv- 
Wrraaid. 

/i>. Replyld with thefpirit of a ftrving mattv 

Uf. Prithee, ftora, don't let you and I fall out ;^ I ami 
IB a merry hamour, and fhall certainly feUrnfomewhere.: 

Fh^ What care I^ where you fall in.. 

3 3 Entm 
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Enter Violante, 

Fio^ Why do you keep Liflardo fo long, Flora, when 
you don't know how foon my father luay awake ? Hi^ 
afternoon naps arc never long. 

Flo. Had Don Felix been with her, (he would not 
have thought the time long. Thefe ladies confider na 
body's wants but their own. [Afi^e^ 

Via, Go, go, let him out, and bring a candle. 

Flo. Yes, Madam. 

Lif. I fly, Madam. [JEjf/V Lif. tf«^ Flora. 

. Vio. The cjay draws in, and night, the lover's friend, 
advances — Night more welcome than the fun to me^ be- 
caufe it brings my love. 

Flo, [Shrieks 'within.'] Ah, thieves, thieves ! Murder, 
murder 1 

yi<u [Shrieks.'l Ah ! defend me,. Heaven ! What do I 
hear ? Felix is certainly purfu'd, and will be taken. 
Enter Flora, running. 

Vto. How now 1 Why dofl flare fo ? Anfwer me 
quickly ; what's the matter ? 

Flo, Oh, Madam ! as I was letting out Liifardo, a 
gentleman rulhed between him and 1, ftruck down my 
candle, and is bringing a dead perfon in his arms into 
our houfe. 

Ho. Ha ! a dead perfon ! Heav*n grant it does not 
prove my Felix. 

Flo. Here they are. Madam. - ^ 

no. I'll retire till you difcover the meaning of thi» 
accident. [Exit. 

Enter Colonel kvith IfabeUa in his arms^ fets her dtnvn in. 
a chair ^ and addrejfes himfelfto Flora.. 

CoL Madam, the neceffity this lady was under,, of being, 
conveyed into fome houfe with fpetjd and fecrefy, will, I 
hope, excufe any indecency 1 might be guilty of, in 
preffing. fo rudely into this — I am an entire ftranger to 
her name and circumftances ; — would I were fo to her 
beauty too. [Mde,\ 1 commit her, Madam, to your care, 
and fiy to make her retreat fecure, if the llreet be clear ; 
permit me to return, and learn from her own mouth, if 
I can be farther ferviceable. . Pray, MadamL, how is the 
lady of this houfe called } 

^ Flo^ 
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F!o^ Violante, Senior — * He is a handfome cavalier, 

* and pronvifes well. ' [^fiJe* 

* CaL Are you ihe, Madam ? 

* Flo, Only her woman. Senior.* 

O/. Your humble fervant, Miftrefs ; pray be careful of 
the lady—- . [Gi'ves her hvo moiJ9reSy and exit. 

Flo^ Two moidores ! VVell» he is a generous fellow. 
•This is the only way to make one careful. * I find all 

* countries underhand the conftitution of a chamber- 

* maid.' 

Enter Violante. 

Vio, Was you diftra£led, Flora, to tell my name to a 
man you never faw ! Unthinking wench ! Who knows 
what this may turn to— What, is the lady dead ? Ah ! 
defend me. Heaven, *tis Ifabella, lifter to my Felix. What 
has befallen her ? Pray Heaven he's fate. — Run and 
fetch fome cold w^ter. — Stay, flay. Flora — Ifabella, 
friend, fpeak to me; Oh ! fpeak to me, or I fhall die 
with apprehenfion. 

' Ilo, See, file revives.* 

If. Oh ! hold my deareft father, do not force me, in- 
deed I cannot love him. 

Fio. How wild fhe talks I— 

If, Ha! Where am I? 
. Fio. With one as fenfible of thy pain as thou thyfelf 
can'fl be. 

If* Violante! What kind flar preferved, and lodg'd 
me here ? 

Flo. It was a terreflrial flar, call'd a man, Madam j 
pray Jupiter he proves a lucky one. 

if Oh ! I remember now. Forgive me, dear Violante ; 
my thought ran fo much upon the danger I efcap*d, I 
forgot. 

Plo, May I not know your flory ? 

If Thou art no flranger to one part of it. I have of- 
ten told thee that my. father defign'd to facrifice me to 
D<»i Guzman, who it feems is jufl returned from Hol- 
land, and expeded afhore to-jnorrow, the day that he 
has fet to celebrate our nuptials. Upon my refufing to 
obey him, he lock'd me into my chamber, vowin'g to 
keep me there till he arriv'd, and force me to confenr. 
I know my father to be pofitive, never to be won froft) 
4 ^^ 
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his defign^; and having no li6p€ left me, to efcape the 
ttiarrkige, I IcapM from the window into the ftreet. 

Fio. You have not hurt yourfelf, I hope. 

I/l No: a gentleman pacing by, by accident, caught 
me in his arms ; at firll, fny fright made me apprehend 
It was my father, till he aflured me- to the contrary. 

Flo. He is a very fine gentleman, I promife you,^. 
Madart, and a well-bred man, I warrant him. I think 1 
never faw a grandee put'lds hand into his pocket witH 
a better air in my whole life- time ; then he open'd his 
purfe /ivith fuch a gtace, that nothing but his manner 
of prefenting me with the gold cou'd equal. 

Fio^ • There is but one common road to the heart of 
« a fervant, and 'tis impoffible for a generous ptirfon to- 
^ ftiiftake it*— — Go leave us. Flora— But how earner 
you hither, Ifabella > 

If. I know not ; I defired the f!ranger to convey me 
fo the next monaftery, but ere I reachM the door, I faw, 
or fancy 'd that I faw, Liflarde, my brother's man, and 
the thought thathis mailer- might not be far off, flung mer 
into a fwoon, which is all that I can remember — Ha ! 
What's here ? [Takes up a letter J\ '* For Colonel Briton; 
to be left at the poft-Roufe in Llfbon ;'^ this muilbe 
^ropt by the ftranger whicK brought me hither. 

Flo, Thou art fallen into the hands of a foMier j take: 
care he does not lay th^e under contribution,, girl. 

If* I find he is a gentleman ; and if he is but unmar- 
ried, I could be content to follow him aU the world over;. 
—But I fhrtll never fee hifli more, I fear. [Sighs andpaufes^ 

Flo, What makes you figlt, Ifabella I 

If, The fear of falling into- my father's clutches again^ 

Vi&. Can I be ferv:ceS)le to you } 

'If. Yes, if you conceal me two or three days. 

Vie. You command my houfe and fecrefy. 

If. I thank you, Violante* I wilh you would obKge- 
ttie with Blrs. Flora awhile. 

Fio. ril fend her to you — I muft watch, if dad be ftill: 
afleep, or here will be no room for Felix. [Exit* 

If Well, I don^t know ^«rhac ails me, methinks I wilh. 
1 could find this ftranger out. 

Rfitcr Flora* 

Ih. Docs your ladylhip want rac, Madam.? 
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If, Ay, Mrs. Flora, I refolvc to nwkc you my con- 
fident. 

fk. I (hall endeavour to difcharge my duty. Madam. 

If, I doubt it not, and defire.- you to accept this as a 
token of my gratitude. 

Flo, Qh, dear Seniora, I (hould have been your hum^i 
tie fervant without a fee. 

If, I believe it— But to the purpofe— Do you think 
if youfaw the gentleman which brought me hither, you 
ihou'd know him again ? 

. Flo, From a thoufand, Madam ; I have an excellent 
memory where an handfome man is concerned. When 
he went away he faid he would return again immediately. 
I admire he comes not. 

If liere, did you fay ? You rejoice me— Tho' I'll 
not fee him if he comes. Cou'd not you contrive to give 
-him a letter ? 

Flo. With the air of a duenna 

If Not in this houfe — you mud veil and follow him 
— He muft not know it comes from me. 
, Flo, What do you take me for a novice in love aflairs ? 
Tho* I have not pradUa'd the art fince I have been in 
Donna Violante's fervice, yet I have not loft the theory 

pfa thambermaid Do you write the letter, and leave 

the rell to me — Here, here, here's pen, ink, and paper. 

If V\\ do it in a minute. [Sits Joivn to write. 

Flo. So ! this is a bufinefs after my own heart; love 
always takes care to reward his labourers, and Great 
Britain feems to be his favourite country. — Oh, I long to 
fee the other two mbidores with a Britilh air — Mcthinka 
there's a grace peculiar to that nation in making a pre- 
fcnr. , 

^ So I have done ; now if he does but find this houfe 
again ! 

Flo. If he (hould not 1 warrant I'll find him if he's 

in Liibon ; for I havi a Jirong pojfejfion t,bat he has tiva 
moidores as good as ever 'was told, ^ 

[Puts the letter into her hofom. 
Enter Violante. 

Vio. Flora, watch my papa; he's faft afleep in his 
iludyr if you find him flir, give me notice. [(Colonel 

tap$ 
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taps iit ifre Whtd&9fif. ] Hark) t fa^r Felix at the win* 
dow, admit him Inftantly, an4 then to your pof(« 

[Exit Flora. 

If. WhSit fajr yo6, VidlanW ? I» ray brcfthctcOrhe ? 

Plo. It is his fignal at the mndow. 

If. [Kkceh.] Oh, Violate ! I tonjure. thee by all the 
love thou bear'fl to Felix ; by thy own genetous natuiie \ 
toy metfe^ by ihit onf^ttw virtue thou art «i{b«ft of, 
tb not diftovtr to my btxytfcct I am here. 

yio. Contrary io your defire, be aflur'd I never fhall. 
But wliere's tttt dange)- ? 

if Art thou botn in Liiboti) and afk that qaeftioh ? 
Hell thihk hi« honour bietai(h*d by my difobfedieiice, 
and would rcfiore me to my father, or kill me ; there^ 
fore, dear, dear gir l - ■ ■ 

Fh. Depehd upon my fHendihip ; nothing ihall dratv 
the fecrct from thefe lips ; not even Felix, tho' at the 
hazard of his love. I hear him coming i rtdtt into tiiiat 
tlofet. 

Jf Remember, Violante, upon thy promift toy very 
life depends. (£«•/>• 

/OV. When I betray thee, may 1 fliare thy fate-. 
Enter Felix, 
My Felix^ my evertalVing love ! [kvns iftfo his rfrms. 

Feh My lire, my foul ! my Violante ! 

Fiif. What hazards doll thoU tun for me ? Oh, how 
fhalt I requite thee ? 

Fel If, during this tedious painful eitile, thy thoughts 
hapre tievcr wanderM from thy Felix, thou haft made me 
more than fatisfaction. 

F'h. Can there be room within this heart for any but 
thyfclf ? No ; if the god of love were loft to all the reft 
ot human kind, thy image wmi'd fecure him in my 
breaft : I am all truth, all love, all faith, and know no jet* 
}oU8 feafs. 

Feh My heart's the proper (])here where love iiefide* : 
could he quit that, he wou*tl be no where found ; and 
yet, Vidante, Tm in doubt. 

Flo. Did I ever give thee caufe to doubt, my Fplix. 

EtL True love has many fJtars, and fear as many eyes 
as fame ; yet fure I think they fee no fault in thee. {€h^ 
hnei taps again.l What's that ? [^^^ agiun. 
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Fftu, Wtet ? 1 heart nQthiog;. ^ [^;%ww. 

f e& GU < What^DQeaus this Ugcul at your window ? 

Fio. ^ncifiwha;t, perhaps^ ia |x»iIiQg' by,, might accU 
deoully hit it ; it can be nothing elf^. 

CoL {Hrat>in.'\ }Xi% hift, Ponna Vipbatic^ CoBoa 
Violantc. 

&/k They u& yauj: U9tti^ by; acddeiskC t»% 4o tbty» 
' M af um ? 

F/uu There \& a, gQnttem^ at th^ windQw,, MaibMiif 
which I fai^}^ tabc; hin) who brotughtliiftbeila hither; 
ibaU I ^nnit him ^ ^ [4^^ /itViolaiite* 

Fio^ A^mit dlAradtion rather ! Thou art tho caufe of 
this> unthinking wretch ! [Afi^e to Flora. 

FeL What has Mrs. Scout brought you frefh intelli- 
gence? Death, I'll know the bouom of this imme- 
diately! [Offers to gom. 

Flo^ Scout ! I fcorn ypur words, Senior^ 

Fh. Nay,, nay, nay,, you mufl notj leave mc., 

[Runs and cafehes bold of him* 

TeL Oh ! *Xis not fair, npt toaniwerihe gentleman. 
Madam. It i& none of his faulty that his vifit proves un- 
feafonable. Pray let me go, my prefence is but a re- 
Ihsnnt upon you . [JStrugglis to get from. her. 

[The Colonel pats again^ 

Ho, Was ever accident fo mifchicvious ! E^*^* 

flo. It muft be the. cplon6l^---»^now to deliver my let- 
ter to him. [Exit. The Colonel t^4 huder^ 

FeL Hark ! bie grows impatient at your delay — Why 
do you hold the man, whofe ^bfenc^ wou'd. oblige you ? 
Pray, let me gQ». Madam. Coniider, the gentleman wants 
you at the window; confufion ! [^ruggUsJiillm 

Fio. It is not me he wants. 

FeU Death, not you ! Is there another of your name 
in the houfe ? But, come on, convince ro^e of the truth 
of what you fay: ^en the wiudow^ 1/ his bgfinefft- 
does not lie with you,, your coaverfatiOR may be heaird. 
This, and oi>ly this,.cat>^k€ off my fufpicioD»-*— *What, 
do you paufe ? Oh, guilt, guilt ! Have I caught you } 
Nay, then l!ll leap the balcony. If I reviember,. thta 
way leads to it. 

[Breaks from ht^ (mdgoes to the door whore IfabelU U* 

Fio* 
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rio^ * Oh, Heaven ! what fhall I do now !' Hold, 

hold, hold, hold, not for the world ^-you enter there 

——Which way (hall I prcferve his fitter from hi^ 
knowledge? [A/tde^ 

FeL What have I touch'd you ? Do you fear your lo-_ 
ver's life ? ... 

. F'io, 1 fear for none but you— —For goodnefs* 
fake, do not fpeak fo loud, my Felix. If my father 
hear you, I am loft for ever ; that door opens into his 
apartment. What fhall I do, if he enters ? There he 

finds his fifler If he goes out, he*ll quarrel with the 

llranger Felix, Felix ! * Nay do not ftruggle to 

* be gone, ray Felix— —If I open the window he may 

* difcover the whole intrigue, and yet of all evils we 

* ought to chufe the leafl.' Your curiofity fhall be fatis- 
ficd. [Goes to the 'windo<iv^ and tbrovjs up the fajhj^ * 
WJioe'er you are, that with fuch infolence dare ufe my 
name, and give the neighbourhood pretence to reflect 
upon my conduct, I charge you infbantly to be gone, or 
expert the treatment you deferve. 

Col^ I afk pardon. Madam, and will obey; but when 
I left this houfe to-night — — 

FcU Good, 

Vio, It is mod certainly the flranger. What will be 
the event of this Heaven knows. \Afide.'\ You are mif- 
taken in the houfe, I fuppofe, Sir. 

lEeU No, no, he's not mifbken— Pray, Madam, let 
the gentleman go on. 

Fio. ' Wretched misfortune!' Pray begone, Sir, I 
know of no bufmefs you have here. 

CoU I wifh I did not know it neither But this 

houfe contains my foul, then can you blame my body 
for hovering about it. 

FeU Excellent. 

Vio, * Diflraaion ! He will infallibly difcover Ifa- 

* bella.' I tell you again you are miflaken ; however, for 
your own faiisfa(^ion, call to-morrow. 

FeL Matchlcfs impudence 1 An affignation before my 

face No, he (hall not live to meet your wllhes. 

\l!ake5 outa piflol a^d goes towards the zvinddiv ; Jh 
catches hold of him, 
flo. Ah ! [SJjrieksl hold, I conjure vou. 

Coh 
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CbL To-morrow's an age, Ma^am J May I not be ad- 
aairced to-night ? 

F7a. If you be a gentleman, I command yourabfeoce. 
Unfortonatc ! What will my liars do with me ? [4fi^€» 

CoL I have done — ^Onlythi» Be careful of ray 

life, for it is in your kecking. [Exit from the i\jindtn\j. 

FeL Pray obferve the gentleman's requeft, Madam. 

[ITalking off from her* 

Flo. I am all ccmfufion. [Afide. 

FeL You are all truth, all lore, all faith : Oh, thou all 
woman ! —How have I been deceived ? S'dcath, cou'd 
you not have impos'd upon me for this one night ? Cou'd 
neither my faithful love, nor the hazard I have run to 
fee ycai, make me worthy to be cheated on. Oh, thou— 

rio. Can I bear thisfirom you ? [H^eeps* 

FeL [Repeats,'] When I left this houfc to-night— *• 
To-night, the devil ! return fo foon ! 

yio. Oh, Ifabella ! what had thou involv'd me in ! 

[ul/iJe. 

FeL [Repeats^l This houfe contains my foul. 

Ffo. Yet I refolve to keep the fecrct. [JJufe. 

FeL [Repeats.'] Be careful of my life, for Vis in your 

keeping. Damnation ! How ugly fhe appears ! 

. [Looking at her. 

Via. Do not look fo fternly on me, but beUevc mc, 
Felix, I have not injur'd you, nor arn I falfe. 

FeL Not falfe, not injur'd mc I Oh, Violaatc, loft and 
abandoned to thy vice ! Not falfe. Oh, monftrous ! 

Vi$. Indeed I am not — There is acaufe which I muft 
not reveal— Oh, think how far honour can oblige your 
fcx— Then allow a woman may be bound by the fame 
rule to keep a fecret. 

FtL Honour ! What haft thou to do with honour, thou 
that canft admit plurality of lovers ? A fecret ! ha, ha, ha, 
his al^irs are wonderous fafe, who trufts his fecret to a 
woman's keeping ; but you need give yourfelf no trou* 
Me about clearing this point, M^dam, for you are be- 
come fo indififarent to me, that your truth and faUhood 
aire the fame ! 

* Vio. My love ! [Offers to take his hand, 

• PJ. My torment ! [f urns from herJ 

Enter Flora, 
f /<?. * So I have deliver'd my letter to the Colanel, and 
C * received 
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* recciv'd my fee. [J/uIe.y Madam, your father bade me 
fise what noife that was— For* good nefs fake, Sir, why do 
you fpeak fo loud ! 

FeL 1 underhand my cue, mifbrefs ; my abfence iff ne- 
ceiTaty, TU oblige you, \Gain^y Jht takes hold of him. 

Vio. Oh let me undeceive you fim ! 

Ftl. Impoffible! 

Vio. 'Tisverypoffible/ifldurft. 

FeL Durft ! ha, ha, ha ! durfl, quotha ? 

Vio. But another time I'll tell the all. 

FeU Nay, now or never— 

Vio. Now it cannot be. 

FeU Then it (hall never be— Thou moft ungrateful of 
<hy fex, farewcl. ^ {Breaks from her and Exit. 

Fio, Oh, exquifite trial of my frlendfhip ! Yet nq^ 
even this, ihall draw the fecret from me. 

That I'll preferve, let fortune frown or fmile, 

And trufi to love, my love to reconcile. [Exit* 

End jof the Second Act. 



ACT III. 

SCENEy A chamber in Don JLopez's Houfem 

Enter Don Lopez. 

4 Don Lopez. 

WAS ever man thus plagu'd ! Odfheart, I couM fwal- 
low my dagger for madnefs ; I know not what to 
think ; fure Frederick had no hand in her efcape — She 
mufl get out of the window ; and (he could not do that 
without a ladder : and who could bring it her, but him ? 
Ay it muft be fo. * The diflike he (hew'd to Don Guz- 

* man, in our diicourfe to-day, confirms my fufpicion, and 

* I will charge him home with it. Sure children were given 

* me for a curfe ! Why, what innumerable misfortunes 

* attend us parents ! when we have employed our whole 

* care to educate, and bring our children up to years of 

* maturity, juft when we expert to reap the fruits of our 
^ labour, a man (hall, in the tinkling of a bell, fee one 

* hang'd, and t'other whor'd.* This grac^lefs baggage— 
But ni to Frederick immediately \\, V\\ take the Alguzile 

with 
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With me and iearch his houfe ; and if I find her, I'll ufe her 
—by St. Aathony, I don't know how 1*11 ufe her. \Exiu 

The Scene changes to the Street, 
Eater Colonel ivitb Ifabella's Letter in his hand^ and 
G '^hyfilloijoing. 
Coh Well, though I could not fee my fair incognita, 
fortune, to make me amends, has flung another intrigue 
in my way, OK ! how I love thefe pretty, kind, coming 
females, that won't give a man the trouble of racking his 
invention to deceive them. * Oh, Portugal ! th®u ^ear 

* garden of pleafure — where love drops down his mellow 

* fruit, and every bough bends to our hands, and feems 
' to cry, come, pull and eat ; how delicioufly a man lives 

* here without fear of the ftool of repentance !' — Th'i 
letter I received from a lady in a veil— Some duenna ; 
fome* neceilary implement of Cupid. 1 fuppofe the ftile 
is frank and eafy, I hope like her that writ it. [Reads,"] 
*• Sir, I have fecn your pcrfon, and like it" — very con- 
cife — " And if you'll meet at four o'clock in the morning 
upon the Terriero de pajfhy half an hour's converfarion 
will. let me into your mind. — " Ha, ha, ha, a philo- 
ibphical wench : this is the fird time I ever knew a wo- 
man had any bufinefs with the mind of a man—** If 
your intelledts anfwer your outward appearance, the 
adrenture may not difpleafe you. I expert you'll not 
attempt to fee my face, nor offer any thing unbecom- 
ing the gentleman I take you for.'* Humph, 

the gentleman (he takes me for ! I hope (he takes me to 
be fle(h and blood, and then I'm fure I (hall do nothing 
unbecoming a gentleman. Well, if I mud not fee her 
Ace, it (hall go hard if I don't know where (he lives. 
Gibby. 

Gib, Here, an lik yer honour. 

CoL Follow me at a good diftance, do you hear, Gibby f . 

Gih, In troth dee I, weel eneugh, Sir. 

CoL I am to meet a lady upon the Terriero dejbajja. 

Gib, The deel an mine eyn gin I kcnn her, Sir. 

Col, But you will when you come there, (irrah* 

Gih, Like eneugh, Sir ; I have as (harp an eyn tul a 
bony lafs, as ere a lad in aw Scotland ; and wl^t mun I 
dee wi* her. Sir? 

. C 2 CoU 
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C0L Why, iHh€ and I part, you muft watch her home, 
and bring me word where (he lives, 

. Gik In troth fal J, Sir, gin the decl tak her not. 

CW. Come along then, 'tis pretty near the time— I like 
a woman that rifes early to purfue her inclination. 
Thus we improve the pleafures of the day, 

Whilfl taftelefs mortals deep their time away, [£;r/V. 
Scene changei to Frederick's Hou/e. 

Enter Inis and LilTardou / 

LiJJ', Ypur lady run away, and you know not whither, 
iiiy you } 

Inis, She never greatly car'd for mc after finding you 
and I together i but you are very grave, methinks, Lif- 
fardo. ' . 

Lijf, [Looking on the ringJ\ Not at all^— I have fome 
thoughts indeed of altering my courfe of living ; tbere 
18 a critical minute in every man's life, which if he can 
but lay hold of, he may make his fortune. 

Inis. Ha I what do I fee ? A diamond ring ! Where the 
deuce had he thatrin^; ? You have got a very pretty ring 
there, Liflardo, 

LiJ\ Aye, the trifle is pretty enough.— But tlje lady 
which gave it to me is a hona roha in l^eauty, I af{ure 
you. \CQck$ his bat andjiruts.. 

Iniu I can't bear this — The lady ! What lady, pray ? 

UJf'. O fye 1 There's a queftion to ajk a gentleman. 
• Inii. A gentleman ! Why the fellow's fpoil'd ! Is thia 
your love for mc? Ungrateful man, you'll break my 
heart, fo you will. [Burftsinto tear 5 m 

Lijp. Poor tender-hearted fool. 

Inis. If I knew who gave you that ring, I'd tear her 
eyes out, fo I wou'd. [Sohs. 

LiJJl So, now the jade wants a little coaxing. Why 
what doft weep for now, my dear ? ha ! 

Inis, I fuppofe Flora gave you that ring ; but 1*11— 

Lijl Ko, the devil take me if (he did ; you make me 
fwear now— So, they ^re all for the ring, but I (hall 
bob 'em. I did but joke, the ring is none of mine, it is 
my mailer's ; I am to give it to be new fet, that's all ; 
therefore pr'ythee dry thy eyes, and kifs me, come. 
j?»/^r Flora. 

his. And do you really fpeak truth now ? 
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Uffl Why, do you doubt it ? 

F/cm Sofo, very well ! 1 thought there was an intrigue 
between him and Inis, for all he has forfworn it fo often, 

Inh. Nor han't you feen Flora fincc you came to town. 

Fh. Ha ! how dares (he name my name ? \^j^e. 

IJJf. No, bythis kifs, I han*t. [Kipes/fer. 

FU* Here's a dilTembling varlet. [^Jt^* 

Inis. Nor don*t you love her at all ? 

UJf, Love the devil ! Why did I not always tell thee 
(he was my averfion ? 

Flo. Did you fo, villjiin ? [Strthes him a hox on the ear ^ 

UJl Zounds, flie here ! I have made a fine fpot of 
work on*t. \,4fi^^*^ 

Jnh, What's that for, ha? [Bru/hesup toher, 

Flo. I ihall tell you by and by, Mrs. Frippery, if yoa 
don't get about your bulinefs. 

Inis.. Who do you call Frippery ^ Mrs. Trollop ? Pray 
get about your bufinefs, if you goto that ; I hope you 
pretend to no right and titk here. 

Lilf. What the dcvildo they take me for, an acre of 
land, that they quarrel abaut right and title to me ? [Afide^ 

Flo. Pray what right have you, miftrefs, to a& that 
queftion ? r 

Inis. No matter for that, 1 catt (hew a better title to» 
him than you, I believe. 

Flo. What has he given thee nine months earned for 
a living title ? ha, ha. 

his. Don'tfling your flaunting jefts at me, Mrs. Bold- 
fece, for I won't take 'em, I aflure you. 

Lijf. So ^ now I am as great as the fam*<i Alexander. 
Bat my dear Statira and Roxana, don't exen yourfelvea 
f(» much about me : now I fancy, if you wou'd agree lov- 
ingly together, I might, in a modeil way, fatisfy both; 
your demands upon me; 

Flo. You fatisfy ! No, firrah, I am not to be fatisficA 
fo foon as you think, perhaps. 

Inis. No,, nor I neither.^— What do. you make- no dif- 
ference between us ^ 

Flo. You pitiful fellbw you !' What you fancy, I war- 
rant, that I gave myfelf the trouble of dogging you out 
•f love to your filthy perfon ; but you are miflaken^.Str- 
C 3/ itth — 
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rah— It was to deted your treacherj^.— How often have 
you fworn to me that you hated Inis, and only carried 
tair for the good chear flie g^ve you ; but that you could ' 
never like a woman with crooked legs, you faid. 

Inis, How, , how, iirrah, crooked legs I Oda, I could 
find in my heart-— [Snatching vp her petticoai a little • 

Liff, Here's a lying young jade, now \ Prithee, my 
dear, moderate thy paffion. \Co0xingly. 

Inis^' I'd have you to know, Sirrah, my legs was ;iewer 
—your mailer, I hope, underftands legs better thaji ypu 
do, lirrah. - [P<i£ioHalely. 

Lijj\ My mafler 1 fo, fo, {Shaking his head andiAiinking. 

plo, I am glad I have done fome mifchief, however. 

[J/de. 

htjf^ [To Inis] Art thou really fo foolifhto mind what 
sn enrag'd woman fays ! Don't you fee (lie does it on 
jjiirpofe to part you and I ? [Kuus to Flora.] Cou'd not 
you find the joke without putting yourfelf in a paiTion ! 
You filly girl you. Why I i'aw you toUow ue plain enoiigh, 
Tium, and faid all this, that you flight nof go back ^ith 
only your labour for your pains But you are ^ re- 
vengeful young fluttbo', I tell you that ; but come, kift 
and be friends. 1 

Flo, Don't think to coax roe ; hang your kifle€. 

Fel. [Within,-] Liftkrdo. 

Lil}\ Odfheart, here's my mailer : the devil take both 
thefe jades for me, what fliall I do with them ? 

Inis, Ha ! 'tis Don P'elix's voice ; I would not have 
him find me here, with his footman, for the world. [,/^4e» 

Fel. [Within.'] Why, Lifiardo, Liflardo ! 

LiJJl Coming, Sin What a pox will you do } 

Flo, Blefs me, which way fhall I get out I 

Lijf, Nay, nay, you mufi e'en fet your quarrel aiide^ 
and be content to be mewed up in this clotbe&-prefs to- 
gether, or flay wherp you are, an^ face it out-*— —there 
is^ no help for it. 

Flo. Put me any where, rather than that ; come, come,, 
let me in* [He opens theprefs^ andjhe go.es in^ 

Inis. I'll fee her hang'd, before I'll go into the place 
where flic is* — I'll trufl fortune with my deliveranoe,^ 
Here \Xi*d to be a pair of back flairs, I'll try to find then^ 
out. [£^/>^ 

^ - EfUer 
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Enter Felix ^/tu/ Frederick* 
FeL Was you afleep, firrah, that you did not hear me 
call ? 

Liffl I did hear you, and anfwer'd you, J was coming. 
Sir. 

FeL Go, get the horfes ready; 111 leave Lifbon to 
Bight, never to fee it more, 
Lijl Hey day ! what's the matter now ? [Exit* 

Fred. Pray tell nae, Don Felix, what has ruffled your 
temper thus ? . 

"feU A woman»-^h, friend, who can name wooilaii^ 
and forget inconftancy ! 

Fred. This from a perfon of mean education were ex- 
cvjfable, fuch low fufpicions have their fource from vul- 
gar converfation ; men of your politer tafte never ralhly 

cenfure Coilae, this is forae groundlefs jealoufy-^— 

Love raifes many fears. 

FeU No, no; my ears convey'd the truth into my 
heart, and reafon juftifies my anger: Oh, my friend! 
Violante's falfc, and I have nothing left but thee, in 
Liiboii, which can make me wiih ever to fee it more, ex- 
cept revenge upon my rival, of whom I'm ignorant. Qh^ 
that ibme miracle wou'd reveal him to me, that I might 
through his heart punifh her infidelity ! 
Enter LiiTardo. 
UJf. Oh, Sir ! here's your father Don Lopea coming; 
up. 
Fel. J)oe^ h^ know that I am here ? 
Lijf. I can't tell, Sir, he afk'd for Don Frederick. 
Fred* Pid he fee you ? 

IJffi I believe not. Sir; for as foon as I faw him, { 
ran back to give my mafler notice. 

FeU Keep out of his fight then— And, dear Frederick, 
permit me to retire into the next room, for I know the 
old gentleman wi}l be very much difpleafed at my re- 
turn without his leave. . ]39iU 
. Fred^ Q^ick, quick, begone, he is here. 

Enter Don Lopez, /peaking as he enters* 
L&p. Mr. Alguzile, wait you without till I call for 
y©u. Frederick, an affair brings me here — which— r-re- 
quiies privacy-^fo that if you have any body within ear- 
ihptt, pisay order them to retire. 

Fred* 
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FreJ. We are private, my Lord, fpeak freely. 

Lop. Why then, Sir, I mu ft tell you, that you had 
better have pitch 'd upon any man m Portugal to have 
iBJur'd; than myfelf. 

' Feh [Peefhg.] What means my father?' 

Fre//. 1 unaerltand you not, my Lord. 

Lsf. Tho' I am old, I have a fon Alas ! why name 

I him ? He knows not the difhonour of my houfe. 

* FeL I am confounded ! The difhonour of his houfe \^ 
Fred. Explain yourfelf, my Lord, I am not confcious 

of any difhonourable adtion to any man, much lefs to your 
Lordfhip. 

Lop. *Ti8 falfe ! you have debauched my daughter. 

* Fel. Debauch'd my fitter ! Impoflible ! He couldi 
* not, durft not be that villain.' 

Fred. My Lord, I fcorn fo foul a charge. 

Lop. You have debauch'd her duty at leaft, therefore 
instantly reftose her to me, or by St, Anthony V\\ make 
you* 

Frtd. Redore her, my Lord ! where ihall I find her? 

Lop. I have thofe that will fwear {he is here in your 
houfe. 
^Fel. Ha! in this houfe !' 

Fred. You arc mi (informed, my Lord ; upon my re- 
putation I have not feen Donna Ifabella, fijace the ab- 
ftnce of Don Felix* 

Lop. Then pray. Sir if I am not too inqulfidvc^ 

what motive had you for thofe objeAions you made againfk 
her marriage with Don Guzman yefterdiy f 

Fred^ The difagreeablenefs of fuch a match, I feared ^ 
would give your daughter caufe to curfe her duty, if fhe 
comply'd with your demands ; that was all, my Lord. 
' Lop. And fo you help*d her thro' the window, to make 
her difobey. 

* Fel. Ha, my fitter gone ! Oh, fcandal to our btood !* 
Fred. This is infulting me, my Lord, when I aflfure 

you I have neither feen, nor know any thing of yowr , 

daughter If (he is gone, the contrivance was her own, 

and you may thank your rigour for it. 

Lop. Very well, Sir; however my rigour ihall make 
bold to fcareh.youriioufc. Here, call in the Alguzile— 

Flpra. 
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FUra^ \_Peeping,'] The Alguzile ! What, in Ac name 
wonder, will Decome of me ? ^ 
Frid^ The Algu?:ile ! My lord, you'll repent this. 
Enter Alguzile, and attendants^ 

Lop. No, Sir, *tis you that will repent it. I charge 
you, in the king's n^me, to ailiA me in finding my daugh* 

ter ^Be fure you leave no part of the houfc un- 

fearch'd. Come, follow me. 

\Gets t^ivards the door where Felix is : Frederick draws, 
and flan ts himfelfhefore the door, 

Fred. Sir, I muft firfl know by what authority yoa 
pretend to fearch my houfe, before you enter here. 

Alg. How ! Sir, dane you prefume to draw your 
fword upon the reprefentative of majefty ? I am. Sir, 
I am his majefty 's Alguzile, and the very quinteflence of 

authority therefore put up your fword, or I fhall 

order you to be knock'd down— For, know, Sir, the 
breath of an Alguzile is as dangerous as tb'e breath of a 
4cmi culverin. 

Lop. She is certainly in that room, by his guarding, 
the door — if he difputes your authority, knock him 
down, I fay. 

Fred. I fiiall Chew you fome fport firft \ The woman 
you look for is not here, but there is fpmething in this 
loom, which I'll preferve from your fight at the hazard 
of my life. 

Lop. Enter, I fay ; nothing but my daughter can be 
there—Force his fword from mm. 

[Felix comes out and pins Frederick., 

FeU Villains, ftand off ! alTaflinate a m^n in his owa 
houfe. 

Lop. Oh, oh, oh, Mifericordia, what do I fee, my fon ? 

Alg. Ha, his fon ! Here's five hundred pounds good, 
my brethren, if Antonio dies, and that's in the furgeon'a 
power, and he's in love with my daughter, you know^ 
fb feize him-*-* Don Felix, I command you to furrcnder 

* yourfelf into the hands of juftice, in order to raife me. 

* and my pofterity ; and in confideration you lofe your 

* head to gain me five hundred pounds, I'll luve yo^r 

* generofity recorded on your tomb-fton^ — a^ wy owa 

* proper coil and charge-^I Ipiate to be ungrateful.' 
Lop. Hold, hold ! Oh, that ever I was bom ! . 

tredm. 
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FreJ, Did I not tell you, you wou'd repent, my lord? 
What, hoa ! within there, [Enter fervantsJ] arm your- 
felves, and let not a man in nor out, but Felix. 

Fet, Generous Frederick I 

Fred, Look ye, Alguzile, when you would betray my 
friend for filthy lucre, I Ihall no more r<egard you as an 
officer of juftice; bur, as a thief and robber, thus refift you. 

FeL Come on. Sir, we'll (hew you play for the five 
hundred pounds. 

* Alg. Fall on, feize the money, right or wron^, ye 
* rogues.' U^^O^fii^^t, 

Lop. Hold, hold, Alguzile; 111 give you the fiv^c 
hundred pounds ; that is, my bond to pay upon Anto« 
nio's death, and twenty piftoles however things go, for 
you and thefe honeft fellows to drink my health. 

Alg* Say you fo, my lord ! Why, look ye, my lord, 
I bear the young gentleman no ill-will, my lord ; if I 

get but the five hundred pounds, my lord why, 

look ye, my lord *Tis the fame, thing to me whe- 
ther your fon be hahg'd or not, my lord. 
• Feh Scoundrels 

Lop. Ay» well thou art a good-natur'd fellow, that 
IS the truth on*t— Come then, we'll to the tarem, and 
fign and fcal this minute. Oh, Felix ! ^hy viouldft thou 
/erve me thus^^But I cannot upbraid thee nowj nor ba*ve I 
time tQ talk. Be careful of thyfelf, or thou wilt break my 
Beart. [£a^// Lopez, Alguzile, and attendants. 

Felm Now, Frederick, though I ought to thank you 
for your care of me, yet till I am fatisfied as to my 
father's accufation, for 1 overheard it ally I can't return 
the acknowledgments I owe .you. Know you aught re- 
lating to my fitter? 

Fred. I hope my faith and truth are known to you— 
and here by both I fwear. I am ignorant of every 
thing relating to your father's charge. 

Fel Enough, I do believe thee. Oh, fortune ! where 
will thy malice end ? 

Enter Vafquez, 

f^afq. Sir, I brbg you joyful news*. 

Fel. WJjat*s the matter? 

Fafq, I am told that Don Antonio is out of danger, 
mid dow in the palace. 

FeL 
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Teu I wi(h it be true, then I'm at liberty to watch 
my rival, and purfue my lifter. Pr'ythec, Frederick, in- 
form thyfelf of the truth of this report. 

FreJ. I will this minute — Do you hear, let nobody 
in to Don Felixf till my return. [Exit. 

Fafq. I'll bbferve, Sir. [Exit. 

Flo, [Peeping,'] They have almoft frighted me out of 

my wits I'm furc Now Felix is alone, I have a 

good mind to pretend I came with a meflage from my 
lady ; but how then (hall I fay I came into the cupboard ? 
Enter Vafquez, feemitig to opbofe the entrance qf/omehody. 

Ser, I tell you, Madam, Don Felix is not here. 

Fit. [JVithin.l I tell you, Sir, he is here, and I will 
fee him. 

Fcl." What ttoife is that f 

Viol, [breaking /«.] You are as difficult of accefs, Sir, 
as a firft imnifterof ftate. 

Flo, My ftars ! My lady here ! [Shuts theprefs clof. 

Fel, If your viiit was defign'd to Frederick, Madam, 
he is abroad. 

Htf, No, Sir, the viiit is to you. 

Fel, You are very punftual in your ceremonies. Ma- 
dam. 

Ho, Tho' I did not come to return your viiit, but to 
take that which your civility ought to have brought me. 

Fel, If my ears, my eyes, and my underftanding ly'd, 
then I am in your debt ; elie not, Madam. 

Ho, 1 will not charge them with a term fo grofs, to 
fay they ly'd, but call it a miflake, nay, call it any 
thing to excufe my Felix — Cou'd I, think ye, cou'd I 
put off my pride (6 far, poorly to diilemble a paffion 
which I did not feel, or feek a reconciliation with 
what I did not love ? * Do but confider, if I had enter- 

* tained another, fhou'd not I rather embrace this <][\)ar» 

* rel, pleased with the occaiion that rid me of your viiits, 

* and gave me freedom to enjoy the choice which you 

* think I have made ? Have I any intereft in thee but my 
' love ? Or am I bound by aught but inclination to fub- 

* mit and follow thee ?' — No law whilft (ingle binds us to 
•hey, but your fex are, * by nature and education,' 
•bilged to pay a deference. to all woman-kind. 

f r/. Thcfe arc fruitlefs argument** 'Tis mod: certain 

thou 
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thou wcrt dearer to thefc eyes than all that h-eaven e'er 
gave to charm the fenfe of man ; but I would rather tear 
them out than fiitFer them to delude my reafon, and en* 
flave my peace. 

f^h* Can you love without efteem ? And whefe is the 
cftcem for her you flill fufpe^ ? Oh, Felix, there is a 
delicacy — ^in love, which equals even a religious faith ! 
True love never doubts the object it adores^ and Sceptics 
there will di(believe their fight. 

teU Your notions are too refined for mine, Madam. 
Enter Vafquez. 

'EeL How now, firrah, what do you want > 

Vafq* Only my matter's do^k out of this prefs, Sir, 
that's all. 

FeL Make hafte then. 

[Vafq. opens the prefsy fees Y\or2. J and roars out.'\ 

Oh ! the devil, the cfevil ! [Exit: 

Flo, Difcover'd ! Nay then, legs befriend me. 

[Flora runs out* 

Vio. Ha ! a woman conceal'd ! Very well, Felix. 

FeL A woman in the prefs I \Bnter LilTardo.] How 
the devil came a woman there, firrah ? 

Liff, What (hall I fay now ? 

Vio, Now, Liffardo, ihcw your wit to bring your 
mafter off. 

UJf, Off, Madam ! Nay, nay, nay, there, there needs 
no great wit to, to, to bring him off. Madam ; for Ihe 
did, and ihe did not come as, as, as, a, a, a man may 
fay dire6Hy to, to, to, to fpeak with ray mafter, Madam. 

Fio. I fee by your hammering, LilTardo, that your 
invention is at a very low ebb. 

FeU 'Sdeath, rafcal I fpeak without hefitation, and 
the truth too, or I (hail fiick my fpadoin your guts. 

Vio* No, no, your mailer miibkes, he wou'd ncrt 
baveyou fpeak the truth. 

FA, Madam, my fincerity warns no excufo. ' 

Liffl I am fo confounded between one and the othef, 
that I can't think of a lie. [Afide, 

PeL Sirrah, fetch me this woman back infUntly ; I'll 
Iehow what bufinefs (he had here ! 

f^iot Not a flep, your matter (hall not be put to the 

bhilh. 
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Wttfc.^eomc, a truce, Fafix! Do ydu aft w no more 
queilions about the wiadow, and I'll forgive this. 

Feh I fcom fofgivcnefe wkeve I own no crime ; but 
^ur ibul, confcious of its guiU, wou'd fain lay huld uf 
this occalion to bUnd your tFcafon with ray innocence. 

Flo* Infolent! Nay, if inftead of owning your fault, 
yof^ endeavour to infult my patience, I mud tell you, Sir, 
you «lon?rbeliaTe yourfelf like that man of hoaour you 
wou'd be taken for ; you ground your quarrel with mt 
vpoa your own incqnflaacy ', 'tis piaiit you are falfe 
yourfelf, and wou'd make me the aggreflbr— It wa$ 
not for nothing the fellow oppofed my entrance— This 
laft ufege has given me baclt my liberty, and now my 
father's will (hall be obeyed without the leaft reliidance, 
and fo your fervant. \^Exif. 

FeL Oh, ftubborn, ftubborn heart, what wilt thou 
do ? Her fether's will fhall be obeyed ; ha ! that car- 
ries her to a cloyfler, and cuts off all ifiy hopes at once 
- ■■■ By heaved flie fliaJl nfot, muft not leave me ! No, 
flie is not falfe, at leaft my love now reprefents her true, 
becauie I fear to lofe her. Ha ! villain, art thou here, 
[Turns upon Liflardo] tell me this moment who this wo- 
man was, and for what intent (he was here concealed — or— 

Liffl Ay, good Sir, forgive me, and I'll tell you the 
whole truth. [FaUs on hh knees. 

Feh Out with it then 

UJH It, it, it, was Mrs. Flora, Sir, Dmina Violante*« 
woman. You muft know. Sir, we have had a fneaking 
ktndnefs for one another a great while.-*-^be was not 
willing you (hould know it ; fo, when (he he»rd your 
•voice, (he ran into the clothes-prefs. I wou'd have told 
you this at firft, but I was afmid of her lady's knowing 
It ; this is the truth, as 1 hope for a whole (kin, Sir« 

Feh If it be not^ I'll not leave you a whde bone in 
it, firrah ■ Fly, and obferve if Violantegoes^iredlf 

home. 

LiJJl Yes, Sir, yes. 

Fel. F/js you do^^ fy^ \Exit IJJJV] I naift convince 
her of n^' iaith . Ohi how irrefolute is a lo*er's 
heart ! * Mj rcfentmewts cool'd when her's grew high 
* —Nor can I ftruggle Icnger with my Ate; I cam:ot 

D * quit 
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/ ^ Unier an En^lijh fildier paffirtg ahngh 

O/B. Geud mon, did ye fee a woman, a lady, dny gate 
here aura e'en rtow f 

Eng. man. YtB^ a ^«At toany. What kind of a wo- 
woman is it you enc^uire after ? 
^i^. Geud troth, flip's na kenfpekle, ftie*s aw in a 

cloud 

£ftg. mafr. What! 'tis feme Highlafld monficr which 
you brought oiner with you, I foppofe; Ifeetoof^cfr, 
not I. KenfpeVlc, quotia ! 

Gi'B. Huly, huly, mon ; the deel pik« out ycr ccn, and 
then yc'll fee the bater, ye Portiguize tike.- 

^TP". man. What fays the feltow ? {Turmttg Po Oibby. 
Gzh, Say ! I fay I am a better fellow thaft e'er ftude 
tipon yerihanks-*— and gin I hcer maer o' yer dUn-, 
deel o'my faul, Sir, but Ife crack yer croon. 

Eng. man. Get you gone, you Scotch rafeal, and thank 
your heathen diafe6V, which I cfon't undeffWnd, that you 
\idtsCt your bones bi«ok e. 

QiB. Ay ! an ye dinna underHond a Sttotfman^s tdttcue, 
Ifc fee gin ye can underilend a Seotfmati's gripe. Wha'a 
<hc better mon now. Sir ? [ l^ji bM of hm^ fifike% »/ 
his heelu and gets aftrtde 4nHr him, 

Herv Vioknte er^t theftagt ; Gibby .;W^i offriM ihi 
man^ ai^dhhtfies up to Violante, ' 
Qth. I Vow, Madam, but 1 am glad thftC ye Mid I are 
foregather*d, 

Fi0, What wou'd the feltow have ? 
CtiB. Nothing, »way, Madam^ wo Worthy yer fceftrt, 
what a muckle deal o^ mifchief had you likd to b^ng 
,\»port poor Gibby t 

no. The man's drunk— —*—^ 
GrB. In troth am 1 not-* — ^Afid gin 1 had fta fbomd ve» 
MadaiA, the Laird knows when I mould ; for my maiiter 
bad me ne'er gang hame without tydmgd of ye, M&dimft. 

^io. Sin ah, g^t about your bdSi^fft, et 1^1 htfve youf 
bones drubb'd. 

Gib. G&ud faith, my maifter has t*tA dohe ibat t'yer 
h^nds» Madam* 
Viif. Who k your Brtafter, Sir? 
Gih. Mony a ^ne fpeets the gate they k«n rk(h( ^ii^eeK 
It is no fa lang fen ye parted wi' him. I wiih he kea 
ye hafe as weel as ye ken him. 



THE WONDER^ 41 

Fto, Pugh, the creature's mad, or miftakca me for 
fomebody elfe ; and I /hould be as mad as he, to t;ilk to 
him any longer. £Vioiante enters Don Pedro'j /j^u/e* 

KfiUr LUTardo at the upper end of the Rage. 

Lajfl So, fhe's gone home, I fee. What did that Scotch 
fellow want with her ? I'll try to find it out ; perhaps I 
may difcover fomething that may make my matter fi ienda 
with me again. 

G/3. Are ve gone. Madam ? A deel fcope in yer com- 
companv ; for Pm as weefe as I was. But I'll bide and 
fee wha's houfe it is„ gin I can meet with ony civil body 
to fpeer at. * Weel, of aw men in the warld, I think. 

* ourScotfmen the greatefl feuh, to leave their weel-fa- 

* vour'd^ honefl women at hame, to rin walloping after a 

* pack of gycartings here, that fhame to fhew their faces ;. 

* and peur men, like me, are forc'd to be their pimps.. 

* A pimp ! Godfwarbit, Gibby*8 ne*er be a pimp— - 

* And yet, in troth it's 3 thrieving trade ; I remembers 
^ country^non o* my ane, that by ganging o' fick like er- 
' rants as I am now, came to get pretermeat.* My lad^ 
VQt ye wha lives here ? ' [rurnj and fees Liflardo» 

Liff. Don Pedro de Mendofa. 
• €&• And did you fee a lady gang in but now I 

Lif Yes, I did. 

Uih. And d'ye ken her tee ^ 

Ligi It was Donna Violante^ his daughter. What the 
devil makes htm fo-inquiiitive ? Here is fomething in it^ 
that's certain. [AfideJ\ 'Tis a cold morning, brother ^ 
what think you of a dram ? 

Gih, In troth, very weel, Sir. 

JUJJl You feem an honeft fellow ;. pr'ythec tct^s. drink 
to our better acquaintance! 

Gih. Wi* aw my heart,. Sir, gang your g^atc to the next 
koufe, and Ife follow ye., 

UJl Com« along then. ^Exit^ 

Gib. Don. Pedro de Mendo{a^ Etonna Violante, his 

daughter— That*fe as right a3 my leg, now— Ife need nai 
mare ; I'll tak.a dripk, and then. to. my mafter. 

Ife bring him news will mak his heart full blec i» 

Gin. be rewards, it not, deel pimp for me. 



En IX of the Third Acx^ 
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A C T IV. 

8CENE, Violante*s loJ^ings. 
Enter Ifabella in a gay temper^ and ViolJ^nte outdfhumaur^ - 

Isabella. 

MY dear, I have been feeking you this half hour, to 
tell you the moft lucky adi^enture. 

Fio. And you hare pitched upon the moft unlucky 
hour for it^ that you could poflibly have found in the 
whole four-and-twenty. 

Ifi Hang unlucky hours, I won^ think of them ; I 
hope all my misfortunes are pift. 

Kio^. And mine all to come. 

if, I have feen the man t like. 

Vio, And I have feen the man that I couldViih to hat^# 

If, And you muft ailifl: me in difcovering whether he 
can like me or not. 

Fio. You have ailified me in fuch a difcovcry already, 
I thank ye« 

Jf. What fay you, my diear ? 

Vio. I fay I am very tinludty at difcoveries, Ifabella ; 
I have too lately made one pernicious to ray ea& ,- year 
brother is falfc. 

Jf, ImpofTible! 

Vie. Moft true. 

Jf Some villain haatraducM him to you. 

Vio. No, Ifabella, I love too well to truft the eyes of 
others ; I tiever credit the ill-judging World, or form, 
fufpicions upon vulgar cenfures ; no, I had ocular proofs 
of his ingratitude. 

Jf Then I am moft unhappy. My brother was the 
only pledge of faith betwixt us ; if he has forfeited ypur 
favour, 1 »ave no title to your friendfhip. 

Via,, You wrong my friendfliip, Ifabelli*; your imtk 
merit entitles you to every thing within my power. 

jf Generous maid — But may I not know what ground^ 
you have to think my brother folfe. 

Vio. Another tiale^But tell me, Ifabella, how can t 
fcrve you ? 

}f Thus, tben 'fhe gentleman that brought me 

tithcf, 1 have fcca and talh'U with upon the Tcrriero de 

^ Paflk 
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fd& (KU dw^rniiig, wai 1 fifad him a man of fenfe, gme* 
rofity, ani good hutndur $ in (hortf he is every thing that 
I could like for a hulbandy and I have difpatch'd Mrs* 
Fibre to bAu% him hither ; I hope you'll forgive (he li- 
keriy I have taken. 
/^V. Httber ! to what pMrpoffe > 
^ To thegreatiitniverraf purpofei matrbtson]^. 
^V» Matrimotiy 1 Why, do you de(^a toaik hiia ? 

J/. N09 Violaiite, you muft do that tor me. 

yh^ I thank yott for the favour you de&gn me^ hut de« 
fir« to be e^^Ui'd ; I manage my ^i^fm. afiairs too l!!, to be 
truited with tbofe of other people $ * befides^ if my fatbes 
^ (hould find a (Iraiiger hefe^ it might make him hurry mo 
* info a monddery immediatdy/ I can't^ for my life* 
admire your condiid, to encoura|;e a perfob altogether 
vbkiioWn to you.-^-^'Twas very imprudent to meet him 
this morning, but much more fo to fend for him hither^ 
knowing what inconvenitacy you have already drawa 
upoAmc* 

^. I am not infentiible how far my misfortunes have 
embarraft'd you ; aii4) if you pietSc^ facrifice my quiet to 
your own. 

f7*. Unkindly urg'd ! \ Have I not preferred your 
h8|>pinefs to every thing that^s dear to me ? 

If* I know thou haft — Then do not deny me this laft 
]*eqUefti when a few hours^ perhaps, may render my con« 
dinoaable to clear thy fame, and bring my brother ta 
thy feet for pardon. 

/^i>. I wilh yoti don't repent of this intrigue* I fup* 
pofe he kaows you ai^e the fame woman that he brought 
m here laft nights 

j^C Not afyllable of that; I met him veil'd, and to 
pteveoc his knowkig the houfe, I ordered Mrs. Flora tOt 
bring him by the back-door into- the garden.. 

Vio^ The very way whigh Fehx comes 5 if they rtiould 
meet, there Wtould.be ^tke work— — Indeed^, my dear, t 
<an*t approite of your defign.. 

Enter Flora* 

Fio. Sfadatn, the colonel waits your pleafure» 

Fio. Howdu<rfl you go upon fuch a me(rage|3Iiflrds^ 
without acquainttivg.me ? 

Flo- Sof 1 ^mubtbvPd^jvrtveryMngy 



44 THE WONDER. 

If*, 'Tis too late to difputethat now, dear Vlolante ; I 
acknowledge the ralhncfs of the action— —But coalider 
the neccffity of my deliverance. 

'Vio% That indeed is a -weighty confideration : well, 
what am I to do ? 

If. In the next room 1*11 give you inftrudHons— in the 
mean time, Mrd. Flora, (hew the colonel into this. 

\Kxit Flora tne ivqy^ and Ifabella and Violante amctberm. 
• Re-enter Flora ^jjith the Colonel. 

Flo, The lady will wait on^ou prefently, Sir. [Exit^ 

CoL Very well— Thk is a very fruitful foil. I have 
not been here quite four-and-twenty hours, and I have 
^ree intrigues upon my hands already ; but I hate the 
chace, without partaking- of the game. [Enter Violante^ 
nfeii*d,] Ha! a fine fiz'd woman— Pray Heaven (h^ 
proves handfome— — I am come to obey your ladylhip'» 
commands. 

f7^. Are you fure of that, colcMiel ? 

CoL If you be not very unreafonable, indeed,- Madam*. 
A man is but a man. [Takes her hand and kijjei it, 

' Vie. Nay, we have no time fpr compliments, colonel., 

CoL I underfland you, Madam Montrez mot *uotre, 

chambrc. [Takes her in his- armsm. 

Fio, Nay, nay, hold, colonel, my bed-chamber is not 
to be enter'd without a certain purchafe. 

CoL Purchafe 1 Humph, this is fome kept miflrefs, B 
fuppofe, who induftrioufly lets out her Icifure hours.., 
t-'^^^.] Look ye, Madam, youmuflconiiderwefoldier». 
are not over-ftock'd with money — But we make ^rnplc- 
fetisfa^Stion in love ; we have a world of courage upon ouc- 
hands now, jrou know — Then pr'ythee ufe a confcience^, 
and I'll try if my pocket can come up. to your price. 

Fio. Nay, don't give yourfelf the trouble of drawing; 
your purfc, colonel, my defign is levell'd at your perfbn^. 
if that be at your own difpofal. 

' CoL Ay, that it is faith, Madam^ and 1/11 fettle it a». 
firmly upon thee 

F'io. As law can do it.. 

CoL Hang law in love affairs ; thou fhall have* right 
and title to it out of pure inclination.— A matrimonial 
hint again ? * Gad, I fancy the women have a projed^ on 
* foot to tranfplant the union into Portugal.! . [u^jSde.. 

yio.. 
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f^i4f\r Then Jtmi karre aii av^rfion to natricnoajTy, cokmeh 
Did jieu ne^^er iee a womani in aU your trarels,. that you 
epv'd like for a Urile ? 

Ctf/, A very odd qiicftionr— Do you really cxpe^ that I 
Aottld (peaik trath^ now ? 

/7tfw I do, if you€3ipfti6t iofoed«ak wltbyCokMacL 

C£^/. Why, then— Ye«. 

^/<7b Is ike ii^yoiir covuntryi or this } 

CoL This is a very pretty kind of a cattchUin : * hoc I 
* don't conceive which way it tUfai to ecUfication.' la 
thtstowB, 1 beiteve, Miadani* 

f^io. Her name is * 

£0/. Ay, how is flie calV^i MaAam ? 

yio. Nay, I alk you that, Sir. 

Cd/. Oh, Oh, why fhc is caU'd«-Pray, Madam, how is 
it you fpeU your Bame ? 

He, Oh, colonel, I am not the happy woman, nw d9 
I wifh it. 

CW. No ; I'm forry for that.*— —What the devil does 
ifae mean by aU thefe queftionsi {jifiJ^. 

f^io. Come, colonel, for once be fincert.— — Perhaps 
you may not repent it. 

CqL This is like to be bat a filly adventure,^ here's fo 
mtich (iBcertty reqitired. [Afide,'] Faith, Madam, I have 
tn incUnatiott to (ioceticy, bat i*m afraid you'll call my 
maaners in qtieRion. 

Fio. Not at all ; I prefer truth before compliooenty i« 
this affair. 

CoL Why then, to be plain with you, Madam^ a lady 
^ft n^ht wounded my hdart by a faill from a window, 
whafe perfbn I couki be content to take, as my fadher took 

my mother, tsll death do us pait^ But whom fhe is| 

or how diilinguiihed^ whether «naid, wife^ or widow, I 
can't inform yoM, Perhaps y^^x are ihe« 

^io. Not to keep you m fdpenfe, I am not (he, but I 
can ^ve you an account of her. That lady is a maid of 
coaditioDy has ton thoufand potmds, and if you are a 
fingle man, her perfon and fortune are at your fervice. 

Coh I aeoqst the dffer with thb'higheft tranfports ; 
bu £»y, siy charming aagel, art thou notihe? [Offers to 
embrace her.} ^ This b a lucky adventure* [4^*' 
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• yh. Once again, colonel, I tell you I am not Ac—* 
Sut at fix this evening you fliall find her on the Terriero 
de FaiTa, with a white handkerchief in her hand. Get a 
prleft ready, and you know the reft. 

CoU I ihall infallibly obferve your directions, MadaoAv 
Enter f\ot9Lhafiilyy andvihijptrs Violante, wbojiartsj and 
feems furfrifed* 

Flo* Ha ! Felix croffing the garden, fay you, what 
flaallIdono%? 

CoL Vou feem furprisM, Madam* 

F}e. Oh, colonel, my father is coming hither, and if 
he finds you here, I am ruin'd. 

CoL Od'flife, Madam, thruft me any where. Can't I 
go out this way ? • 

yio. No, no, no, he comes that way. How (hall I pre^ 
vent tjieir meeting? Here, here, Sep into my bed- 
chamber 

Col, Oh y the beft place in the «worId^ Madam. 

Vio, And be ftill, as you value her you love. Don't 
4lir till you've notice, as ever you hope to have her in 
your arms. 

CoU On that condition, I'll not breathe. \Exit Col. 
Enter Felix. 

Feh I wonder where this dog of a fervant is all this 

vhile Bujtftie is at home, I find How coldly (he 

regards me. You look, Violante, as if the fight of me 

were troublefome to you. 

Fio, Can I do othcrwife, when you have the afifurance 
to approach me, after what I faw to-day ? 
. ieL Aflii ranee ! rather call it good*nature, after what 
I heard lail night. But fuch regard to honour have i ia 
my love to you, I cannot bear to be fufpefted, * nor fuf* 
\ fer you to entertain falfe notions of my truth, without 

* endeavouring to convince you of my innocence ;* fa 
much good-nature have 1 more than you, Violante.—— 
Pray, give me leave to aik your woman one que ft ion y. 
my man afTures me ftie was the perfon you faw at my 
lodgings. 

Flo. I confefs it. Madam, and alk vour pardon. 

Vio. Impudent baggage, not to undeceive me fooner; 
what bufinefs <ou'd you nave there ? 
: teU Liftardo and fhe, it feems, imitate you and L 

Tle^ 



T H E W O N D E R. 

tU. I love to follow the example of my better9» 

Madam. 

Ffi. I hope I am juftified 

/7^ Since we are to part, Felix, there needs no juifr 
&ation« 

FeL Methinks you talk of parting as a thing indifferent 
to you. Can you forget how I have lov'd ? 

yio. I wifti I could forget my own paffion ; 1 fhou'd 
with lefs concern remember yours ■■« " ■ But, for Miftrefs 
Flora 

Fei, You mull forgive her Mu(l, did I fay ? I fear 

I have no power to impofe, though the injury was done 
to me. 

F'io, 'Tis harder to pardon an injury done to what we 
lore, than to ourfelves ; but at your reciueft, Felix, I do 
forgive her. Go watch my lather. Flora, left he (bbuld 
awake and furprize us. ^ 

Fit). Yes, Madam. [f^// Flora. 

Fei, Dofl thou then love me, Violanfe ? 

yio. What need of repetition from my tongue, when 
every look confeiles what vou aik ? 

FeL Oh, let no man judge of love, but thofc who feel 
it; what wondcrous magic lies in one kind look!— One 
tender word deftroys a lover's rage, and melts his ficrceft 
pHlIion into foft complaint. Oh, the window, Violante, 
wouldlt thou but clear that onefufpicion ! 

^io. Pr*ythee, no more of that, my Felix, a little time 
fliall bring thee perf«£^ fatisfadion. 

FeL Welly Violante, on condition you think no more 
of a monaftery, I'll wait with patience tor this mighty 
fecret. 

flo. Ah, Felix, lovei generally gets the better of reli« 
gion ia us women. Refolutions made in the heat of 
paffion, ever dlflblve upon reconciliation. 
Enter Flora haftiy, 

Flo. Oh, Madam, Madam, Madam ! my lord )'our fa- 
^tx has been in the garden, and lock'd the back-door, 
and comes muttering to himfelf this way. 

^>. Then, we are caught. Now, Felix, we are 
undone. 

FeL Heavens forbid ! This is raoft unlucky I Let me 

^<?p into your bed-chamber, he won't look under the bed ; 

4 there 
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jriitm I mi^r amceal myblL [Mauit toiheJttr^ andfujh* 
ti it open a Uitle. 

Vto. My flars ! if h% gG«6 in thenre, lie!ll find ithe colo- 
.pe l . « >< mi m ' Niiy no, Felis^, that's na iafe place; tny 
father often goes thither, and fhould you coi^^ er 
j&teKQy we are iodik. 

FeL £ither ray 89f*e/decetv'd me, or I fawa man witiu- 
in« Fll MMttck hitn olofe. 

Eia, Oh^ iaremten, invention. I I hare tc. Madam* 
Here, here, Sir, off with your fword, and IMl fetch you « 
«iifpui£b* [Exit Flora. 

FW. She dull deal with the devil, if (he conveys him 
out without my knowledge. 

A7tf. Blefs me, how I tremble ! 

Enfer r lore wttb a riding-bocJ* 

Flo, Here, Sir,. put on this. 

f <•/. Ay, ay, any thing to avoid Don Pedro. 

\SheputJ it on, 

Fio, Oh, quick, quick ! I ihall die with apprehenfioii. 

I7r. Be fure you don't fpeak a word. 

FeL Not for the ladies. But I (hall obfervc you 

clofer than you imagine. [4fidr* 

Pedro. ^lyjithinJ] Violante, where are you, child? 
[£«/fr Don Pedro.] Why, how came the garden -door 
open ? Ha ! How now ! Who have we here ? ' 

Fio, Humphi he'll certainly difcover him. [yffiJ^. 

Flo. *Tis my mother, and pt^fe you, Sir. 

[She and Felix both ceurtj^. 

Podro, Your mother! By St. Andrew (he's a Wrapper ; 
why you are a dwarf toher-««— How many children have 
you, good woman r 

Fio. Oh ! if he fpeaks we af« loft . [ ^de. 

Flo, Oh ! dear (enior, (he cannot hear you ; (he has 
been deaf thefe. twenty years. 

Fed. Alas, poor woman !-— Why, you mufBc her up 
as if (he were bli nd too. 

FeL Would 1 were fairiy off. [A/di. 

Fed. Turn up her hood. 

flo. Undone for ever!-«-St. Anthony forbid. "Oh, 
Sir, (he has thed readfuljeft unhuky eyes.— Pray, doa't 
look upon them. Imade her keep her hoodihut on pur- 
pofc— — Oh, oh, oh, oh I 

Fed 
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TeiL Eyes ! Why, whnt's tke matter with her eyes * 

Flo, My poor mother, Sir, is much affli(^ed with the 
cholick ; and about two months ago (he had it grievoufly 
inherftomach, and was over-perfuaded to take a dram of 
filthy Englifh Geneva-— r— which immediately flew up 
into her head, and caufed fuch a defluxion in her eyefl, 
thatlhe could never fince bear the day-light. 

Fed, Say you fo ? — Poor ^Voman 1 — Well, make her 
fit down, Violante, and give her a glais of wine. 

Vio, Let her daughter give her a gla(s below, Sir ; 
for my part, (he has frighted me fo, I (han't be myfelf 
thefe two hours. I am fure her eves are evil eye§. 

' fr/. Well hinted.' 

Pcd, Well, well, do fo—Evil eyes ! there are no evil 
eyes, child. 

P^. Come along, mother. \SpeaJis louJ, 

[Exit Felix and Flora. 

Vio, I'm glad he's gone. \Afide* 

Fed. Haft thou heard the news, Violante. 

Vip. What news, Sir ? 

Fed, Why, Vaf<^icz tells me, that Don Lopez's 
daughter Ifabella is run away from her father ; that lord 
has very ill fortune with his children-,— i^ Well, I'm glad 
my daughter has no inclination to mankind, that my 
houfe is plagued with no fuitors. \,4pdc* 

Vio^ Tliis is the firft word ever I heard of it : I pi{y 
her frailty. 

Fed, Well faid, Violante.— Next week I intend tKy 
happinefs (hall begin. 

Enter Flora. 

Vi9. I don't intend to (lay fo long, thank you, papa. 

Ved^ My lady Abbefs writes word (he longs to fee thee, 
and has provided every thing, in order for thy reception. 
Thou wilt lead a happy life, my girl— fifty times before 
that of matrimony, where an extravagant coxcomb might 
make a beggar of thee, or an ill-natur*d furly dog break 
thy heart. 

Flo, Break her heart ! She had as ^o id have her bones 
broke as to be a nun; I am fare I ha I r ither, of the two. 
You are wonderous kind. Sir; but if 1 nad fuch a father, 
I know what I would do. 

E ' ' Ved. 
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. FiJ. Why, what wouM you do, minx, ha ? 

FU. I would tell him I had as food arigbt and title €) 
the law of nature, and the end of the creation^ as he 
had 

Peii. Youwou*d, Miftrcfei who the devil doubts k? 
A good afllirance is a chambermaid's coat of arms ; Und 

lying and contriving, the fupporters* Your inclina- 

uons are on tip-toe, it feems — -IF I were your fathei:, 
boufewife, I'd have a penance enjoin'd you, fo ftri(^, that 
you fiiould not be able to turn you in your bed for « 
month— -> You are enough to fpoil your lady, houfewifey 
if (he had not abundance of devotion. 

Fh. Fie, Flora, are you not afhamed to talk thus to, 
my father ? You faid yeflerday you wou'd be glad to £o 
with me into the monafiery. 

Flo. D'dl! I toU a great lie then. 

Pe^. She go with thee ! No, no ; (he*s enough to de- 
bauch the whole convent. Well, child, remember 

what I faid to thee : next week — -- 

Vh. Ay, and what I am to do this, too.—— \AfUe. 
I am all obedient. Sir ; I care not how focn I change tny 
.condition. 

Flo. But little does he think what change fhe means. 

TiJ. * Well faid, Violante.— — I am glad to find 
^ her fo willing to leave the world ; but it is wholly ow- 

* ine to my prudent management. Did (he know that ihe 

* might command her fortune when (he came at age, or 

* upon day of marriage, perhaps (he'd change her note* 
4 Byt I have always told her that her grandfather 

* left it with this provifo, that ihe turn'd nun : now a 
' * fmall par<t of ^hls twenty thoufand pounds provides for 

* her in the nunnery, and the reft is my own. There is 

* nothing to be got m this life without policy. [JfiJeJ] * 
Well, child, I am going into the country for two or 
three days, to fettle fome afairs with thy uncle, and when 
I return^ tve* li proceed for tfy bafpinefs^ chtld — Good hye^ 
Vrolante ; take care o/ibyjel/: f ^^'^ ^^^ ^^^ ^'^• 

Flo. So, now for the colonel. HiS, hifl, coloneL 

-E»*tfr Colonel. 
Cflh Is the coaft clear ? 

Fl^, Yes, if you can climb ; foryoumuft get over 

the 
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tBe wafh-bouie, and jump from the gardicn-wall into the 
fircet. 

CeL Nay, nay, I don*t value my neck if my inco^its 
anfwers but thy lady's promifc. [Exeunt Col, and Flora. 
Enter Felix. 

FeL I have Iain perdue under the flairs, rill I watch'd 
the old man out. [Violante <^^«j the d0or.'] S'dcath I' 
am prevented. [.£*/> Felix*. 

Enter Violante. 

Vio^. Now to fct my prifoner at I'berty. [Goes te the 
Jgorvsbere thcCohnel is hidJ] Sir, S:r, you may appear* 
Enter Felix^J^ Ilo'-wing her, 

"FeL May be fo, Madam ? I had caufe for my fufpi- 
cion I find. T;eacherous woman ! 

Vio,, Ha^ Ffclix^ h©r« ! Nay, their all's difcover*d. 

FeL [Z>rtfwj.] Villain, whoever thou art, come out, I 
charge thee, and take the reward of thy adulterous ert^ 
Tand. 

Vtc. What (hall 1 fay ?- Nothing but the fecrct 

wUcli I have fworn to keep can reconcile this quarrel. 

FeL A coward ! Nay, then I'll fetch you out ; think 
not to hide thyfelf ; no, by St. Anthony, an altar (hould 
Dot proteft thee, * even there I'd reach thy heart, the* 
* all the faints were arm'd in thy defence,' [Exit* 

Vio. Defend me, Heaven ! What (hall I do ? I rouft 
diicover Ifabella, or here will be muKler.— 
Enter Flora. 

Flo. I have help'd the colonel off clear. Madam. 

Vio. Say'ft thou fo, my girl ? Then I am arm'd.. 

R0 -enter Felix. 
/ FeL Where has the devil, in cofnpliancc to your fcx, 
convey 'd him from my refentment ? 

yh. Him! whom dp you mean, my dear inquifitivc 
fpark ? Ha, ha, ha, ha, you will never leave thefe jea- 
lous whims ? 

FeL Will you never ccafe to impofe upon me ? 

F/V. Yow impofe upon yourfclf, my dear ; do you 
think I did not fee you ? Yes, I did, ana refolved to put 
this trick upon you. 

FeL Trick! 

Via, ZlfSf, trick. 1 knew you'd take the hint, and foon 
£ 1 relapfc 
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relapfe into your wonted error. How eafily syour jea- 
loufy is fired ? I fhall have a blclTed life with you. 
. Fel. Was there nothing in it, thea, but only to try 
me ? 

j^/fl, Won?t you believe your eyes ? 

Fcl. J[tfyeyes/ ne^ nor- my ears, nor any of my frffes^ 
for they ha*ve all decein\d mc. Well, I am oonvinc'd that 
faith is as neceflary in love as in religion; for the mo- 
ment a man lets a woman know her conqueft, he refigns 
his fenfes, and fees nothing but what fhe'd have him* 

Vio. And as foon as that man finds his love retum'd, 
(he becomes as errant a flave, as if Ihe had already faid af- 
ter the prieft. 

ff-/. The prie^, Violante, would diflipate thofe fears 
i^hich caufe thefe q^uarrels ; when wilt thou make me 
kftppy? • 

Via. To-morrow, I will tell thee; my father is gone 
for two or thr^e days to my ^mcle's, We have time enough 

to finifli our affairs. But, pr'ythee leave me now, left 

fome accident fliould bring' my father. • 

Ff/. To- morrow then 
Fly Avifr, ye hours, and bring to-morrow on 
!But muft I leave you now, my Violaate ? 

Vio, Youtiiufi^ my Felix ^ We fton Jhall meet to part n^ 
more, 

Fel. Ohr rapturous founds ! Charming 'woman i 
Thy nAJords and lookt ha've filled my heart 
JVithj§yy and left no room for jeaht^y. 
"Do thou like me each douht and fear remove. 
And all tc come he confidence and love, [Exit. 

* iBa/^rlfabclla. 

* Ifah, I am glad my brother and you are reconciled, 

* my dear, and tljie colonel cfcap'd without his know- 

* ledge ; I was frighted out of my wits when I heard him 
' return. — I know not how to exprefs my thanks, wo- 

* man — for what you- fufFered for my fake, my grateful 

* acknowledgment fhall ever wait you ; and to the world 

* proclaim the faith, truth, and honour of a wotti^n. — 

* Vio, Pr*ythee don't compliment thy friend, Ifabella. 

* — You heard the colonel, I fuppofe 

* If Every fyllable, and am pleas'd to find I do not 

* love in vain, 

Vio, 
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* Vie. Thou haft caught his heart, it feems ; and an 
* * hour hence may fecure his pcrfon.— Thou haft made 

' hafty work on*t, girl. 

' ^ From thence I draw my happinef8| we (hall hare 
^ iTo accounts to make up after tonfummation. 

' She, who for years protra£b her lover's pain, 

* And makes him wifh, and wait, and figh in rsun, 

* To he. hir wife when late ftic gives confent, 
*■ Finds half his paffion was in courtfiiip fpent ; 

* Whilft they who boldly all delays remove, 

** Find every hour a frefh Aipply or love.* [Exeunt* 
End of die Fourth Act. 



ACT V. 

SCENE, Frederick'^ Hir»/J. 
<^ Enter Eelix and Frederick. . 

Felix. 

THIS hour has been. propitious ; I'am roconcilM to 
Violante, and you afiure me Antonio it out of 
danger. 
Ired. Your fatisfadtion is d6ub1y mine. 

Enter Lifiardo. 
Ff/. What hafte you made, firrkh^ to bring me word 
ifViolante went home. 
Uf, lean give you-vcry good reafons for my flay. 

Sir Yes, Sir, {he went home. 

Fred. Oh ! Your mailer knows that, for he has been 
there himfelf, LifTardo. 
Lif. Sir, may I beg the favour of your ear ? 
FeL What have you to fay ? 

[WhiJperSy and Felix feems uneaj^. 
Fred* Ha, Felix changes ^colour at Liifardo's news ! 
What can it be ? 

FeL A Scots footman, that belongs to colonel Briton, 
an acquaintance of Frederick's, fay you ? The devil ! 
Ir (be befalfe, by Heaven I'll trace her. Pr'ythee, Fre- 
derick, do you ktiow one colonel Briton, a Scotchman ? 
Fred: Yes ; why do you alk me ? 
Fel. Nay, no great matter $ bvi^ my man tells me 
£ J that 
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th.at»he has had fome little differences with a fervant of 
his, that's all. 

Ffid* Hq is a good harmlefs innocent fellow; lam 
ferry for it. The colonel lodges in my houfe ; I knew 
him forhierly in England, and met him here by acci- 
de;it 1^11 night, and gave him an invitation home. He 
is a gentleman of good eilate, befides his commiffion ; 
of excellent principles, and ftrid honour, I affure you. 

Feh Is he a man of intrigue ? 
.• Fred, Like other men, I fuppofe. Here he corner.—- 

£;//^r Colonel. 
Colonel, I began to think I had loft you. 
• "€W. ' And not wkho«t ibme reaibn, if you knew alh . 

FeU There's no danger of a fine gentleman's being loft 
in this town, Sir. 

CoL That compliment don*t belong to nve, Sir. But 
I aflure you I have been very near being run away with.. 
Pr^^. Who attempted it ? 

CoL Faith, I know not Only that fhe is a charm« 

ing'woman, I mean as much as I faw of her* 

Feh My heart fwells with apprehenfion. Some ac- 
cidental rencounter. 

Fred^ A tavern, I fuppofe, adjufted the matter. 
CoL A tavern ! No, no. Sir, flie is above that rank, 
;i affure you ; this nymph fleeps in a velvet bed, and 
lodgings every way agreeable. 

FcL Ha ! a velvet bed ! 1 thought you faid but 

now, Sir, you knew her not.* 
CoL No mpre I don't. Sir. 

FcL How came you then fo well acquainted with her 
bed ? 

Fred, Aye, aye, come, come, unfold* 
CoL Why then, you mull know, gentlemen, that I was 
convey'd to her lodgings^ by one of Cupid's emifiaries^ 
caird a chambermaid, in a chair, through fifty blind al- 
leys, who, by the help of a key, let me into a garden. 
' FeL 'Sdeath, a garden ! I'his muft be Violante's gar- 
den. . . l^Je. 
CoL From thence condu<^ed me into a fpacious room^ 
then dropt me a curtefy, told me her lady would waic 
on me prefcntly ; fo, without unveilingj^ modellly with* 
di-ew. 

FeK 
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TcI. Damn her modelly ! this was Flora. l^^e. 

Fred. Well, how then, colonel? 

CoL Then, Sir^ itn mediately from another door if- 
fued forth a lady, arm'd at both cjes, from whence 
fuch (howcrs of darts fell ro'ufid me, that had I not been 
cover'd with the (hield of another beauty, I had infalli- 
bly fallen a mirtyr to her charms : ibr you muft know, 
I juft faw her eyes — Eyes, did I fay ? No, no, hold, I 
law but one eye, though I fuppofe it had a fellow equally 
as killing. 

Ff/. But how ca.TTe you to fee her bed, Sir ? 
'Sdeath, this expedation gives a thoufand racks, [jlfide. 

Col. Why, upon her maid's giving notice her father 
was conaing, foe thru 11 wtt infto the bed-chamber. 

Fel, Upon her father's coming ! 

CoL Ay, fo Ihe faid ; but putting my ear to the key- 
hole of the door, I found it was another lover. 

FeL Confound the jilt ! *Twas Ihe, without difpute. 

{Aftiie. 

Fred. Ah, poor colonel ! ha, ha, ha. 

Coh I difcoycr'd they had had a quarrel, but whether 
they were reconeil'd or not, I can't tell ; for the fecond 
alarm brought the father in good carneft, and had like to 
have made the gentlem^ and I acquainted, but fhe found 
fome other llratagCm to donvey him out. 

FeL Contagion feize her, and mike her body ugly as 

her foul. There is nothing left to doubt of now. 

'Tls plain 'twas flie. Sure he knows me, and takes 

this method to infultme. 'Sdeach I cannot bear it. 

Fred, So when (he had JTfpatch'd her old lover, flic 
paid you a vifit in her bed-chamber ; ha, colonel ? . 

CoL No, pox take the impertinent puppy, he fpoiPd 
iny diverfion, I ftw her no more. 

FeL Very fine ! Give me patience, Heaven, ar I (hall. 
hurft with rage. [^idcm 

Fred. That was hard. 

CoL Nay, what was worfe Buf^ Sir^ dear Slr^ do 

hearken to this ; [To Felix.] the nymph that introduced 
me conveyed me out again over the top of a high wall, 
where I ran the danger of having my neck broke, for the 
father it feems had locked the door by which I enter'd. 

FeU 
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Feh That way' I mifs'd him :— — Damn her inventioiu 
[AfiJe.'l Pray, colonc! ha^ ha, ba^ its veiyflcafant^ 
ha^ i6tf /<— *was tbU the fame lady you met upon the 
1 erriero de PaiTa this morning ? 

Col. Faith, I can't tell» Sir; I had a defign toknow 
who that lady was, but my dog ef «a footman, uhom I 

lb ad ordered to watch her home, fell fail afleep 1 gave 

bim a ^ood beaiing for his negled, and I have never 
feen the rafcal fince. 

Fred. Here he comes. 

Enter Gibby. 

C^h Where have you been, iirrah ? 

Gih. Troth Ife been feeking ye, an like ycr honour, 
thefe twa boors and mare. I bring ye glad teeuing^^ 
Sir. 

CoL What, have you found the kdy ? 

Gih. Geud faith, ha I, Sir--— and (he's callM Donna 
Violante, and her parenr, Don Pedro de Mendofa, and 
gin ye will gang wi* me, an like yer honour, Ife mak yc 
ken the ho<^e right weel. 

tel Oh, torture, torture! [4fi^^* 

Coh Ha ! Violante ! Thai's the lady*s name of the 
houfc where my incognita is, furc it could not be her, 
at leail it was not the fame houfe, I*m confident. [J fide. 

Fred. Violante ! 'Tis falfc; I would not have you 
credit him, colonel. 

Gib. The deel burll my bladder, Sir, gin I lee. 

Fel. Sirrah, I fay you do lie, and I'il make you cat 
it, you dog, [^/Vij2?/af.] and if your mafler will juflify 
you— — 

• Col. Not I, faith. Sir I anfwer for nobody's lieji 
but my own j if you pleafe, kick him again. 

Gih. But gin he does, Ife na tak it, Sir» gin he was a 
thou fand Spaniards. ^ {fValksaloutitiapaffion. 

Coh I ow'd you a beating, firrah, and I*m oblig'd to 
this gentleman for taking the trouble oflf my hands; there- 
fore fay no more, d'ye hear, Sir ? [^Jide to Gibby. 

Gih. Troth de I, Sir, and feel tee. 

Fred. This muft be a miflake, colonel, for I kiK)w 
Violante perfeftly \\ell, and I am certain (lie would not 
meet you upon the Terriero de paffa. 

I CoK 
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Col. Don't be too pofitlve, Frederick; now I have 
fome reafons to believe it was that very lady. 

FcL You'd very much oblige me, Sir, if you'd let mc 
knowthefe reafons, 

CoL Sir ! 

Feh Sir, I fay I have a right to enquire into th«ftf 
reafons you fpeak of. ^ 

Q/. Ha, ha, really Sir ! I cannot conceive ^ow you^ 
or any man, can have a right to entjtiire into my 
thoughts. 

FfL Sir, I have a right to every thing that relates to 
Violante. — And he that traduces her fame, and refufcs to 
give his reafons for't, is a villain. [DraK\)5* 

CoL What the devil have I been doing ! Now bHfters 
on my tongue, by dozens. [A/idem 

Fred, Pr'y thee, Felix, don't quarrel, till you know for . 
what : this is all a miftake, Fm -pofitive. 

CoL Look ye, Sir, that I dare draw my fword I think 

will admit ot no difpute ^But tho' fighting's my 

trade, I'm not in love with it, and think it more bo* 
nourable to decline thid bufinefs, than purfue it. This 
may be a miftake ; ' however. 111 give you my honour ne-* 
▼cr to have any aifair, directly of inmred^ly, with Vip* 
laaie, provided (he fs your Violante ; bttt if there fhould 
happen to b^ another of her name, I hope you would 
not engrofs all the Violantea in the kingdom. 

Ff/. Your vanity has given me fufficicnt resfons to 
believe I'm cot mlftaken. 1*11 not be imposed upon^ 
Sir. 

CoL Nor I be buUy'd, Sir. • ■ f 

hL Bully 'd I \Sdeath, fuch another word, and I'll 
nail thee to the wall. ^ 

CoL Arc yoM fure of tUat, Spaniard ? [Draivs. 

Gib, [DraivsJ] Say na mare, Mon. O' my faul here^t 
twa to iwa. Dinna tear. Sir, Gibby ftond? by ye for the 
honour of Scotland. [Vapours ahdut. 

Fred, By St. Anthony, you (han't fight {lnterpofes,'\ 
on bare fufpicion ; be certam of the injury, and then — 

FeL That I will this moment, and then, Sir— *— I hope 
' you are to be found 

CoL Whenever you pleafe, Sir. [^<*'^ Felir, 

Gib. 
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I diflurb you, no doubt ; but were I in a better huniour 
I (hould not commode you lefs, I am but too well con- 
vinc'd yoii could daTily difpenfe with my vifit. 

Via, When you behave yourfeif ^s you ought to do, 
no company lo welcome — But when you referve me for 
your ill-nature, I wave your merit, and conlider what's 
due to myfelf And I muftbe fo free to tell you, Fe- 
lix, that thefe humours of yours will abate, if not ab- 
folutely dellroy, the very principles of love. 

FeL \^R{fingJ] And I mufi: be fo free to tell you, Ma- 
dam, that fince you have made fuch ill returns to the 
refped that I have paid* you, all you do ihall be indiffe- 
rent to me for the future, and you Ihall find me abandon 
your empire with fo little difficulty, that 1*11 convince 
the world your chains are not fo hard to break as your va- 
nity would tempt you to believe 1 cannot brook the 

provocation you give. 

Vio* This is not to be borne — Infolent ! You aban- 
don ! You I Whom I have (b often forbad ever to fee 
me more ! Have you not fall'n at my feet ? ImplOr'd 
my favour and forgivenefs ? Did not you trembling wait, 
and wifli, and figh, and fwear yourfeif into my heart ? 
Ungrateful man I If my chains are fo eafily broke, as 
you pretend, then you are the lillieft coxcomb living, 
you did not break 'em long ago; and I mud think him 
capable of brooking any thing, on whom fuch ufage 
could make no imprelTion. 

' If, [Peeping,'] A deuce take your quarrels; fljc'U 
* never think on me.' 

FeL I always beheved. Madam, my weaknefs was the 
greateil addition to your poner ; yoCi would be lefs im- 
perious, had my mclination been lefs forward to ojblige 

you. You have, indeed, forbade me your fight, but 

.your vanity even then aflTured you I would return, and I * 
was fool enough to feed your pride —Your eyes, with all 
their boafted charms, have acquired the greateft glory in 
conquering me. — And the brighteft paflTage of your life 
is, woundmg this heart with fuch arms as pierce but few 
perfons of my rank. [H^'alks about in agreatfet. 

Vio, Matchlefs arrogance ! True, Sir, I (lion Id have 
kept meafures better with you, if the conq-ueft had been 
worth preferving ; but we eafily hazard what gives us 

no 
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iM>{nm to lofc.— — As for my eyes, you arc miftsJcen if 
you think they have vanquifh^ none but you ; there are 
men above your boafled rank, who have confefs'd their 
power, when their roisfonuce in pleafiog you made them 
obtain fuch a diigraceful vidtory. 
leL Yes, Ma£m, I amnoftrangerto your vi£h>rie8. 
yio* And what you call the brighteft pamge of my lifet 
k not the leaft glorious part of yours. 

Fel, Ha, ha, don^t put yourfelf in apaffion, Madamji 
for I aiTure you after this day I (hall give you no trouble. 
*^Youmay meet your iparks on the Terricro dc pafla at 
four in the morning, without the leaft regard to me-^— 
For when I quit your chamber, the world (han't bring me 
back. 
Flo. I am fo well pleas'd with your refolution, I don't 

care how foon you take your leave. But what you 

mean by tl^e Terrieto de pai& at four in the morning, I 
can't guei«. 

FeL No, no, na, not you— —You was not upon the 
Terriero de pafla at four this morning. 
1^ F'uf. No, I was not ; but if I was, I hope I may walk 
i ^ where I pleafe, and at what hour I pleafe, without afk- 
I Mig your leave. 

£el. Oh, doubtlefs, Madam ! And you might meet 

colonel Briton there, and afterwards fend your emiflary 

to fetch hiiB to your houfe.— And upon your father • 

. coming in, thruft him into your b^-chamber-— without 

' ^ > aiking my leave. Tis no bufinefs of mine, if you are 

\ ezpof^d among all the footmen in town.-^rNa}^, if they 

ballad you, and ciy you about at a halfpenny a piece— «^ 

I They may, without my leave. 

Fio. Audacious ! don't provoke me— don't ; my 
reputation is not to be fported with * [Going up to him,'] 
at this rate. -No, Sir, it is not. [Burfts into tears J] 
Inhuman Felix!— —Oh, Ifabella, what a train of ilia 

I thou haft brought on me ! [^Jidf^ 

, Er/. Ha ! I cannot bear to fee her weep.-^A woman's 
tears are far more fatal than our fwoixls» [Jfide.l Oh, 
Violante— 'Sdeath ! What a dog am I ! Now have I 
no power to flir. ■ Dolt not thou know fuch a perfon 
as colonel Bnton ? Pr'ythee tell me, didft not thou meet 
lum at four this morning upon the Terriero de pafla } 

F Ho. 
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Vto. Were it not to dear itiv fame, 1 would not an- 
fwcrthee, thou black ingrate ! B ut I cannot bear to 
be reproached with what 1 even blufh to think of, much 
Jcfs to aft. By Heaven, I have not fcen the Tcrriero de 
pafTa this day. 

Fel, Did not a Scotch footman attack you in the ftreet 
neither, Violante ? 

F'io^ Yes, but he miftook me for another, or he wat 
drunk, I know not which. 

Fet: And do not you know this Scotch colonel ? 

Fio. Pray a& me no more queftions ; this night (hall 
clenr my reputation, and leave you without cxcufe for 
you bafe fufpicions, Mone than this I fhall not fatisfy 
you, therefore pray leave me. 

FeL Did ft thou ever love me, Violante ? 

Fio. I'll anfwer nothing, ^You was in hafle to be 

gone juft now, I (hould be very well pleas'd to be alone. 
Sir. [Sljefts do^vn and turns afide^ 

Feh I fhall not long interrupt your contemplation, 
—Stubborn to the laft. \_Afide\ 

• Flo* Did ever woman involve hcrfelf as I have done ? 

Ff/. Now would I give one of my eyes to be friends 
with her ; for fomething whifpers to my foul fhe is not 
guilty*— —[i3Jf^tfK/?j, then pulls a chair^ and fits hy her 
at a little dtftance^ looking at her fome time ixjithout /peak'* 
ing^ then draivs a little nearer to her J] Give me your 
hand at parting, however, Violante, won't you, ^He 
lays his hand upon her knee feveral timesS] won't you— 
won't you won't you ? 

Fio. [Halfregarding him,'] Won't I do what? 

FeL You know what I would have, Violante. Oh, 
my heart ! 

Fio. [Smiling,'} I thought my chains wcrecafily broke. 

[Lays her hand into bis* 

Fel, [Dra^vs his chair chfe to her^ and kijjes her band 
in a rapture,] Too well thou knoweft thy ftrength 
Oh, my charming angel, my heart is all thy own I For- 
give my hafty paffion, 'tis the tranfport of a love fincerc I 
Ohy Fiolante^ riolante ! 

Don Pedro nvithin. 

Fed. Bid Sancho get a new wheel to my chariot pre- 
fcntly, 

Fio. 
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f?i». Blefft me, my father return'd! What ihall we do 
now, Felix ! We are ruinM, pail redemption. 

FeL No, no, no, my love j I can leap from the clofet 
window. l^Runs to the door 'vobere Ifabella /V, who claps 
to the door^ and holts it 'coitbin fide* 

* If. [Peeping.] Say you fo t but I (hall prevent you.^ 

Fel. Contufion 1 Somebody bolts the door within fide.. 
I'll fee who you have conccal'd here, if I die for't. Oh, 
Violante ! hafl thou again facrific'd me to my rival. 

[Dra^vs* 

Fto. By Heaven, thou hafl no rival in my heart, let 
that fuffice— Nay, fure, you will not let my father find 
you here Diuradlion ! 

FeL Indeed but I (hall, except you command this door 
to be opened, and that way conceal me from his fight. 

[He flruggles <witb her to come at the door. 

Vio. Hear me, Felix Though I were fure the re- 

fufing what you alk would feparate us for ever, by all 
that's powerful you fhall not enter here. Either you do 
love me, or you do not. Convince me by your obe- 
dience. 

"SeU That's not the matter in debate — I wllJ know 
who is in this clofet, let the confequence be' what it will- 
Nay, nay, nay, you flrive in vain ; I will go in. 

Fio. You ihall not go in - 

Enter Don Pedro.. 

Ted. Heyday ! What's here to do ? I will go In, and 

yeu {han't go in— and 1 will go in Why, who are 

yoa. Sir ? 

FeL 'Sdeath ! What ftiall I fay now ! 

Fed. Don Felix, pray what's your bufincfs in ray 
houfe ? Ha, Sir. 

Vio. Oh, Sir, what miracle return'd you home fa 
foon ? Some angel 'twas that brought my father back ta 

fuccour the diftrefs'd This ruffian, he, I cannot call 

him gentleman has committed fuch an uncommon 

rudenefs, as the moft profligate wretch would be afham'd. 
to own. 

Pf/. Ha, what the devil does (he mean 1 [^Jidc 

Vio. As I was at my devotion in my clofet, I heard a 
loud knocking at my door, mix'd with a woman^s voice, 
which feem'd to imply (he was in danger—— 

F a Fch 
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Feh I am confounded ! « [j^tie. 

Fio. X fle\r to the door with the utmoft fpeed, where a- 
lady, veil'd, rufh'd in upon me ; who filing on her knees 
begged my protection, from a gentleman, who, flie faid, 
purfued her. I took compaffion on her tears/ ;ind lock'd 
her into this clofct ; but m the furprife, having left opea 
the door, this very perfon whom you fee, with hit fword 
drawn, ran in, protcfting, if I refused to give her up to 
his revenge, be*d force the door, 

FeL what in the name of goodnefs does (he mean to 

do ! hang me ! [Afiiie. 

Flo. I ftrove with him till I was out of breath, and 

had you not come as you did, he muft have entered— 

But he's in drink, I fuppofe, or he could not have been 

guilty of fuch an indecorum. \Letring at Felix. 

Fed. I'm amaz'd ! 

FeL The devil never fail'd a woman at a pinch : what 

a tale has fhe formM in a minute In drink, quotha ; 

a good hint ; I'll lay hold on't to bring my felf off. [AJide^ 
Fed. Fie, Don Felix ! No fooner rid of one broil, but 
you are commencing another — to aflault a lady with a 
naked fword» derogates much from the chamber of a 
gentleman, I affure you. 

FeU [Counterfeits drunkennefs] Who? I aflault a lady 

upon honour the lady affaultcd me, Sir ; and would 

have feiz*d jhis body politick upon the king's highway- 
Let her come out, and deny it, it (be can — Pray, oir, com* 
mand the door to be open'd, and let her prove me a liar^ 
if fhe knows how. I have been drinking claret, and 
chapaign, and burgundy, and other French wines^ Sir» 
but I love my own country for all that. 

Fed. Ayt ay, who doubts it, Sir? Open the door^ 
Violante, and let the lady come out. Come, I warranc 
fhee, he fhan*t hurt her. 

Fei, NOf no^ I ivon^t hurt the dear creature* Now 

which w.ay will ihe come off. [AfiJe^ 

Fio. [Ufihcks the door,'\ Come forth. Madam, none 

fhall dare to touch your veil — I'll convey you out with 

fafcty, or lofe my li fe I hope flie undcrfiands me. 

lAfide. 
Enter Ifabella wiPd^ andcrojfei the Jl age* 
Ifal. Excellent girl I \E»it. 

Feh 
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FeL The devil ! a woman ! I'll fee if flie be really fo. 

Fio. [/« Felix] Get, clear of my father, and follow me 

to the Tcrriero de fajfa^ when all miflakes (hall be red^i- 

ficd. [£.*// «iu//-6 Ifabella. 

fFelix offers to foll<n\) ber^ 

Ted. [Draivhg hisfivord,'] Not a ftep» Sir» till the 
lady be paft your recovery ; I never fuffer the laws of 
hoipitality to be violated in my houfe, Sir — ^1*11 keep 
Don Felix liere till you fee her fafe out, Violante.— • 
Come, Sir, you and I will take a pipe and bottle together* 
, FtL Damn your pipe,, and damn your bottle, I hate 
drinking and fmoaking, and how will you help yourfelf,, 
o}d wiikeh ? 

Fed, As to fmoaking or drinking, you have your li» 
bcrty; but you IhaU flay. Sir, 

F>/. But I won't ftay— for I don't like your company ; , 
befides, I have the beft reafon in the world for my not 
Haying, 

Fed. Ay !— What's that ? 

FeL Why, I am going to be married, and ib good bye* 

Pcd. T0 be married I it canU he ! Why you are drunk ^ 
Felix! 

Fcl. Drunk! Ay to hfure. Tou doth think rdgo u It 
married if I 'wasJoher'^But drunk or foher I am going ia» 
le marriidfor aU that ; and if yon fwont hcUen;e me^ to con* 
vinceyouj VUJhewyou the contraB^ old gentleman*. 

Ped. Aye, do ; come^ let* s fee this contrad then^ 

Pel. Tes^yes^ VUJhe'wyoutbe contrail- nij^e<wyotk 

ihe centra l < - Herfj, Sir^^^ere^s the contrails 

[Draws a piftoL 

Ped. [Starting.] Well^ ivell^ l*m coti'vinc'd ;. go^ gc-^ 
pay go and hi married^ Sir^ 

Fel. TesyyeSf PU gp*-^Fll go and he married : tutfian*k 
'we take a hMlefirfi t 

Ped.. Noy no'^pray^ dear Sir^ go and he marriifdl 

Fel. Fiery ^ill^ ve^y 'well ; [Going.] hiU: I in^fi uppm 
your faking oneglafs^ tho^, 

Ped Nq^ not no^^-^fome other time-^Cmfiden the la^ 
VfaitSm 

Fcl. JThat a crofs old fool! Firfi he ivilly. an^then Boi 

'mon^t I and then hi <willy and then hi imuH.. [Exit Felix^ 

F i Untear 
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Enter Servant. 

Ser, Here's Don Lopez de Pimentcll to wait on you. 
Senior. 

Fed. What the devil does he want ? He is not going 
to be married too— Bring him up.; he*8 in parfait of his 
fon, I fuppofe. 

Enter Don Lopez. 

Lap. I am glad to find you at home, Don Pedro ; I was 
told that you was feen upon the road to this after- 
noon* 

PeJ. That might be, my Lord, but I had the mis- 
fortune to break the wheel of my chariot, which oWig'd 
me to return— —What is your pleafurc with me, my 
Lord ? ^ . . . 

Lcp. I am informM that my daughter is in your houfe-. 

Fed. That's more than I know, my Lord ; but here 
was your fon juft now, as drunk as an emperor. 

Lop. My fon drunk ! I never fswr hina in drink in my 
life* Where is he, pray Sir ? 

Fed. Grone to be married. 

Lop. Married ! To whom ? I don't know that he 
courted any body. 

Fed. Nay, I know nothing of xhzt-^lut Vm fure ht 

^«vV me the control} ^Within there !. 

j?«/^r Servant. 
Bid my daughter come hither, (he'll tell you another 
ftory, my Lord, 

Ser. She's gone out in a chair, Sir. 

Fed. Out in a chair ! What do you mean, Sir ? 

^er. As I fay. Sir ; and Donna Ifabella went in ano-^ 
fherj aft before her. 

Lop. Ifabella ! 

Ser. Arid Don Felhc followed in another ; I overheard 
them all bid the chair go to the Terriero depajfa. 

Fed. Ha ! what bufinefs has my daughter there ? I 

am confounded, and know not what to think ^With- 

in there. ^ ^ [Exitm 

Lop. My heart mifgives me plaguily ■ ■ ■ X }all 
roe an Alg uzile, I'll purfue them ftrait. 

Scene changes to theflrcct before Don Pedro's Houfe* 
Enter Liflardo. 

Lilf, I wilh I cou'd fee Flora— -Methinks I have an 

ban- 
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bankdniig tdiidnefs after the flut-*— We muft be rc- 
. concrl'd. 

Enter Gibby. 
• Gib. Aw my iol. Sir, but Ife blhhe to find, yee here 
now, 

LiJC IXa ! brother ! Give me thy hand, boy. 

Gih, No fe faft, fe ye me— Brether me nc brcthcn ; I 
fcom a liar as muckle as a thiefe, fe ye now, and ye mud 
gang intul this houfe with me, and jufiifie to Donna Vio- 
lante's face, that flie was the lady that gang'd in here th» 
mom, fe ye me, or thedeel ha my fol, Sir, but ye and I 
(hall be twa folks. 

Lijff: Jultify h to Donna Vioiante*8 face, quotha ; for 
what ? Sure you don't know what you fay. 

Gi^, Troth de I, Sir, as weel as yee de ; therefore 
come along, and make no mair words about it. 

LiJT' Why, what the devil do you mean ? Don't yoo 
coniideryou arc in Portugal } Is the fellow mad ? 

G/^. Fellow ! Ife none of yer fellow, Sh- ; and gin 
the place were hell, I'd gar ye de me juftice. {lAfCgohg,^ 
Nay, the deel a feet ye gang. [Lays holdofhim^ andknatksi 

Lijf, Ha ! Don Pedro himfelf, I' wilh I were fairly off. 

\AJide. 
Enter Don Pedro. 

Ted, Kow now ! what makes you knock {o loud ? 

Gibn Gin this be Don Pedro's houfe, Sir ; I wou'd 
fpeak with Donna Violante, his daughter. 

Fed, Ha! what is it you want with my daughter^ 
pray ? - 

i^ih* An {he be your daughter, and lik your honour, 
command her to come out, and anfwer for herfclf now, 
and cither jufti fy or difprove what this Ihield told me 
this morn. 

Lijp, So, here will be a fin^ piece of work. [Afide* 

Fed. Why, what did he tell you^ ha ? 

Gih. By my fol, Sir, Ife tell you aw the truth ; my 
mafter got a pratty lady upon the how de call*t — — 
paia — ^here, at iive this mom, and he gar me watch her 
heam —And in troth I lodg'd her here ; and raeeting 
this ill favour'd thiefe, fe ye me, I fpeered wha (he was 
and he told me her name was Donna Violante, 
Dob Pedro de Mendofa's daughter. 

?ed. 
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-Ped^ Ha ! My daughter with a man, abroad at five in 
the morning. Death, hell, and furies, by St, Anthony 
l*m undone. » 

Gih* Wounds, Sir; yc put yer Saint intul bonny com- 
pany. 

Fed. Who is your mailer, ybu dog you ? > Adfhcarr^ 

• I (hall be trick'd of my daughter, and money too^ that'4 

• worftbfall.* 

Gib. You dog you! 'Sblead, Sir, don't call names— 
I won't tell you who ray mailer is, fe ye me now. 

Fed, And who are you, rafcal, that know my daugh- 
ter fo well ? Ha ! [Holds ut his cane^ 
■ IaJP^ What (hall I fay to make him give this Scotch dog 
a good beating ? \Afide^ I know your daughter, Senior ? 
Not I, I never faw your daughter in. all my life. 

Gib^ {Knocks him down imth hisfift*'] Deel ha my fol, 
Sar, gin ye get no your carich for that lie now. 

Fed. What, hoa ! Where are all my fervants ? 
Enter Colonel, Felix, Ifabella and Violantc 
Raifethe houfein purfuitofmy daughter^ 

• Ser. Here fhe comes, Senior.' 

QiL Hey day ! What's here to do > 

Gib>. This is the loon like tik, an lik your honour, that 
fent me beam with a lie this morn. 

Col. Come, come, 'tis all well, Gibby ; let him rife.' 

Fed, I am thunder-ftruck— and have no power tp fpeak 
one word. 

F^/. This is a day o£jubilee> Liflardot no quarreling 
with him this day. 

X^ A pox take his iiils :.--^gad, thefe Britons are butt 
a word and a blow., t 

Efiier Don Lopez* 

Lop, So, have I found you, daughter ? Then you have 
not hang'd yourfelf yet, I fee* 

Col, But (he is married, my Lord. 

Lof, Married-' Zounds, to whoiTb I 

Col, Evea to your huinble fervant, my Lord- If you 
pleafe to give us your bleffing- [Kneels,^ 

Lop, Why, hark ye, miftrefs, arc you really married I 
Xfah, Really fo, my Lord. 

JLof^ And who are you^ Sir I 

4 CoL 
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Ca/. Aq honeil North Bru<m by birth, and a colonel 
by commiffion, my Lord. 

Lop, An heretic ! the devil ! \HolMng uf bis hands* 

Fed. She has play'd you a. ilippeiy trick indeed, my 
Lord !->-Well, my girl, thou hau been to fee thy friend 

married. Next week thou (halt have a better hufhand,. 

m^^ftcar. \To Violante. 

FeL Next week is a little too foon, Sir ; I hope to live 
longer than that. 

Fed. What do you mean, Sir ? You have not made a 
rib of my daughter too, have' you ? 

Vio. Indeed but he has, Sir ; I know not how, but he 
took me in an unguarded minute*— -when my thoughts 
were not over-ftrong for a nunnery, father. 

Lop. Your daughter has playM you a flippery trick 
too. Senior. 

Fed. But your fon {hall never he the better for't, my 
Lord, her twenty thoufand pounds was left on certaia 
conditions, and 1 11 not part with a (hiliinfr, 

L4>p. But we have a certain thing call'd law, fhall make 
you do juftice, Sir. 

Fed. Well, we'll tiy that, — my Lord, much good may 
it do you with your daughter in law. f Ejf/V. 

Lof. I wifti you much joy of your rib. [£*;>. 

Enter Frederick. 

Ff/. Frederick, welcome !— I fentfor thee to be par- 
taker of my happinefi, anHfray give me leave to introduce 
jiu to the vaufe if it. 

Fred. Your meiTenger has told me all, and I iincerely 
ihare in all your happinefs. 

Col. To the right about, Frederick ; wifti thy friend 
joy. 

Fred. I do, with all my foul ; — and, Madam, I con- 
gratulate your deliverance— Your fufpicions are cleared 
now, I hope, Felix. 

Fel. They are, and I heartily aft the colonel pardon, 
and wifti him happy with my Mcr ; for love has taught 
me to know, that every man's happinffs coniiils in cha- 
fing for himfdf. 

Lilf. After that rule, I fix here. \To Flora. 

Flo^ That's your miftake; I prefer my lady's fcrvice, 

and 
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and turn you over to her that pleaded right and title to 
you to-day. 

Ltjffl Chufe, proud fool, I (han't dk you twice. 

G/^. What fay ye now, lafs ; will ye ge ycr hand to 
poor Gibby ? * What fay you,* will ye dance the 
reel of bogie with me ? 

Ittis, That I may not leave my lady — I take yon at 
your word— And tho' our wooing has been fliort, I'll 
by her example love you dearly. [Mufic playsm^ 

^ FeL Hark ! I hear the muiie ; fomebody has done 

* us the favour to call them in. 

* Acountty dance, 

* Gil. Wounds, this is bonny mufic— Haw caw ye 

* that thing that ye pinch by the craig, and tickle the 

* weam, and make it cry, grum, grum ^ 

* ^red. Oh ! that's a guitar, Gibby. 

FeU Now, my Violante, I fliall proclaim thy vir-» 
tues to the world. 

Let us no more thy fex's condu£^ blame, 
Since thou Vt a proof to their eternal feme, 
That man has no advantage, but the narne^ 



End of the Fifth Act» 
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EPILOGUE, 



Written by Mr. Philips* 

f^flom^ .ivith all our nipiern laiJDS combiu^J^ 
Has ginf en fucb power deffotic to mankind^ 
That ive have onfy/o much 'virtue noWf 
As they are pleaid iu favour to allow, 
yiaw, bke mechanic nvork^ nue*re u^i vaithfcom^ 
And vjtuni up only for a pnfent turn. 
Some are for having our ivholefex enjlavdj 
Affirming voe^ve nofoulsy* and can^t hefav^d: 
But ivere the ivomen all of my opinion^ 
Wt^dfionfiake cfftbisfalfe ufurp^d dominion ; 
W^d make the tyrants czvrty that at'/ coitiprovc^ 
As fit for other hufenefs as for love^ 
Lard / What prerogative might iKe obtain^ 
Could Vie from yielding y afvo months refrain ! 
Ho-M fondly vuou^d our dangling lovers doat ! 
What homage voot^d he paid to petticoat ! 
^7v;ou^d he ajeftofee the change of fat e^ 
}Ie*iu might vue all of politicks dehate ; 
Promife and fvoear vjhat nve ne^er meant to do^ 
And^ nvha^sflill harder^ keep ourfecrets too, 
Ay^ marry / Keep afecretyjays a beau^ •% 

Andfnteis atfome ill-natur^d wit below ; V 

Butfaithy ifwejhou'd tell but half we know, J 
There's many a fpruceyoung fellcw in this place y 
Wieu'd never more prefumetofhenx) his face ; 
Women are notfo weak^ whatever men prats : 
Hovi mats^tip top beans have had the fate ^ 
V enjoy from mammc^sfecrets their efiate I 
Whoy if her early folly had made known^ 
hod rid behind the coach that's now their own* 
' But here the wond^ reus fecret you difcover ; 
A lady ventures for afriend^ -a lover. 
Prodigious I for wy part^ Ifretnkfy own^ 
VodJpoiVdthe wonder ^ an' 



\ 



and the woman Jhovcn, 

Alluding to an irouicsJ pamphlet, tending to proTC that woinea 
bad no' fouls. 
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P R O L O G U E. 



'PLEASURE attend jey and about je Jit 
•* ^Thefprings cf mirib^ f^^C^y delight, nnd witf . 
To ftiryuu up ; do notyour losks letfall^ 
I^iar t» rememhrance our late errors caU, 
JBecaufe this day w^V/ Spaniards allogaift^ 
The ft9ry of tur play^ and eur fcene Spain : 
The errors too^ do not Jor this cauft hate^ 
H&w njoe prefent their voity^andnot their ft ate • 
Nor ladies ^ he not angty^ if you fee 
Ayoungfrejh heauty wanton, and toofree^ 
Seek to abuje her hujband^ ftill Uis Spain ^ 
No fmchgr of s errors in your kingdom reign j 
Touye Feftals all^ and though nve blow the fire ^ 
Wtfeldommakeitflameupiodefire\, - • 
Take no example neither to hegin, 
F or fome hy precedent delight to Jin^ 
Nor blame the poet if bejlip afido 
Sometimes lajcimoujjy^ if not too nvide. 
But boldyourfans cloje^ and thenfmiU at eafe^ 
^ cruel fcene did never lady pleafe. 
Nor^' gentlemeny fray henotyoudifpUas^dj 
Though nMpreJfentfome menfooPdy fome difeas^Jy 
Some drunk^ fome mad? ive mean notyou^ yoifrefreo^ 
JVe tax no farther than our comedy^ 
Tou are our friends^ fit noble then and fee,- 
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Duke of MiMwm - Mk. Aackin.. 
Don Juan de Cafiro^ , 

a Spani/b colonel Mr, Packer. 
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Michael Pere%j the 
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TiedtoMargarifta 

Cacafogo^ a, rich 

ufurer, - . . 
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Mr. Moody* 



Cove«t-Gardett. - 

Mr. Gardlaer. 

Ml*- HulU 
Mr.^Fox» 
Mrt WewitzcfA 

Mr. WoodwafdL 



Mr. Smith, 
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Margartita^ a wan- . * 

ton lady, pAnarned 

toL/tf«, bywhom 

fhe is reclaimed; Mffi'Slskfirry* Mr4« Bttker* 

Jlteay her ftrvanfi, Mrs&.Love^ Mr««. Gardner* 

Clara^Sj^a9i/b\%A%, Mz6^ Whii^field^. Mifs.lsMme. 
EJlifania^ a woman 

of intrigue, « - Mr»» Abinf^an* Mvfs Bacfaoti* , 
An old woman, Mr. Baddeley. ' Mrs. Pitt. 

Maid, Mr. Waldron. Mr5. White. 

Vifiting ladies* 
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Rule a Wife, and have a Wife. 



ACT I. 

SCENE, a^chamher. 
. Sttier Juan d« Cafli^ an<i Mich&el Perez. 

MiCWAEL. 

ARE your companies full, colonel ? . 
Juan. No, not yet. Sir. 
Nor will not be this month yet, as I toekon* , 
How rifes your command ? 

Micb. , We pick up ilill, . 
And as our monies hold out,> we have men come. 
About that time I think.welhall be full too ; : 
Many young gallants go. 
Juan. And unexperienc'd. . 

* The wars are dainty dreapis to young hot fpirits, . . 

* Time and eKperienGe.wiU allay thofe vifions. 

* We have flrange things to fill our numbers j' 
There's'cne^ Don Leon, a flrange goodly fellow. 
Commended to me from fome noble friends. 
For my Alferes* 

Jkffc>6. l>e heard o£ him, and that he hath fcrv 'd be- 
fore too, 

yuan. But no harm done, nor ever meant, Don Michael, 
That came to my ears yer ; aik him a queflion^ . . 
He blufhes like a girl, and anfwers little. 
To thei point lefs ? ^ he wears a fword, a good one, • 

* And good clothes, too ; he's whole-fkinn'd, has no hurt 

• Gt)od-promiiing-hopes^ ;' I rfevcr yet heard certainly 
Of any gentleman that faw him angry. 

MicS. Preferve him, he'll conclude a peace-if need be, 
MaAy as ftout as he will go along with us. 
That fwear as Yaliantlyas heart can wifhi . 

A.J Their 
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Their mouths chargM with fix oaths at once, and whole 



ones. 



That make the drunken Dutch creep into mole- hills. 
Jmmh. 'Tis true, fuch we muil look for : but, .Michael 
Perca, 
Wheif heard you of Donna Margaritta, the great helrefs ? 
Jiuri^lhcarct^ryhfiurofligr, though I.n^V faiy her. 
She is the main difcourfe. Noble Don Juan de Caftro, 
How happy were that man, could catch this wench up. 
And live at eafe I She's fair and young, and wealthy, , 
Infinite wealthy, 4«d a« grai^iQUs too 
In all her eiuertainments, as men report. 

Juan. But Ihe is proud, Sir, that I know for certain, 
And that comes feldom without wantonnefs ; 
He that (hall marry her, muA have a rare hand. 

Mich, Wou'd I were married, Iwou'dfind, that wifdom. 
With a light rein ta rule my wife. If e'er woman 
Of the moft fubtile mould went beyond me, 
IM give boys leave to hoot me out o* the parish. 
Enter a Sernxaat, 
Ser* Sir, .there he two gem^ewomen attend to fpeak 

with you, 
Juan, Wait on 'em in. . 
JMUcb. Are they two handfome women ? 
Ser. They fcem fo, very handfome, but they're vcir^. 

Sir. 
Jliiri&.Thou putteft fngar in my mouth. How it melts 
with nae ! 
I love afweet young wench. 

Juan. Wait on them in, 1 fay. \Exliftffvant. 

Mch. Don Juan. 

Juan. Michael, how yOu burnifli ? 
Will not this foldier's heat out of your bones yet? - 
JW5V/&. Theie betvo. t 

Juan* Say Boneft, what ftame have you then ? 
: J4rf/>. I wou'd fain fee that ; 
I've been in the Indies twice, and have fecn ftrange things. 

But for t\vo honeft women ; one 1 read of once* 

Juan, Pr'ythee, be mcdeft. / 

Mich, 1*11 be any thing. 
Enter fervanty i)<.ir»tf Clara, <r«^£fii£inia, iniVd. 
fuan. You're welcome, ladies. 
' . . .. ' Mich. 



RULE A WIFE AND HAVE A WIFB. y 

Mich. Both hooded \ I like Vm well though ; 
They come not for advice in law furc hither ; 
* May be they'd Icnm to r^fe the pike, I'm for 'cm.* 
They re very modcft ; 'tis a fine preludium. 
Juan* With me, or with this gentleman^ wou'd yoti 

(jpeak, lady? 
Cla. With you. Sir, as I guefs, Juan de Caftrow 
Micb. Her curtain opens, uie is a pretty gentlewoman. 
Juan, I am the man, and (hall be bound to fortune, 
I may do any fervice to your beauties. 

Cla. Capt^n, L hear you're marching down to Flanders^ 
To ierve the Catholic king. 
Juan* I am, fweet lady. 
C/f7. I have a kinfoian, and a noble friend, 
Employ'din thofewars; maybe, Sir, you know him, 
Don Campvifano, captain of Carbines, 
To whom I wou'd requeft your noblencfs, 
To give this poor remembrance, [Gives a iftt$n 

Juan, I fhaH do it ; 
I know the gentleman, a mofl worthy captain* 
C/0. Something in private. 
' Juaa. Stepafide: Til ferve thee. 

[Exeunt Juan anJClsuNLt 
Mich, Fr'ythce, let me fee thy face. 
EJif. Sir, you muH pardon me, 
Women of our fort, that maintain fair memories, 
And keep fufpe6t off from their chaflities. 
Had need wear thicker veils. 
Mich, I am no blafter of. a lady's beauty, 
» Nor bold intruder on her fpecial ravours, 
I know flow tender reputation is. 
And with what guards it ought to be preferv'd* 
Lady, you may to m e 

Eflif, You muft excufe me, Signior, I come 
Not here to fell myfelf. 
-^^ Mch. As I'm a gentleman ; by the honour of a foldier* 
^ Efiif, I believe you, 

I pray be civil ; I believe you'd fee me. 

And when you've feen me, I believe you'll like me, 

But in a Grange place, to a ilranger tooi| - 

As if I came on purpofc to betray you, 

Indeed I will not. 

Mich. 
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Mc/?. I fliall love you dearly. 
And *tis a fin to fling away affedion, 
I have no niiftrefs ; no delire to honour 
Any but you. 

I know not, you have ftruck me with your modefty 
So deep, and taken from me 
All the dcfire I might beftow on others ' - 
Quickly before«they come. 
E/if. Indeed I dare not. 
But fmce I fee you're fo defirous. Sir, 
To view a poor face that can- inerit nothing 

But your repentance 

Mic/j. It niuft needs be excellent.- 
Efiif. And with what hdneiiy you aflc it of me^ 
When I am gone let your man loJlow me, 
And view what houfe I enter. Thither come, 
For there I dare be bold to appear open ; 
And as I like your virtuous carriage, then 

£»/rrJuan, Clara, anAfcrvant* 
I fhall be able to give welcome to you. 
She hath done her bufinefs, I mull take my leave, Sir. 
Mich, V\\ kifs your-fair white hand, and thank you,/ 
lady; 
My man Ihall wait, and I (hall be your fefvant. 
Sirrah, come near, hark. 
Ser. I iliall do it faithfully. \Exiu .- 

Juan* You will command me no more fervices ? 
Cla, To be careful of your noble health, dear Sir, 
That I may ^ver honour you. 

Juan. I thank you, 
And kifs your hands. Wait on the ladies down there* 

\Exennt ladiei and firman t, 
Mich. You had the honour to fee the /ace tlwt came 

to you } 
Juan. And 'twas a fair one. What was yoursy Don 

Michael ? 
Mich. Mine was i'th'eclipfe, and had a cloud d^asvn 
over it ; 
But I believe well, and I hope 'tis handfomc. 
She had a hand would flir a holy hermit. 
- Juan. You know none of 'cm ? 
Mich. No. 

Juan^ 
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Juan. Then I do, capta'm,. 
But ril fay nothing: till I fee the pwwf on*t. 
Sitclofe, Don V&cczy or your worfbip*s caught. 

Mcb, Were.thofe (he brought, love letters.? 

Juan, A packet to a kinfman now in Flandcrg ; 
Yours was very modell, methought. 

Mcbrn Some young, unmanag'd thing ; * 

But I may live to fee. 

Juan^ Tis worth experience* 
Let's walk abroad and view our companiet. [ ExeunH 

< SCENE, aj^nef. 

' * £»/frSanchk>4fxri/Aionzo» ' 

^ £m. What, are you for the waiB^ Alonzo f 

* Alen. It may be ay, 

' It may (be no, e'en as the humour takes me* 
' If I find peace among the female creaturet^ 

* And eafy entertainment, I'll ilay at home» 

* l^not fo £ir bbligfdyet to loiiffjDardheft 

* And mouldy bifkets, to run mad for hoqouf* 

* When you're all gone, Hiaremy choice btSvttM^ * 

* San. ky^ of which hofpitai:t]i<»»'ltfweatJai wik 

* Thou never leave whoring ? » 

< Alon. There iaiefii daiqp ia't th^a gUAS&igf &lochiOy 
' Though weboihot famettmet^ ihftibot'i nol^m«El4 r 

* Befite^ ik breakftnculinte.. 
V5^wii Biteitdi&bl^.'eni. 

* Dotf fee how thou puUcft thy legs, after tbce^ 

* As if they hung by points ? / 

* Alon. Better to poll 'em tfauj^ thaa walk oa woodcft 

ones, 

* Serve bravely for a billet tp fupport me. 

* San. Fie, fie, 'tis bafe. 

« Jkn. Doftfcount it bafc to fuffer ? 

* Sii^r abundantly ? *tis th* crown of honour. 

* Vou- think it nothing to lie twenty day» 

* Under arfurgeon's hand that has no mercy. 

* San* As thou haft* done I'm fure ; but I perceive now 

* Wtty you defire to ftay ; the orient heirefs, 

* TheMargarttta, Sir. 

* Alon. I wou'd I had her. 

* Stm They fay fhe'll marry. 

* AUha 
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* jHon, Yes, I think (lie will. 

* San. And marry fuddenly, as report goes txxy ; 

* She fears her youth will not hold out, Alonzo. 
< Ahft. I would I had the iheathing on.'t. 

* Saint They foy t»oy 

* She has a greedy eye, thatmitft be fed' 

* With more than one man's meat. 

* j4Ln* Wou'd (he w^e mine, 

* I'd cater for her weU enough ; but, Sanchio, 

* There be too many great men that adore her ; 

* Princes, and princes' fellows, that claim privilege. 

* Sam^ Yet thofe ftand off i'the way of marriage ; 

* To be tied to a man's pteafure is a fecodd labour. 

* j4lhft. She has bought a brave houfe here iatowm 

* San, I've heard fo. 

* ji/on. If fhe convert it now to pious ufes, 

* And bid poor gentlemen welcome, 

* Sax, When comes (he to it ? 

* jiUn, Within thefe two days ; (he's in the. couatiy. 

* And Veeps the nobleft houfel 

* San. Then there's fooie hope of her^ 

* Wilt thou go my way ? 

* jiUn, No, no, I nilift leave you, 

* And repair to an old gentlewoman that 

' Has credit with her, that can fpeak a good word; 

* San. Send thee good fonune, but make thy body/ 

found £r&. . 

* j^on, I am a foldier, 

' -And too found a body becomes me not ; 

« So farcw^l, Sanchio. [Exeunt,* 

SCENE, ' another Jlreet^ "SMizmTicroJJestheftage. 

Enttr a fervant of Michiiiell^crez^ after htr. 
Sernj, 'Tjs this or that houfe, or I've loft my aim. 
They're both fair buildings,— ^e walk*d plaguy faft. 

Enter Eftifania, courtjtes^ and exit. 
And hereabouts I loft her. Stay, that's (he ; 

*Tis very (he fhe makes me. a low court'fy. 

Let me note the place, the ftreet. I well remember. 

SCENE, 
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SCENE, a chamber In Margarltta's houfe. 

Enter three old ladies. 

1 L0ady, What (bou'd it mean, that in fuch haile we^re 

fcnt for ? 

2 X^dy. Belike the lady Margaret has fome bufinefs 
She'd break to us in private. 

3 iMdy. It iliou'd feem fo. 

Tis a good lady, and a wife young lady. 

3 Lady. And virtuous enowgh too, that I warrant ye, 
For a young woman of her years ; 'tis a pity 
To load her tender age with too much virtue. 
J Lady, 'Tis more fometimes than we can well away 
with. 

.Enter Altea. 
Ht. Good-morrow, . ladies. 
JiU. 'Morrow, my good Madam. 
I La^. How does the fweet young beauty, lady 

Margaret-? 
a Lad^. Has fhe (lept well after her walk laft night ? 

1 Lad^, Are her dreams gentle to her mind ? 
Alt, Airs well, 

' She's very well ; (he feat for you thus fuddenly^ 
To give her counfel in a bufinefs 
That much concerns her. 

2 Lad^. She does well and wifelv 

^ To aik the counfel of the ancient^il. Madam, 
* Our years have run through many things (be knows not. 
At, She wou'd fain marry. 

1 Lady. 'Tis a prcj>er calling. 

And well befeems her years. Who wou'd (he yoke with ? 

Alt. That's left to- argue on. I pray come in 
And break your fail ; drink a good cup or tw0, 
To flrengthen your underflandings, then (he'Jl tell ye. 

2 l^dy. And good wine breeds ^^ counfel, we'll 

yield to ye. \Exeunt. 

SCENE, ajtreet. 

f/i/rr Juan de Caftro, andXj^vu 
Juan. Have you fccn any fcrvice ? 
Leon. Yes. 
Juan. Where ? 

3 Leon* 
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Leon, Every where* 

Juan, What office bore ye ? 

Leon. None, I-was not' worthy. 

yuan^ What captains ktiow you ? 

Z^u«. None, they were above me. 
• Juan. Werd you ne'er hurt ) 

Leon. Not that I well remeittbcr, -'» 

But once I dole a heft, and then they beatr tnc. 
Pray alk me no4ong quellions, Pve an ill memory, 

Jnan^ This is anafs ; did you ne'er draw yourfword 
yet? 

Leon. Not to do any arm, I thank heav'a for*t. ' - 
' y«<w, Nornc*erta'en prifoner ? 

Leon. No, I ran away, 
For I had ne*er no moftey to t^deem me, 

Juan. Can you endure a- drum ? 

Leon. It makes my head ^e. 

Juan. Are you not raliant when youVe drunk ? 

Leon. I think not, but I am loving, Sir, 

yuan. What a lump is this man. * 

Was your father wife ? • 

Leon. Too wife for me, I'm fure ; 
For he gave all he had to my younger buother. 

Juan. That was no feoli/h part, I^il bear you witneft. 
Canfl thou lie with a woman ? 

Leon. I think I could make fhift| Sir ; 
But I am bii(hFul. 

yuan. In the night? 

Leon. I know not, 
Darknefs indeed may dolbme gooi H Jott me. 

Juan. "Why art thou fent to me to be my officer, 
Ay, and>c(Mnmended too,- when thou dar'ftnot fight ? 

Leon. There be more officers of my optnion^ 
0r'I am iD0tcn*d, Sir ? men that talk moretoo. 

yuan. Hewvnli thou 'icape a btillet ? • . - 

Leon, Why by chance, 
They aim at honourable men, 'ftlas^ I'm none, Sir* 

yuan. This fellow has fome doubts in. his talk, ihat 
ilrikeirme. 

' Entet hhvtto. 
He cannot be all fool. Welcome^ Alonxa. ^ 



t 
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Al^M What have jou, got there, Temperan(re into 
your company ? 
The fptfi? of peace ? We fliall have wars by the ounce 
then% 

EftteK Cacafogo, 
Ohy here's another pumpiiMr, the .crtfmmM ion of a 

isatv^d ufurer, Cacafogp'. 
Both their brains butter'd, camsitniakeitwo i^iooftfukt 

Coca, My*h(her*8 dead< I amamatrof war too, 
Monies, demefnes-; I've fhip9 at fe^ too^ captatns. 
jHan. Take heed b'rttd Hollander»^ ykyur ihips may 

leak elfe« 
Coca. I fdmr thd Hollanders^ there are my drunkards, 
Aian* Put upfyoiCH* gold, Sir, I will borrow it elfe. 
Coca. I'm fatisfied, you (haiJ not. 
Come oul', Iknow thee, meet misie anger InAantly. 
L^on. I never wrong'd ye. 
Caca. Thou'fHwong'd mine honour, 
Thou look^ft* upon my mif&efs thrice lafcirioufly, 
111 make it good. 
yuan, Donot heat yourfelf, you will furfeit. 
Gica. Thou want'fl: my money too, with a pair of 
bafe bones, 
In whom there waa no truth, for which I beat thee, 
I heat thee much ; liow I will hurt thee dangeroufly. 
This ftiall provoke thee. [Hejirikef^ 

* Alon. You ftruck too low by a foot, Sir. 

* Juan, You muft get a ladder, when you would beat 

this fellow. ^ 

Leon, I cannot choofe but kick again ; pray pardon me. 

Caca. Hadfl thou not aik*d my pardonf 1 had killed thee* 

I leave thee, as a thmg defpis d, iafi hs manos a voftrA 

Seignora, ^ [ExitQ^c, 

AUn. You've 'feap'd by miraclei, there it not m all Spain 
A fpirit of more fury than this firc-drake. 

Lew, I fee he's hafly, and I'd g^ve him lesiVc 
To beat me foundly, if he'd take my bond. 

Juan. What fhall I do with this fellow ? 

-^48iw. Turn him off; 
He will infefl the camp with cowardice. 
If he go with thee. 

Juan* About ibme week hence, Sir, 

B If 
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If I can hit upon no abler office* 
You (hall hear from mc 

LeM. I dcfirc no better, jpxeuuu 

SCENE, a chamber in Margaritta's boufe. 

Smer Eftifenia an J Perez. \ > 

Per. YouVe made me now too bountiful amends, ladj. 
For your ftri6t carriage wben you faw me firft- 
Thefe beauties were not meant to be conccal'd ; 
It was a wrong to hide fo fweet an objcft ; 
I could now chide ye, but it (hfiU be thus : 
No other anger ever touch your fweetnefe. ^ 

£jif. Y' appear to nve fo honeft, and fo cinl. 
Without a blu(h, Sir, I dare bid you welcome. 

Fer. Now, let me alk your name^ 

Ejif, 'Tis Eftifenia, the heir of this poor place. 

Per. Poor, do you call it ? 
There's notbing that I caft mine eyes upon, 
But Ihews both rich and admiraWe ; all the rooms 
Are hung as if a princefs were to dwell here ; 
The gardens, orchards, every thing fo cunous. 
Is all that plate your own too ? 

JW//, ♦Tis but little, - ^ . t__ 

Only for prefent ufe 5 I've more, and ncher,^ ^ 
When need flvaU call, or friends compel me ufe it ; 
The fuits you fee of all the upper chambers. 
Are ^ofe that commonly adorn the houfe ; 
I think I have befides, as fair as Sevil, ^ 

Or any town in Spai% caii paraUel. ^ 

Per. Now if Ihe be not mamcd, I have fomc hopes* 
Arc you a maid? 

EM' You make me blu(h to anfwer ; 
I ever was accounted fo to this hour, - . 
And that's the reafon that I Uve rctir d, Sm 

P4tr. Then wou'd I counfel you to marr)' l^^^'fy^, 
(in can get her I am made forever). [4/*^. 

For every y£ar you lofe, vou lofe a beauty. 
A hufband now, an Jionpft, careful Jjufband, ^ 
Were fuch a comfort. Will yc walk above ftairs? 

E/iif. This place will fit our talk, 'tis fitter far, bi^ 
Above there are day-beds, and fuch temptations 
I dare not trpft, Sir. p^^^ 
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P«-, She's excellent wife withal, too. 

Efirf^ You nam'd a hufband ; I am notfoftrid, Sir,^ 
Nor t^'d unto a virgin^s iblitarinefsi 
But ir a0 honeft, and a noble one. 
Rich, and a foldier, for fo I've vow'd he (hall be> 
Wcrcoffer'd me, I think I (hould accept him. 
Biit above all, he muft love. 

P^r* He were bafe eHe. 
■Riere's comfort miaiftred in the word foldier* 



Hbw fweetly fhould I live ! 
Kfllf. I'm not fo ignorant, 



Biit that I know we}l how to be comihandedy 

And fiow again to make myfelf obey'd, Sir. 

1 walle but little ; I have gathered much ; 

My rial not lefs^ worth when it is fpent. 

If fpent by my dire«EHon. To pleafe my hufband^ 

I hold it as indifferent in my duty. 

To be his maid i'th' kitchen, or his cook. 

As in the hall to 'know myfelf the miftrefs. 

Per* Sweet, rich, and provident ; now, fortune, Aipk t» 
I am a foldier, and a bachelor, lady ; [me» 

And fuch a wife as you I could love infinitely. 
They that, ufe many words, Tome are deceitful : , 
I long to be a hufband, and a good one ; 
For 'tis mofl certain I fhall make a precedent 
For all that follow me, to love their ladies. 
I'm young, you fee, able Td have you think too ; 
If 't pleafe you know, try me before you take me. > 

*Tistrue, I fhall not meet in equal wealth with ye ; 
But jewels, chains, fuch as the war has given me» 
A thoufand ducats too in ready gold,' 
As rich clothes, too, as any he bears arms, lady. 

Eftif, You'reagentleman, and fair, I fee by ye. 
And fuch a man IM rather take— 

Fer. Pray do fo. 
Ill have a priefl o' the fudden. 

Eftif. And as fuddenly 
You will repeiu too. 

Fer^ I'll be liang'd or drowned firft4' 
By this, and. this, and this kifs. 

MJiif^ You're a flatterer, 

B a But 
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But I mud fay the^ was fpmethiae w^en I fkw you 
Firft, in that nohle fa^e, tbac ftirred my fancy • 

Per, 'I'll ftir it better cFe you Aoep^ iwect lady.. 
I'll fend for all my trur\k3, and give up all t9 ye« f t 
Into your pwn dlfpofe, befgrc I bed yc ; 
And then, fv^eet wench. 

^//. You have the art to pozen me. 

End ^f tke Fihst^ct. 



ACT II. . 

SCENE^ 0n apartment in Margaritta'j houfn 

Enter Mai^ritta, thr^e laMes^ anJ Akttt* 

Margarita. 
/^OME in, and give me your, opinions ferioufly. 
\j I Lad. You fay you have a mind tQ n^arry, lady, 
^^r. 'Tig true, I have, for to preferrc my credit, 

• Yet not fb much for that, as to prefcrve mv ftatc> ladiep. 

• Conceive me right, there lies the main o'th'queftibBr: 

• Credit I can redeem, money will imp it ; 

• But when my rconey's gone, when the law Ihall- 

• Seize that, and for incontinency, ftrip me 

• Of all. 

* I Lad, Do you find your body fo malicious that way ? 

* Mar, \ fina it as all bodies are, that are young and 

• Lazy, and high ^q^,^ [Hifty, 
I defire mypleafure, and pleafure I rauft have. 

2 Lad* nPis fit you fhould have. 
Your years require it, and 'tis neceflaiy j 
As ncpcilary as meat to a young lady ; 
Sleep cannot nourifh more. 

1 Lad, But might not all this be, and keep ye finale ? . 
You take away variety in marriage, 
Th' abundance of your pleafure you are barr'd then j 
Is't not abundance that you aim at ? 

Mar, Yes ; why was I made a woman ? 

z Lad, And ev'iy day a new ? 

Mar* Why fair and young, but to ufc it ? [then > 

I Lad. You're ftill i' th' right ; why would you marry 
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Alu Becaufe a hufband flops all doubts in this point,. 
And clears all pailkges. 

2, Lmd. What hufband mean ye ? 
Jilt, A hufband of an eafy faith ^ a fool, 
Made by her wealth, and moulded to her pleafure ;; 
One, though he fee himfelf become a monfter, 
Shall hold the door, and entertain the maker. 

2 Laa. You grant there may be fuch a man. 

a Lad* Yes, marry ; but how to bring 'em to this rare 
perfe^ion. 

2 Lad. They muft be chofeaib/ things of no honour^ 
Nor outward honefty. 

lififr. No, *tis no matter ; 
I care not what they are, fo they be comely* 

2 Lad. Mecfaii^s now, a rich lawyer, fome fuch fellow^ 
That carries credit, and a face of awe,. 
* But lies with nothing but his client's bufinefs.' 

Mar. No, there^ no truffing them, they are toofubtir; 
The law has moulded them of natural mifchieiv 

1 Lad. Then fbme grave governor, 
Soine man of honour, yet an eafy man. 

Mar. It he has honour I'm undone ; I'll none fuch.. 

Jb. Withieaich, and wit, and labour, 
IVe found one out, a right one, and a perfe£^« 

Mar. Is he a gentleman ? 

Jit. Ycss ana a foldier; but as gentle as you'd wifb 
1dm. A good fellow, and has good clothes, if he knew 
how to wear 'em. 

Mar. Thofe I'll allow him ; 
They are for my credit.. Does he underftand 
But little. 

Jilt. Very little.. 

Jdar. Tis the better.. 
Have net the wars bred hiim up to anger F 

Alt^ No, he won't quarrel with a dog that bites hi'm ;; 
Let him be drunk or fober, he's one iilence. 

Mar.. IPas no capacity what honour is ;. 
For that's a foldier's god? 

Alt.. Honour's a thing too fubtlc for his wifdom:;. 
If honour lie in eating, hel right honourable. 

Mdt\ Is hefo goo£y a man, do you, fay h 

B 3 J!t^ 
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Alt» As you (hall fee, bdy $ 
But to all thts he^s but a trunk, 

Mar^ I'd have him (b j 
* I (hall add braiv:hc8 to adgrnhiq^** 
Go, find me out this- man, and let me fee hii» | 
I f he be that motion that yo.u tell me of. 
And make no more ncdfc, I (hall enter taia hijn, . 
Let him be here. 

Jit* tie (hall attend your kdyihlp. [S^m$i^^ 

SCENE, aJIreeU 

Entfr Juan Alonzo, ^iw^ Pe^cz. 

yv^ Why, thoii'rt not married indeed ? 

Per. No, noj pray think feu 
Alas, i am a feUow of no rejckoning \ 
Nor worth a^ady's eye^ 

-<^/<?«.- Wou'dftHeal. a fortune, 
And n^ake none of thy fricAds acq.ualntc4 with k,; 
Nor bid us to thy wedding ?- ^ ^ 

Per. No indeed, " 
There was no wifdom in*t, to bid an aijift,. . . : . 
An old feducer, to a female ban<iuet,. 
J can cut up my pie without your inftruilions. 

Ju. Was it the wench V the veil ? 
. Per. Bafta, 'twas (he. 

The prettieft ro^ue than e'er you look'd upon ; 
The loviiia'fl- thiefr ' ,• 

Ju. And is (lie n«h withal too ? 

Per. A mine, a mine; there is no eadof wealth, colonel. 
I am an afs,. a bafhful foql. Pry'thec, colonel, ; 

How do thy companies fill now ? 

Ju. Yoi^'re merry, Sir ; 
You intend a fafer war at home, belike, now ? 

Per, I do not think I (hall fight much this year, colonel y 
I find myfelf given to rtiy eafe a little* 
I care not if I fell my foolifh company 't 
TheyVe things of hazard. 

Jlon. How it angers me, 
This fellow, at firft fight, (hou*d win a lady, 
•A rich young wench — * And I, that have confumM 
^ My time and an infearching out their fubtleties,. 

* Like 
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* Likesi fo^M akhymift, blow op my hopes ftill.* 
Wben&all we come to thy houfe, and be treely meny t 

Fir. W hen I have managed her a little more- 
J haare an houikta maixk,taaii an army* 

Alon. If thy wife befair^ thou'lt hsurc few left com^ 
to thee. 

P»r. Where they*U get entei^aiamettt is thrpoiiu ^ . 
Siffnior,. I beat no dram* 

* Maybe I'll march, a^r a^month or two, 
^ To get afrpfiir lb«iiaah« I find, colone), 

* A wamonnefsin wealth, methtnks J agree not with«^ 
I * 'Tisfuch a trouble to be married too, 

* Andhaveathou&iidchingeof greatimpertaRoei 
V * Jewek and .plate, and fooleries moleit me, 

* To have a man's brains whimiied with^ his wealth* 

* Before, I walked contentedly/ 

Enter Scrvant,^ 
&f^. Mymhbefi, Sir; is lick, b<caufeyou^ie«M*ntv 
She mourns, and will not eac* 
I Per. Alas, ngr jewel J 

f^ Come, I'll: ger with thee. GentlenieByyoiirfairleaf^es^ - 
^ You fee Vm ty'd a little to my yoke ; 
' Pnty^ pardon me ; woa'd ye had both fnch foyirc wives.. 
^ [Exeunt Vts^n and Jtr*t^anU 

yn* I thaiKk ye 
For your old boots. Never be blank, Alonzo, 
Bceaule c^ fellow has out-ftHpp'd thy fortune* 

* Teli me, ten days hence, what he is, and how 

I * The gracious ftate of matrimony ftarids with him/ 
"" Come, fct*s to dinner ; when Margaritta comes, 

We^tt ^t bosh I it may be then your fortune* [EMiuht^ 

SCENE, a chamhr. 

Enter Ikiargaritta) Altea, and ladies, . \ 

JSftar». Is he come ? 

jlit^ Yes, madam, he has beenliere this half hour* 
Tve queflion'd him of all that you can a(k him. 
And find him fit as you had made the man. 

3d[ar* Call him in, Altea* [Exitl^ttz^ 

Rarer Leon and Altea. , 
A man of a coRtely countenajoce* Pray ye come this way» 
Is his mtfld (a uune I 
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jih* Pray qudlioit him, and if you find him not 
Fit for your purpofe, (hake him^oflfy there's no harm done* 

Mar, Can ye love a young lady ^ How he blufhea ! 

j^It* Leave twirling of your hat^ and hold your head up^ 
And fpeak to th* lady. 

Lean* Yes, I think I can ; 
I muf^ be taught ; I know not what it means, Madam. 

Mar* You fliall be taught* And can you, when (he 
Go ride abroad^ and ftay a week or two ? [pleafes^ 

You ihall have men and horfcs to attend ye. 
And money in your purfe» 

Leon. Yes, I love riding ; 
And when I am from home I am fo meny* 

3£ar. Be as merry- as you will. Can you as handfomeIy„ 
When you are fent for back, come with o))edience,. 
And do your duty to the lady loves you I " - 

Lean. Yes, fure, I ihalL 

Mar* And vihsn you fee her friends here,. 
Or noble kinfmen, can you entertain 
Their fcrvants in the cellar, and be bufied^ 
And hpld your peace, whatever you fee or hear ? 

Leon* *Twere fit I were hang'd elfc. 

JiSir. Come, falute me. 

Leon. Ma'am ! 

Mar, How the foel (hakes ! I, will not eat you, Sir.. 
Can't you falute me .^ 

Leon. Indeed I know not,' but if yout lad;fflup>wi]| 
pleafe to indrudt me, fure I:fl^aU learn. : • . -^ ^ 

Mar, Come on, then. 

Leon. Comeon,then> IHektfesber^ 

. ^ Mar. Be(hvew my heart, he kifles wond'rout^manly ! 

• Can you do any thing clfe ? 

• Leon. Indeed I know not ; but if your ladyfliip wilt 

* pleafe to inflru^i me, fune \ (hall learn/' 
Mar* You (hall then be iniirudted. 

If I ihould be this lady that afieds ye ;, . 
Nay, fay I marry ye I 

Jilt. Hark to the lady. 

Mar. What money have ye ?' 

Lion. None, Madam, nor no friendr.. 
1 would do any thing to ferve your ladyfiirp^ 

Mau You mufi not look to be my mafler^Sir*. 

Nor 
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Nor talk i' the houfe aa -thoujgh yoa Jirore the breechfii ; 
.^ XH>t command in my ihiog. 

Leon» I will npt^ 
Alas, I am ndt able ! f Ve no wit. Madam, 

JfeCjrr. .^lefde nol'labQur to ariiTc at any ; 
'Twill fpoil your head* I take ye up(ja cluurity. 
And like a fenrant ye muft be unto me. 

* As I behold your duty, I Ihall love you ; . 

* And as you obfcrve nae^ I may chance lie with yc/ 
Can you mark thefe ? 

Leo ft ^ Yes indeed, forfooth. 

Maf* There is one thing, 
That if I take ye ia, I |>ut yc from me, , < 

Utterly from me ; you muH not be faocy , 
No, nor at aiiy time familiar with me> . i 

Scarce know me, when I call ye not.. 

Leojul will not, Aias, I never knew myfelf fui&cl^tttly ! 

Jfcfor. Nor muft not now, 

Leon, . 1*11 be a dog to nleafe ye. 

Mar. Indeed you taw fetch and carry as I appoint yc» 

Itf^ff. Z were to blame elfe. 

Mar. Kifs n^e ftf^in* [JGJeiJfir^ 

^ A ikrwkg fellow ; there U vigour in his lips/ 
If you fee me 

Kii's any other, twenty 5^ an hour, Sir, 
You muft not ftart, nor be oftended. 

Leofi. No, if you kifs a thou%id, I ihall be contented^ 
It will the better teach me hpw to pleafe ye# 

j4/f, I told ye. Madam, 

Mar. 'Tis the man I wiftM for.; the left you fpeak— 

Leon. I'll never fpeak again. Madam « 
But when you charge me ; then 1*11 fpeak fbftly too* 

Mar. Get me a pr^eft ; Til wed biro inftamly. 
But when you're a»arried. Sir, you muft wait oa ine^ 
And feo.ye qWervc my laws. 

Leon^ jElfe yi)u ftall hang me. - 

Mar. Vl\ £i ve ye better cloches wh$ii you de&r ve 'em4 
Come in, andfervefotrwitneft. 

Omnes. We ihoU, Madam. 

Mar, And then away to the city prefinidy; 
ril to my new houfe, aodnew company. 

Lean. A chftufittid OflovJU Aittlhine ; Vm^usai^muur 
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Alt^ Do net breok out too foon. 

LtM, I know my time, wencb. [Exnme^ 

SCENE, a grand SaUon* 

Enter Clara, and ElHfania m^yitb ti paper .^ 
Clam What, have you caught him ? . . 

Ejiif. Yes. 

Cia. 'And do you find him 
A man of thoi'eliopes that you aimM at ? 
EJH/^ Yes too, and the moit kind man ; 

* And the ableft, alfo^ 

^ To give his wife content : he is found as old witie^ 
^' And to his foundnefs rifes on the palltft \ 

* And there's the man.* 

I find him rich too, Clara. 

Cla. Haft thou married him ? 

Eftif, What doft thou think, I fiih witbotK a bait^ 
wench } 
I bob, for fools. He is mine own. I have him. 
X told thee what would tickle him like a trout ; 
And as I cafi it, fo 1 caught him daintily ; 
^nd all he has I've *(low'd at niy devotion. 

Cla* Does the lady know this ? She's coming now to 
town : 
NoT^, to live here, in this houfe* 

EJlif* Let her come. 
She (hall be welcome, I am preparM for her ; 
She's mad fure, if ihe be angry at my fortune^ 
For what I have made bold. 

Cla. Doft thou not love him ? 

EJiif^ Yes, entirely well, 
As long as there he flays and looks no farther 
Into my ends : but when he doubts, I hate him ; 
And that wife hate will teach me how to cozen him ; 
*- How to decline their wives, and curb their manners ^ • 
' To put a ilem and flrong rein to their nature > 
*- And holds he is an afs not worth acquaintance^ • 
^ That.cannot mould a devil into obeiaience. ' 
*■ I owe him a eood turn for *tbe(e opinions ; 

* And as I findfais temper, I may (lay him.* 

Enters Perez. 
Ohere he is ; now you (hail fee a kmd man. 
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Per. My Edifania^ fhall we to dinner, lamb ? 
Lknow thou ftay'ft for me. 

'Eftif. 1 cannot eat elfe. 

P/r. I never enter, but methinksaparadife 
Appears about me. 

Eftif, YouVewelcome toity Sir, 

Prr. I think I have the fweeteft feat in Spain, wtnclu 
M ethinks the richeft too. We*U eat i'the garden, 
In one of the arbours, there 'tis cool and pleafant; 
And have our wine copl'd in the running fountain. 
Who's that ? 

Efiif^ A friend of mme. Sir, 

Per^ Of what breeding ? 

^if, A gentlewoman. Sir. 

Per, What bufinefs has (he ? 
Is (he a woman learned i'the mathematics ? 
Can (he tell fortunes } 

Eftif. More than I know, Sir. 

Per. Or has (he e'er a letter from a kinfwoman, 
That muft be delivered in my abfence, wife ? 
Or tomes ihe from the dodbor to falute ye. 
And learn your health ? She looks not like a confeilbr. 

Eftif. What needs all this ? Why are you troubled, 
Wl^t do you fufpedt ? She cannot cuckold ye ; £Sir ? 
She is a woman | Sir, a very woman. 

Per. Your very woman may do very well, Sir, 
Towards the matter ; for though (he cannot perform it 
In her own perfon, (he may do it by proxy. 
Your rareft jugglers work flill by conlpiracy. 

Eftif. Cry ye mercy, hufb^nd, you are jealous then^ 
And haply fufpe^ me. 

P^r. No, indeed, wife. 

EJiif. Methinks you (hould •not, till you have mere 
cau(e . 
And clearer too. I'm fnre youVe heard fay, huAMmd^ 
A woman forc'd will free herfelf through iron : 
A happy, calm, and good wife difconiented, 
May be caught by tricks. 
Per, No, no ; I do but jeft with ye. i 

EJiif. To-morrow, friend, I'll fee you. 
Ck. X (hall leave ye 

Till 
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Till then, and pray all may go ftireetly with y%. [.£^^ 

[KnockiMg. 
Efiif. Why, Where's the girl ? Who's at the door? 

Per. Who knocks there? 
It't for the king you come, ye taioek fi> boilfii^vfly i . 
Look to the doori 

Enter Maid. 

Maid. My lady, at I lite, miftreft, my lady's come; 
She's at the dsor ; I peep-d through, I law Ifti^^ 
And a {lately company of ladies with her* 

Eftif. This was a week teo foon, but f ifiuft meet with 
And fet a new wheel going ; and a fubtik one [het^» 

Muft blind this mighty Mars^ or I am ruin'd. l-^^SJ^ 

Fer. What are they at th^ door ? 

EJiif. Such,* iny Michael, 
As you may blcfs the day they enter'd here i 
Such for our good. 

Per. TiawelL 

Efiif, Nay, 'twill be better 
If you will let me but difpofe the bufineis^ 
And be a Granger to't, and not di (lurb me» 
What have I now to do but advance your fortttfie ? 

Per. Do, I dare truft thee; Fm aiham*d I vm aogryw 
I find thee a wife young wife. 

E^if. ru wife your worihip 
Befote I leareyd. [Jt/fde.] Pray yew^k by, andfay no<» 

things 
Only falute them^ and leave the' r«fV to me, Sir ; 
I waa'b»m to make jt a man. 

Per. The rogue ipcaks heartily ; [her. 

Her eood-will colours in her cheeks ; t*m bora to lovt 
I muSbe gentle tathefe tender natures : 
A foldier's rude harfh words befit not ladies 5 
Nor muft we talk to them, as we-talk to 
Our officers.r Fll give her way, for 'tis forme ihe 
Woiks now ; I am hufband, heir, and aU (he has. 

Enter Margaritta, Leon, Altea| and Leulies. 
Who're thefe ? I hate fuch flaunting things* 
A woman of rare prefence I Excellent fair ; 
This is too big fure for a bawdy-houfe i 
Too open feated too. 
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KJIif. My hulband, lady," 

Mar. YouVe gain^'d a proper miin. 

iVrw Whatc'cr I am, I am your ferrant, lady, \Ktffes. 

^fiif> Sir, be rul'd now, [Afart to Perez* 

And I. (hall make vou rick : this is mycoutia ; 
'That gentl^nan doats on her, even to death. 
Sec how he obfervca her. 

Per, She is a goodly woman. 

Efiif> She is a mirror. 
But (he is poor, fhe were for a prince's fide elfe. 
This houfe fhe has brought him to as to herowHt 
And prefomingupon me, and on my courtefy ■ - 
Conceive me ftiort ; he knows not but fhe's wealthy 5 

* Or if he did know otkerwife, 'iwete ftU'one, 

* He's {o far gone.' 

Per. Forward; (he's a rare &ce* 

£ftif. This we muft carry with diicretion, hufband^ 
And yield unto her for four days* 

Per. Yield our houfe up, our goods and wealth ! 

Efilf* All this is but fceming— Do you fee this writ* 
ing? 
Two hundred pounds a year, wlien they are married^ 
Has fhe fealM to for our good— «»The time is unfit now \ ' 
I'll &ew it you to-morrow. 

Per^ A41 the houfe? 

Efiif. All, all; and we'll remove too, to confirm him 
They'll into the countiy fuddenly again, 

* After the3r'^eimtch'd,' and dien She'll opeflh-to* him.' 
Per. The whole pofieffion, wife ? Look what you do. 

A part 6* the houfe. ' -a 

Efii/^ No, no,, they (hall have all; 
And take their pleafure too, 'tis for our ^vantage. 
-Why, what's four da^ ? Had you a fitter, Sir, 
A niece, or mifirefs, that rcquir'd this courtefy. 
And (hould I make a fcrople to do you good ? 

Per.t If est&\y it would come back. 

.^^ I fwear, Sir,, as e^ly as |t came.on« 

* Is't not pity 

* To let fuch a gentlewoman -for i little help— — ^^ : 
You give away no hpufe. 

Per, Clear but that ^tttftion. . 

JSfiif* I'll put the wntingstiato ypur hand. 

C . Peu 
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Per. Well then. 

Efiif. And you (hail keep them fafe. 

Per. I'm fatisfkd— wou'd I had the wench loo* 

^ft\f'' When Ihc has married him. 
So infinite his love is linked unto her, 
You, I, or any one that helps at this pinch. 
May have Heav'n knows what. 

Per. I'll remove my trunks ftrait 
And take fome poor houfe by, ^tis but for four days. 

Eftif. I have a poor old friend : there we will be* 

Per. 'Tis well then, 

Eftrf. G« handfome ofT, and leave the houfe dear* 

Per. WelL 

EJiif. That little ftuff we'll ufe fliall follow after ; 
And a boy to guide ye. Peace, and we are made both* 

Mar. Come, let's go in ; are all the rooms kept fweet^ 
Wench ? 

Eftif. They're fwcet and neat. \Exit Perez. 

Mar. Why, where's your huiband ? 

Eftif, Gone, Madam. 
Wbenyou come to your own, he muft give place, lady* 

Mar» Well, fend you joy, you would not let me 
Yet I (hall not forget ye. [kiiow*t, 

Eftif. Thank your lady(hip.. 

* Mar. Come, lead me.' \Exiunu 

End of the Sbcond Act. 



- ACT III. 

SCENE, a chamher. 

. JEntet^MzrgainttSL and Ake2» 

Altea. 

ARE you at eafe now ? Is your heart at reft, 
* Now you have got a (hadow, an umbrella^. 
* To keep the fcorching world's ^opinion . . 

^ From your fair credit ?' ' 

Marj, I am at peace, Altea. 
If he continue but the fame he (hew«« 
And be a matter of that ignorance 
He outwardly ^ofefles, I am.bappy^ 

* The 



KVLE A WIFE AND HAVE A WIFE, ay 

* The pleafure I fiiall live in, and the freedom 

* Without ihefquint eye of the law upon me, . 

* Or prating.Hberty of tongues that envy** 

jfit^ You're a made woman. ^-'^^ 

Mar. But if he fhou'd prove now 
A crafty and di^fembling kind of huiband, . 
One read in knavery, and brought up iathe art - 
Of villany conceal'd* 

jiit. My IHcy an innocent. 

Mar, That's it I aim at.^ 
Thac'a it I hope loo^ then I'm fui% i rule himr 

* Forinnopentsaie like obedient chikiren, 

* Brought up under a hard mother«fai-law, a cruer, 

* Who being not us'd to breakfafts and collations^ 

* When they have coarfe bread o/Skvtdy are thankful^ 

* And take it for a favour too/ 
Are the rooms made ready 

Toentertatn my friends ? I long to dance now, 
^ And to be wanton. Let me have a fong. Is the great 
couch up, 

* The duke of Medina fent? 

* jilt. 'Tis up. and ready ^ 

* Mar. And day-beds in all chambers ?^ 
JSt. « In all, la<ty/ 

Your houfe is nothiug now but various pteafurefr 
The gallants begin to gaze too» 

Mar. Let 'em gaze on* 
I was brought up a courtier, high and* happy ; 
And company is my delight and courtfhip $ 
And handfbme fervanta at my will. Where's my good' 
Where does he wait? [huiband I 

jilt. He knows his diftance, M«dam» 
I warrant ye he is bufy in the cellar 
Among his fellew fervants, or aileep, 
Till your commands awake him. 

Snt^r hcon and hortxaow 

ili&r/Tiswell,Akea, 
It ihouldbe fo ; my ward I mufl preCervc him. 
Who fent for him ) How dare he come uncalled for : 
His bonnet on too ! 

jUt. Sure hefees you not. 

Motb How fcom/ully he looks ! 

C ft Leaft^ 
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Leon. Are all the chambers ^ 

peckM and adom'd thud for my lady's pleafure ? 
New hangings ovary hour for entertainment. 
And new plate J^oaght, new jewels to give luftre ? • 

Senu. They are, and yet there mufi be more and ricBer, 
It is her wrll. . 

Leon, Hum» is it fo ? ^k excellent. ' 

Is it her will too, to have feafts and banquets, 
Reveb and mafques. 

&rv. She ever lov'd *em dearly ; 
And we ihall have the braveil houie kept now, Sin 
I muil not call ye mailer ; fhe has warned me ; 
Nor mud: not put my* hat off^to ye» 

Leon. 'Tis no fafluon ; 
What though I be her hi^band, I*m your fellow i 
I may cut nrft ? 

Serv. That^8*as you fhall dcfervc. Sir. 

Leon. Itbankyou^ &>— .* And when I liewith hor— • 

* Ser*v. May be I'll light ye '^ 

* On the fame point you may do me that ftrnce/ 

Enter a Lady, 
ifl Lady, Madam^ the duke Medina, widi fome cst]^ 
tains, 
Will come to dinner, and have fent lare yvbto^ 
And their beft fervices. 

Mar, They ihall be welcome* 
See all be ready in the nobiefl faihton; 

* The houfe perfurit'd* 

' * Now I (hall take my pleafure^ 
^ .And not my ^neighbour juftice maunder at me.* 
C<>» get your beft cloaths on ; but ^ill I call ye. 
Be fure yoii be not feen. Dine with the gentlewomen. 
And behave yourfelf handfbmely, Sir, 'tis for my cxcdtt*.' 
Ef{ter afeconi Lady. 
a Ijidy, Madam, the Lady Julia ■ 
Leon, That's 9. bawd % 
A three-pird bawd ; bawd major to the army» 

2 Laif. Has brought her coach to wait upon your' 
ladyfhip ; 
And to be intorm'd if you will take the air this morning* 
Leen. The neat air of her nunnery. 
Mar* Tell her no; i' the afternoon Til call on her.. 

2 Lad^%. 
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2 L^r^. I will, Madam. [Exiu 

* Mgr. Why, . arc you not j|^ne to prepare yourfelf ? 

* May be you fhdil be fewer to the firitcourTe.. 

* A portly prefence 5 Altea, he looks leaa— 
^ 'Tis a vau knave,, he will not keep his fleft well. 

^ ^/. A willing madam, one that needs no i^rringj 
Leon. Faith, Madam, in my little underftaxuhng, 
You'd better entertain your honeil neighbours, 
I Your friends about ye, that may fpeak well of yej, 
I And give a worthy mention otyo\xr bounty.. 
Mtr. How now; whatthia ^ 
Le4m» *Tifronly toperfuade ye • 

I €ourtiersare tickle things to deal withal, 
'* A kind of mareh^pane men that will not lafl, Madam ;; 
An egg and pepper. goe& farther than their potions,. 
And in a well«>knit body, a poor parfnip 
l^ill play his, prize above their itrong potabtles • 
Jgfor. The fellow's mad ! 
Leon. He that ihallcounfel'ladies, 
That hath both liquoriihand ambitious eyes^, 
I b either mad or drunk,, let him fpeak gofpel.. 
i"* Jh* He breaks out modeflly. 
jLe^H. Pray ye be not angry, 
Hy indifcretion has made &ld to tell ye ■ 
What you'll find true*. 
Mar. Thou dar'ft not talk.- 
JLemt. Not much, Madam, 
You have a tie upon your fervant*s ton^^ae,. 
He dare not be fo bold as reafon bidS: him ; 
^ *Twere fit there were ailipnger on your temper. 
^ Ne*ej: l«>k fo Hern upon me, I'm your hufband : 
I ^ Bat what are huibands ? Read the new world's wondert^^ 
! Such huibands as this monftrous world prodaces. 
And you will fcarce find fuch flrange deformities ; 
They're ftiadows to conceal your< venial .virtues. 
Sails to your mills, that grind with all occafiona^ , 
Balls that lie by you, , ta wafh out your-ilains. 
And bills nail'd up with horns before your-doors, , 
To rent out wantonnefs. 
3£ar» . Do you hear him talk ! : 
Leon. I've done, Madam^. 
An.ox once-fpoke, ai learned mendeHver., 
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Shortly I (hall befuch, then rilfpeak wonders. 

'Till when, I tic myfclf to my obedience. [Exttm 

Mar. Firft I'll untie myfell. Did you mark the gen- ' 
tleman, • * 

How boldly suod how faucily he talkM, 
And how tinlike the lump I took him for ! 
• The piece of ignorant dough, he ftood up to me, 
' And rated my commands*' 
This was your providence, 
Your wifdom, to ele^t this gentleman, 
Your excellent forccaft in &c man ; ygwr knowledge •- 
What think ye now ? 

Alt. I think him an afs fill}.; 
This boldnefs fome of your people hare blown into hinr^ • 
This wifdom too with ilrong wine, *tis a tyrant. 
And a philofopher jtlfo, and finds out reafons* 

Mar. I'll have my cellar lock'd, no fchool kept there^^ 
Nor no difcovery. 1*11 turn my drunkards. 
Such as are underftanding in their draughts, 
And difpute learnedly the whys and wherefores,. 
To grais immediately ; III keep all fods, 
Soberordruiyk, flil! fools that diall know nothings . . *■ 
Nothing belongs to mankind but obedience, 
And fuch a hand I'll keep over this huiband. v T. 

Alt. He'll fall again ; my life, he cries by this time i ' 
Keep him from drink, he's a high conftitution. 
Enter Leon. 

Leon. Shall 1 wear my new fuit. Madam ? 

Mar. No, your old cloaths. 
And get you into the country pcefenrly, 
And'fee my hawks well train'd ; you fliall have Tt6lual», * 
Such as are fit for faucy palates,, Sir, 
And lodgings with the hinds, it is too good too* 

Leon. Gpod Madam, be not forough with repentance* 

Alt. You fee how he's come joond again*. . 

Jli&r. I fee not what I expedl to fee. . 

Leon. You fhall fee, ^^Uom, if it pleafe yoarladylhij^ 

u#/^ Hc'shjunpWed; 
Forgi^iier-go^d^a^y . 

Mar. Well, go ^et you handfome, - - 

And let me hear no more. 

.'3 Limi.^ 
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t^«». Have yc yet no feeling ? 
1*11 pinch you to the bones then, my proud ladjr. [Exiu 

Mofr. Seeyou prcfcrvc him thus, upon my taroor. 
You know his temper, tie hirato the grindftonc > 
The next rebellion VU be rid of hint ; 
ril have no needy rafcals I tie to me^ 
I^fpute my life. . Come in, and fee all handfome. 
M* 1 hope to fee you fo too,- 1 Ve wrought ill clfe. 

lEx€tinU 
SCENE, an 9rdinary apartment* 
Etaer Perez. 
Per. Shall I . 

Never return to mine own houfe again ? 
We're k)dg'd here in the miferableil dog-hole^ 
A coi^uror's circle gives content above it ; 
A hawk's mew i* a prineely palace to it ; 
We have a bed no bigger than a bafker, 
And we lie like butter clapc together. 
And fweat ourfelves to faace imoaediately ; 
Thefumes are itifinite inhabit here too,' ' l 

* And to that fo thick they cut like marmalade ;^ ' 
So various too, they'll poife a gold finder. 
Never return to mtneoWn Paradife— - 

Why wife,J[fay; whyfEfti^axkiai ' 

Eftifi [yjithtn,\ I'm going prefently* 

Per. Make hafte, good jewel. [^ 

I'm like the people that live in rhefweetiflatxdss 
I die, I die^ if I ftay but one day more here. I* 

* My lungs are rotten with the damps that life, 

' And I cough nothing now but ilinks of all foru/ 
The inhabitants w^ have are two ftarv'd rats. 
For they're not able to maintain a cat here^ 
And thofe appear as fearful as two devHs, 
They've eat a mlp o* the whole world up already^. 
Afjd if we ftay a night, we're gone for company.. 
There's an old wojnan that's now grown to marble, 
Dry'd in this brick-kiln, and Ihc fits i*ihe chimney,, * 
(Which is but three tilesirai&'d like a houfe of cards) 
The true proportion of as old ftnok'd Sibyl. 
There is a young thing too, that natuie meant 
For a maid fervant, but 'tis now a nmnfter ; 
Sbc hiu a hulk about ker like a chefnut. 

With 
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With lazinefs, and living under the line here;. 

And thefe two make a hollow ibund together, 

Like frogs, or winds between two doors that murmur- 

Entef E^^Ania^ 
Mercy deliver me. Oh, arc yoiv come, wife ; 
Shall we be free again ? 

£Jfff» I ani now going. 
And you Ihall prefemly, tojrour own ho\r(e, SSr j • • - 
The remembrance of this unall vexation 
Will be argument of mirth for ever, 
By that time you have f«id your orifom, 
And broke your fafl, I (hall be back and readjr ' 
To ulhcr you to your old content, yoifr ft^edoW,^ 

Per. Break my faft, break my n^ rather, k tfcere any 
thing here to eat 
But one another, like a race of cannibals .^ 
A piece of buttcr'd wall you think is excellent* 
Let's have our houfe again immediately. 
And pray ye take heed unto the furniturOi 
None be embezzled, ♦ . 

Efitf, Notapin^. I warrant ye. 

Pes:. And let 'em inf^ancty depart* 

Efiif. They ftiali both ; thcre'^ Bsafon in all c<mrceiyj» 
For by this time I know ilie has acquainted him, 
And has provided too ;: (he fent me word^ Sir^ 
And will give over gratefully unto you- 

Per. I will walk i*the church-yard,.; 
The dead cannot offend' more thantheife U^ngt 
An hour hence I'li exped ye^ 

£ji/. ril not fail,, Sir. 

Per. And, do you hear I let's have a hundfome dinner^ 
And fee all thin^ be decent as they have been ; 
And let me have a (bong bath to tc^ort me, 
I (link like a ihle-fifh (hamhled^ or an oil-ihop. 

Efiif. You (hail have all, whichfome interpret nothing; 
ril fend, ye people for the trunks afbre-hand) 
* And for the iluff.'^ 

Perk Let 'em be known ajid honeft ;: 
And do my fervice to your niece* 

Eflif. I (hall, Sir ; 
But if Icome oot at m; hour,, come thitheri^ 

Tfctt 
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That they may give you thanks for your faircourtefy, 
And pray you, be bmve for my feke» » 

Pw.^ lobfcrveye. [^Exeunh 

Emter Juan de Gaf&ay Sanehcr, and Cadafogo* 
San, Thou'rt verybravie. 
€ac. I've reafoft, I Have money.. 
San. Is money reafon ? 
Cdr. Yes, and rhime too, captain^ 
If ypu Veno money^ 'you're an afsi 
Son. I thank ye. 

Cac, Ye Ve manners, ever thank him that hat mioney^ 
San. Wilt thou tend me any ^ 
Cac. Not a farthing, captain^ 
Captains are cafual things* 

San. Whyfoareatimen. Thou (ha^thairemyboaiU 
Cac, Norbonds nor fetters, captain. 
My money is my own, I make no doubt on^t» 
Juan» What doil thou do mth it ^ 
Cac. Put It to pious ufes* ^ 

Buy wine and wenches^ and undo young coxoombi 
That would undo mt* 

Juan, Are thofe hofpitals ? 
Cac. I firft provide to (ill my hofpkaU 
With creatures o£ mine own,, that 1 know wretehed $ 
And then I build : thofe are more bound to pray for me f 
Betides, I keep thMnh^^suice in my nameftill* 

JuMiTm A provident charity* Are you for the warii Sir f 
Cac. I am not poor enough to be a foldier^ 
Nor have I faith enough to ward a bullet ; 
T^isris no limBg for a trench, I take it» 
Juan. Ye have &id wifely » 
Cac. Had you but my nioney^ 
• You'd fwear it colonel ^ I had rather drill at home 
A hundred thoufand crowns, and with more honour^ , 
Than ezercile: ten thoufiuid fbok with nothings 
A wife manfafely feeds, foola cut their fingers; 

Awr. A right ftate ufurer* Why dbft^iiot naarryi 
And }i«e a reverend jufbce ^ . 
Cac. Is it not nobler to coosiBsuid » reverend juftlce 
than to be one ? . . . 

And for a wife^ what need I marry,, ca^^tala 

Whctt 



J4 RULE A WIFE AND HAVE A WIPR . 

When every courteous fool that owes me moneys 
Owes me his wife too, to appeafe ray fury ? 
, Juan, Wilt thou go to dinner widi as ? ^ 

Cac. I will go, and view the pearl of Spain, t\t orient 
Fair one, the rich one too ; and I will be rerpe£ted» 
I bear my patent here, I will talk to her, 
And when your captainfliips (hall fbnd aloof. 
And pick your nofes, 1 will pick the purfe 
OfhcrafTcaion. 

Juan. The duke dines there to-day too, the Duke of 

Cac. Let the king dine there, [Medina, 

IJe owes me money, and fo far's my creature. 
And certainly I may make bold with nunc own, captain. 

San. Thou wilt eat monilrouily. 

Cac. Like a true born Spaniaro, 
Eat as I were in England where the beef grows, 
AndJ will drink abundantly, and then 
Talk ye as wantonly as Ovid did, 
To ftir the intellcduals of the ladies ; 
I learnt it of my father's amorous fcrivcner. 

Juofi* If we fliou'd play now, you mull fupply nse* 

Cac. You muft pawn a horfe troop. 
And then have at ye, coloiseL 

San. Come, let's go : • 
This rafcal will make rare fport* How the ladies 
Will laugh at him 1 

Juan. If I light on him Fll make his purfe fweat too* 
• Cac* Will ye lead, gentlemen ? ' . [^Exeunt. 

SC£N£, an §rdifuay apartmhit. 
JSff/^,Perez, Old Woman drm/ Maid .. 

Fer. Nay, pray ye come out, and let me QBderfiand yc^ 
And tune your pipe a little higher, lady ; 
I'll hold ye faft. How came my trunks open ? 
And my- goods gone ? What pick -lock fpirit— — 

Old Worn, Ha ! what would ye have ? 

Ter. My goods ag^n. How came my trunks all open ? ' 

Old W9m. Are your trunks all open I 

Per, Yes, and cloatlu gone, 
And chains and jewels. How fhe fmells like hung beef, 
I'hQ palfy, and pick-lodes ; fye, how fhe belchea 
The fpirit of gariick. 

... Old 
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OUWcfft^ Where's your gentlewoman ? 
The young fair woman ? . 

P/r» What's that to my queftion ? 
5he is my wife, and gone about my buflners* 

Mai^. Is (he your wife, Sir ? 

Per, Yes, Sir ; is that a wonder ? 
Is the name of wife unkaown here ? 

Old Worn. Is fhe.duly and truly your wife ? 

Per* Duly and truly my wife 1 I think fo> 
For I married her. It was no vifion fure ! 

MaU, She has the keys., Sir« 

Per. I know fhe h^s: but who has all my goods, ijpiric ? 

Old Worn. If you be married to that gentlewoman^ 
You are a wretched man ; fhc has twenty hufbands* 

Maid, She tells .you true. 

Old Worn. And fhe ha§ cozenM all». Sir* 

Per. The devil fhe has I I had a fair houfe with her. 
That ftands hard by, and fumifli'd royally. 

OldfTom. You're cozen'd too, 'tis none of her's, good 
gentleman, 
It if a lady's, 

Afii/i:^. The lady Marg^ltta ; (he was her fervant^ 
And kept the <hou& ; but going from her, Sir, 
For ibme lewd tricks fhe p^y'd. 

Per. Plague o* the devil, , 

Am I, i' the full meridan of -my wifdom, 
Cheated by a fliale quean ! What kiA<^ of lady ' 
is that thaf.owias the houfe? 

Old Worn, A young fweet lady. 

Per^ Of iow-'fUtuic ? 

Oldlfom. She's indeed, but liule, butfhe's wondrow 
fair. 

Per. I feel I'm cozen'd : 
Now I am feniible I am updone. 
* This is the very woman fure, that coufin 
She told me would entreat but for four days 
To make the houfe hers — I am entreated iweetly. 

Maid. Whoi fhe went out this morning, I faw, Sir, 
She had '^f^^rpfQeiii at the door attending. 
And there fhe gave 'em. things, and loaded 'em : 
But what they 9¥eio—>---I hcturd your trunks too open, 
If they be yourg,, ^ -, , . 

Per* 
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Ter, They were rarne while they were laden, ' 

But now they've caft their cdves, they're not worth owii« 

ing, . 
Was (he hcriniftreft, fay you ? 
OldlVom. Her own miilre&y her very miftrcfs. Sir { 
and all you few 
About and if^that hoiifc was %crs. 

Per. No plate, no jewels, nor no hangings ? 

Matd. Not a farthmg; ihe'*s|»or, Sir, a poor ihtfting 

thing- 
Per. No money ? • 

/ Old Worn, Abominable poor, as ,|joor as we are^ 
Money as rare to her, tmlefs fhe (leal it t 
■ But for onelingle gown' her lady gave her, 
She might go ^are,. good gentlewoman. 

Per. I'm mad now ; ' 

I think I am as poor as (he, I^m wild elfe. 1 

One (ingle fuit 1 have left too, and that's all^^ 
And tf ^e feals that (he mirtl flay -me for it ; 
Where does (he ufe ? 

QVi Worn. You. may find the truth as foon» 
Alas, a thoufand conceai'd Corners, Sir, (helurks^in. 
And here (ho get* a fleece, -and there another, 
And lives in mifls and fmoVes .where none can fmd hef» 
Per. Is (he a whore too ? 
Old Wonu, Little better, gentleman, 
I dare not fay ihc is fo. Sir, becsiule 
"She is yours, Sir j the(e fast years Ihe has firkM 
A pretty living. * Until- (he came to ferve^ 
• } fear he will knock my brains out for lying.* 

'Prr, She has firk'^d me finely ; 
A whore and thief ; two excellent moral leamxnga 
In one (he faint. I hope to fee her4egeiid. 
Have I been fear'd for mydifcoverics. 
And been courtled by all wotnen to •conceal 'cm ; 
Have I fo long lludied the ar-t of iftiiis fcx. 
And read the wsrrning to young getftlemen ; 
Have I prt>fefBM^to tame the pride-of ladies, 
And make them bear all tefbs ; and um I triek'i tXm f 
Caught in my own noofe ? Here's a ml left yet. 
There's for ;^t!r lodghig^and 'younnvat for a ii^eeir, 
A filk- worm liives at a more plentiful ordinary 

• And 
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Andfleeps in a fweeter box. 

Farewel, great grandmother. 

If I do find you wett an acceifaiy, 

lis but the cutting off ti^o fmoking minutes ! 

i*ll h«ig ye prefently. . • 

OU Worn, And I dcfenne it— I tell you truth* 

Ter, Not I, I am an afs, mother* 

Old Worn. O the rogne^ the tfiUain ! Is this ufagefot 
the fair fex^ \Exeuti* 

SCENE, a^grsni apiortmnu 
EAter the Duke of Medina^ Juan de Caflro, AloazOy 
Sanchio, Cacafogo, and Atttndant5% 

Duke. A goodly houfe. > 

*y»ijw. And'ncnly furniniMtoo, Sir, 

Alou, Hung wantonly ; I like that preparation \ 
It ftirs the blood nnto a hopeful banquet. 
And intimates the miflref^ free and jovial ; 
I love a houfe where pleafure prepares welcome. 

Duke. Now, Cacafogo, how like you this maniion f 
*Twerea brave pawn. 

Cac^ I Ihall be mafier of it; 
Twas built for my bulk, the rooms are wide and fpacious9 
Airy and full of eafe, and that I love well. 
'I'll teU you when I tafle the wine, my lord ; 
And take the height of her table with my flomach, 
How my afie£tion fbnds to the young lady. 

Knter Margaritta, Altea, Ladies and Servttnt. 

Mar. All welcome to your grace, and to thefe foldiers^ 
You honour my poor houic with your fair prcfence ; 
Thofe few flight pleafures that inhabit here, Sir, 
I do befcech your grace command, they're yours,^ 
Your fervant but preferv^s 'cm to delight ye, 

Duke I thank ye, lady,. I ambold to vifit ye. 
Once more to blcfs mine eyes with your fwect beauty^ 
'T has been a long night fince you left the court, 
For 'till I faw you now, no day broke to me. 

Mar. Brbg in the duke's meat. 

San. She's moil excellent. * 

Juan. Moil admirable fair as e'a* I look'd on ; ' 

. I rather would command her. than my regiment. 

Cac, I'll have a Hing, 'tisbut a thoufand ducats^ 
Which I can cozen up in ten days. 

D •An* 
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* And fomc few jewels to juftify my knarcry 

* Savy {hall I marry her, (he'll get more money 

* Then all my ufuiy put my knavery to it ; 

* She appears the moft infallible way of jpurchafe* 

* I could wlfh her a fize or two Wronger for the encounter^ 

* For I am like a lion where I lay hold : 

' Butthefe lambs will endure a plaguy load 

* And never bleat neither ; that. Sir, time has taught us. 

* I am fo virtuous now I cannot ipeak to her, . 

* The erranteH ffaame-£ic*d afs, I broil away too/ 

JEiiter Leon. 

Mar, Why, whcre's this dinner ? 

Leon. *Tis not ready, Madam, 
Nor fhall it be, until I know the guefts too. 
Nor are they fairly welcome *till I bid 'em. 

juan» Is not this my Alferes ? he looks another thing ; 
Are miracles afoot again ? 

Mar. Why, firrah ; why, firrah, you! 

L^on, I hear you, faucy woman ; 
And as you are my wife, command your abfence. 
And know your duty ; 'tis the crown of modefty. 

jbuki Your wife ! 

Leon. Yes, good my lord, I am her huiband, 
And, pray take notice, that 1 claim that honour. 
And will maintain it. 

Cac, If thou beeft her hufband, 
I am determined thou, (halt be my cuckold ; 
1*11 be t hy faith ful friend. 

Leon. Peace, dirt and dunghii!!, 
I will not lofe my anger on a rafcal. 
iProvoke me more, I'll beat thy blown up body 
'Till thou rebound'il again like a tennis ball. 

Cac. rU talk with you another time. [Exit. 

Alon. This is miraculous ! 

San. Is this the fellow 
That had the patience to become a fool, 

* A flutterM fool, and on a fudden break, 

* As if he would (hew a wonder to the wojld, 
« Both in bravery and fortune too ?* 

I am aftoni(h'd I 
Mdr^ I'll be divorcM immediately. 
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Liin. You (hall not. 
You fhall not have fo mu^h will to be wicked. 
I am more tender of your honour, lady« 
You took me for a ihadow, 
You took me to glofs over your difcredit, 
To be your fool, 

You had thought you had found a coxcomb, 
I'm innocent of any foul difhonour I mean to ye. 
Only I will be known to be your lord now, 
And be a fsdr one toe, or I will fall for't. 

Marl I do command y&from me, thoja poor fellow. 
Thou cozen'd fool. 

Leon. Thou cozcn*d fool, 
I will not be commanded : I'm abov^ ye. 
Yod may divorce me from your favbur, lady. 
But from your iHate you never (hall. I'll hold that, 
Jnd hold it to my ufe^ the law ailonvs if. 
Apd then maintain your wantonnefs, 111 wink at itt 

Jk&r. Am I brav'd thiis in mine own houfe? 

Leon. *Tis mine. Madam, 
You are dcceiv'd, I'm lord of it, I rule it^ 
And all that's in't ; you*ve nothing to do here, Madam, 
But as a fervant to fweep clean the lodgings, 
And at my farther will to do me ferr ice, 
And fo I'll keep it. 

Mar* 'Tiswell.* 

Leon. It (hall be better* 

Marm As you love me, give way. 

LeoM. I will give none, Madam ; 
I fiand upon the gmund of my own honour, 
And will maintain it ; you (hall know me now 
To be an underfianding, feeling man. 
And fenfible of what a woman alms at ; 
A young proud woman, that has will to fail with ; 
A wanton woman that her blood provokes too. 
I caft my cloud ojf, and ap}>ear myfelf. 
The mafter of this little piece of ihifchief. 
And I will put a fpell about your ftet^ lady. 
They fhall not wander but where I give way now. 

Duke. Is this the fellow that the people pointed at. 
Far the mere fign of man, the walking image ? 
He fpeaks wond'rous highly. 

Da Leon. 
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'Le0mm As ahuibandought. Sir, 
Tb his own Jboufe, and it becomes me well too. 
I think your ^race would griere if you were put to it. 
To have a wife or fcnrant of your own, 
(For wifes are reckoned in the rank of fenranti) 
Under your own roof to command ye, 

*• Juan. Brave ! a ftrange converfion ; thou (halt lead 

* In chief now.' 

Duke, Is there no diierence behrixt her and you. Sir ? 

Leon* Not now, my lord, my fortune makes me cv'h. 
And as I am an honeuman, I'm nobler. 

Mar. Get me my coach. 

Lon. Let mc fee who dares get it 
Till I command ; Pll make him' draw your coach 
And cat your coach too (which will be hani (tier) 
That executes your will; or take your coach, lady, 
I give you liberqr $ and take your people 
Which I turn off; and take your will abroad with ye^ 
Take all thefe freely, but take me no more. 
And fo farewel. 

DuJie. Nay, Sir, you ihall not carry it 
So bravely off; you (hall not wrong a lady 
In a high huffing drain, and think to bear it. 
We fiiall not Hand by as bawds to your Intive fury. 
To fee a lady weep— />rtfw. Sir. 

I^<7a. They're tears of anger, 
Wrung from her rage, becaufe her will prevails jwc; 
She would e'en now fwoon if (he oould not cry, 

* £lie they were excellent, and I (hould grieve too ; . 

* But falling thus, they (faewnorfweet, nor orient.* 
Put up, my lord, this isoppreffion. 

And calls the fword of jufiice to relieve me. 
The law to- lend her hand, tbe kmg to right me. 
All which (hall underibnd how yon prov&e me. 
In mine own houfe to brave me, is this princely ? 
Then to my guard, and if I fpare jrour grace. 
And do not make diis place your monument, 
Too rich a tomb for fuch a rude behaviour, 
Mercy forfake me. 

I have a caufe will kill a thoufand of ye« 
yvtfff. .Hold, f^rSir, Ibefeech]^e, 
Tbe gentleman but plcs^ his own right nobly* 

jLfMT* 
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Leon. He that dares iErlke agaiaft the hufband's freedom. 
The hulband's curfc ftick to him, a tam'd cuckold^ 
His wife be fairand young, but moft diihoneil, 
BJoft impudent, and he have no feeling of it, 

* No confcience to rechim herfrop a jnoniler;* 
Let her lie by him like a flattering ruin, 

And at one inflant kill bodth name and hcMdOur : 

* Let /him be loft, no eye to weep his end, 

* Nor find no earth that's bafe enough to buxy him/ 
Now, Sir, fall on, I'm ready to oppofe ye. 

Duke. IVe better thought. I pray, Sir, ufe your wife 
well. 

Leon. Mine own humanity wilt teach me that. Sir* 
And now, you're welcome aU, and we'll to dinner ; 
This is my wedding .day. 

Duke. I'H crofs your joy yet. 

Juan, I've feen a miracle, hold thine owft, foldien 
Sure they dare iSght in fire that conquer women. 

^ San, He has beaten all my loofe thoughts o\it of me, 

* As if he had thrcih'd 'em out of the hulk.* 

Enter Perez. 

Per, *Save ye, which is the lady of the houfe ? 

Leon. That's ihe, Sir» that good-natur'd pretty lady, 
If you'd fpeak with her. 

Juan. Don Michael I 

Per. Pray do nol know me, I am full of bu(in«f«» 
When 1 have mor^ time I'll be merry, with ye. 
It is the woman. Good, Madam, tell me truly. 
Had you a maid call'd Eftifania I 

Mar. Yes, truly, had I., 

Ter. Was flie maid^'d'you think ? 

Mar. I dare not ftirear for her. . 
For ihe ha<i but afcant fame.. 

Per. Was Ihe your kin£woman ? ' 

Mar. Not that I ever knew j now I look better,. 
I think you marri^ her, give you much joy, Sir^ 

Per. Give me a halter. 

Mar. You may reclaim her; 'twas a wild young girl* 

Perm Is not this houfe mine, Madam ? 
Was not Ihe owner of it ? ^ Pray, fpeak truly.*" 

Mar. No, certainly, I'm fbre my money paid for ify 
And ne'ier remember yet J gave it you, Sir*^ 

Pfr.. The hangings and the plate too I 

IX 3 Mar^ 
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Mar* All arc mine, Sir, 
And every thing you fee about the building. 
She only kept my houfe when I was abfent ; 
And fo I'll keep it, I was weary ot her. . 

Fer. Where is your maid ? 

Mar. Do not you. know that have her ? 
She's yodrs now, why (houM I look after her ? 
Since that firft hour I came I never faw her. 

Per^ I law her later, wouM the devil had had bcr* 
It is nil true, I $nd, a wild-fire take her. 

Juan. Is thy wife with child, Don Michael? Thy ex- 
cellent wife. 
Art thou a man yet ? 

jilon. When Ihall we come and vifit thee ? 

San. And eat fomis rare fruit ? Thou has admirable 
orchards. 
You are ib jealous now ! Pox o' your jealoufy. 
How fcurvily you look. 

Per. Prithee leave fooling, 
I'm in no humournow to fool and prattle. 
Did (he ne'er play the wag with you ? 

Mar. Yes, many times. 
So often that I was afham'd to keep her. 
But I forgave her, Sir, in hopes A>eM mend fiill; 
And had not you o* the inftant married her^ 
I'd put her off. 

Per. I thank ye ; I am bleft fiiU ; 
Which way foe'erl turn I'm a. made man. 
Miferably guird beyond recover/. 

Juan. You'll ftay and dine ? 

Per. Certain I cannot, captain. 
Hark in thine ear, I am the arrant'ft puppy» 
The miferablefl afs ! —But I muft leave ye. 
I am in haile, in hafle. Blefs you> p^ood Madam^ 
And may you prove as good as my wife. 

Leon. What then J Sir? 

Per. No matter if the devil had one to fetch the other ^ 

[£.«/ I*ereau 

Leon^ Will you walk in, Sir, will youp grace but 
honour me, 
And tafte our dinner \ You are nobly welcome, 
All anger's pail I hope, and 1 ihall ferve ye.. \ExtunU 
Ekd of the Third Act. 

4 ACT. 
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ACT IV. 

SCENE, aJthu 

Enter Perez. 

PXRIZ. 

I'LL to a conjurer, but 1*11 find tku poI-cat, 
This {Mlfering whore. A plagpe or reiU, Icrjt 
And covers for the impudence of women, 
Their faulty in ihow will deceive devils. 
It is my evil angel, let me blefs me. 

Enter E&ifania, ^uoitb a cajket* 

^//. 'Tisbe! Tm caught. I mud iland to it ftotttfjr^ 
And flK>w no ihake of fear. I fee he's angry, 
Vex*d at the uttermoft. 

Ver, My worthy wife, 
I have been looking of your modefty 
All the town over. 

Eiftif. My moil noble hufband, 
I'm glad I have found ye ; for in truth I'm wexfy. 
Weary and lame with looking out your lordfhip. 

Per. IVc been in bawdy-faoufes 

E^if, I believe you, and very lately too. 

Per. Tray ye, pardon me ; , - 

To feek yourladyfhip, I have been in cellars. 
In private cellars, where the thirfty bawds 
Hear your confeffions ; I have been at plays. 
To look you out among the youthful a<^rs^ 
At puppet-fbews, you aw miftrefs of the motions ^ 

* At goffiping I hearken'd after you, 

* But amongtt thofe confuiions of lewd tongues,, 

* There's no diftinguifhing beyond a Babel ; 

^ I was amongft the nuns, becaufe you fins well, ^ 

^ But they fay yours aise bawdy fongSi ana they moun» 

for ye ;* 
And laft^ I went^to church to feek you out„ 
*Tis fo long fince you were there, they have forgot you^ 

Eftifi You've had a pretty progrefs; I'll tell mine now.. 
To look you out, 1 went to twenty taverns-— 

Per. And are you fober ? 

Bftif, Yes, I reel not yet. Sir, 
Where I faw twenty drunk, mofi of 'em foldiers, 

ThcTfr 
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There I had great hofNe to find you difguis'd too ; 
From hence to the dicing-houfe, there I fpund quarreig 
Needlefs and fencdefs, fwords, pots, and candle^cka^ 
Tables and flools, and all in one confuiiony. 
And no man knew his friend. I left this chaos*. 
And to the furgeon's wem, he wilPd mc flay, 
For, fays he, learnedly, if he be tippled. 
Twenty to one he whores, and then I hear of kinr;. 
If he be mad, he quarrels, then he comes too. 
I fought ye where no fafe thing wouM have ventur*d^ 
Amongft difeafes, bafc and vile, vile women, 
For lTemcmber*d your old Roman axiom, 
♦The m«re the danger, fUU the more the honour^ 
Lafl, to yourconfeilbr I came, who told me. 
You were too proud to pray, and here I've found yci. 

Fer^ She bears up bravely, and the rogue is witty^ 
But I fhall dafh it iH^antl^ to nothing. 
Here leave we off our wanton languages. 
And now conclude wd in a (harper tongue* 
Why am I cozen'd ? 

J?/?//;. Why am I abufed > 

'Bern Thou moft vile, bafe, abominable—— 

Eftif. Captain. 

Ferm Thou ftinking, over-flew*d, incorrigible—— 

Eftif. Captain. 

Ver. Do you echo m€ ? 

Eftif. Yes, Sir, and go before ye. 
And round about ye, why do you rail at mc,. 
For that was your own fin, y6ur own knavery.. 

Fer. And tyave me too ? 

^ftif*. You'd befl now draw your fword, captain f 
Draw it upon a woman, do, brave captain. 
Upon your wife. Oh, mod renown'd captain ! 

F6r. A plague upon thee, anfwer me directly ;: 
Why didfl thou marry me ? 

Eftif. To be ray hufband* ; 
I thought you had had, infinite^ but Fm cozen*d. 

Fer. Why didit thou flatter me, and (hew me wondem?^ 
A houfe and riches, when they are but (hadows- 
Shadows to me ? . 

Eftif Why did you work an me. 
It wa3.but my part to requite you, Sir^ 
With your (Irong foldier s wit, and fwore you^S bring mc^ 
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So muc:h in chains, fo much in javels, haiband. 
So much in right ricli clothes ? 

Per. Thou • haft *em, rafcal; 
I gave *em to thy hands, my trunks and all, 
And thou haft openM them, and fold my treafure. 

^fiif. Sir, there's your treafure, fell it to a tinker 
To mend old kettles ? Is this noble ufage ? 
Let all the world view here the i^aptain's treafure. 
A man would think how theie were worthy matters ; 
Here's a ihodng-horn chain gilt over, bow it fcenteth^ 
Worfe than the dirty mouldy heels it ferv'd for ; 
And here's another of a leiler value. 
So little I \Vouldfhameto tie my dog in't, 
Thefe are my jointure ; bluih and fave a labour^ 
Or thefe.elfe will bluih for ye« 

Ptr. A firefubtik ye, are ve b crafty ?, 

Eftif. Here's a goodly jewel, 
Did not jrou win this at Goletta^ captain ? 
Qr took It in the field from fome brave bafhaw ? 
See how it fparklcs— Like an old lady's eyes j 
' And fills each room with light like a clofe laathorn^ 
* This would do rarely in an tbby windowj 
'^ To cozen pilgrims; 



Per., Pry'thec leave pratmg. 
^^f* KaA here's a chain of whitmgs < 
A mufcie monger would have made a oetten 



^f* And here's a chain of whitings eyes for pearbi 



Fer. Nay, pi'y thee wife, my clothes, my clothes* 

EM I'll «cll ye, 
Your clothes are pai;dlels to diefe, all counterfeit. 
Put thefe and them on, you're a man of copper, 
* A kind of catidleftick, 

A copper^ a copper captain ; thefe you thought, my hulban^ 
To haire cozen'd me witha), but I am quit with you. 

Per. Is there no houfe then, nor no grounds about it) 
No plate bor hangings^ 

Efiif. There are none, fwcet hulband. 
Shadow for (hadow is as equal jaftice. 

[Percz^^/*— .Eftif./«^l. 
Can you rail now ? Pray put your fury up. Sir, 
And fpeak great words, you are a foldier, thunder. 

Per. I will fpeak little, I have play'd the fool, 
And fo I am rewarded* 

EM 
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Efltf. You hive fpokc well, Sir; 
And now I fee you're fo conformable, 
I'll heighten you again. Go to your houfe, 
They're packing to be gone, you mufl;fup thetv, 
I'll meet you, and bring clothes and clean linen after. 
And all things ihall be well. I'll colt you once more, 
And teach you to bring copper. 

Per. Tell me one thing, 
I do befeech thee tell me truth, wife ; • 

However, I forgive thee ; art thou honeft ? 
The beldam fwore » — 

Eftif. I bid her tell you fo, Sir, 
It was my plot ; alas> my credulous hufband, 
The lady told you loo 

Fcr. Moft ftrange things of thee. 

Efiif. Still 'twas my way, and all to try your fuff^rance* 
And (he denied the houfe ? 

Per, She knew me not, 
No, nor no title that I had. 

Eftif. 'Twas well carried ; 
No^mOre, Fm right and ftraight* 

Per. I wouM believe, thee. 
But, heaven knows, how my heart is % will ye follow me? 

Efiif. I'll be there ftraight. 
' Per. I'm fool'd, yet dare not find it. \Exit Perez* 

EJlif. Go, filly fool; thou may*ft be a good foldier 
In open fields, but for our private fervice 
Thou art an afs. * III make thee fo, ormifselfe.* 

EMter Caeafogo» 
Here comes another trout that I mud tickle. 
And tickle daintily, I've loft my end elfe* 
May I crave your leave. Sir ? 

Cac. Pr'ythce be anfwer'd, thou fhall crave no ieaife^ 
I'm in my meditations, do not vex me, 
A beaten thing, but this hour a moft bruis'd thing. 
That people hadcompaifion on, * it look'd fo : 

* The next Sir Palmerin. Here's fine proportion ! 

* An afs, and then an elephant. Sweet juftice ! 

* There's no way left to come at her now, no craving, 

* If mone^ cou'd come near, yet I would pay him j ' 
I have a mmd to make him a huge cuckold^ 

And 
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And money may do much ; s-thoufand ducats ? 
'Tis but the letting blood of a rank heir. 

EJitf, Tray you, hear me. • ^ 

Gfc, I know thou hafl: fome wedding-ring to pawn noW| 
Of filvergilt, with a blind pofy in*t : 
' ^Love and a mill-horfe fliou'd go round together :* 
Or thy child's whiflle, or thy fquirrel's chain, 
ni none of 'em'. I WouM (he did but know me. 
Or wou'd this fellow had but ufe of moneyi 
That I might come in aiiy way. 

Efiif, Vm gone. Sir; 
And I ihall tell the beauty fent me to ye. 
The lady Margaritta 

Crc. Stay^Ipr*ythce. 
What is thy will ? I turn me wholly to ye ; 
And talk now till th3r tongue ake, I will hear ye. 

Efiif* She would intreat you. Sir. 

Cac. She (hall command, Sir; 
Let it be fo ; I befeech thee, my fweet gentlewoman. 
Do not forget thyfelf. 

Sifii/l She does command then 
This courtcfy, bccaufe (he knows you're noble. 

Cac. Your miftrc<s by the way r 

EJif. My natural miibefs. 
Upon thefe jewels. Sir, they're fiur-and rich. 
And view 'em right. 

Cac. To doubt-'em 18 an hereiy. 

Efilf, A thoufand ducats ; 'tis upon neceflity 
Of prefent ufe ; her huiband, Sir, is (lubbom. 

Cac» Long may he be fo. * 

Efiif. She defires withal 
A better knowledge of your parts and perfen, 
And when you pleafeto do her fo much honou r 

Cac. Come, let's difpatch. 

Efiif. In truth I've heard her fay. Sir, 
Of a fat man (he has not feen^afweeter. 
But in this bufifnefs, Sir. 

Cac. Let's do it (ii^, 
And then difpute ; the lady's ufe may long for't. 

EJif. All fccrecy (he wou'd defirc. She told me 
How wife you are. 

Cat. We are not wife to talk thus. 

Carry 
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Carry her the gold, I'll look her out si jewel 
Shall fparkle like her eyes, and thee another. 
Come, pr'ythee come, P long to fenrethe lady ^ 
Xiong monftrouily. Now, valour, I fhall meet ]^y 
You that dare dukes, * 

^ jBsfiif^r Green goofe, you are now in fippets/ [ExamK 

SCENE, tf Chamher. 

Enter the Duke, Sanchie, Juan, a«^Alonzo. 

Dule. He (hall not hay« his will, I fhall prevent him* 
I have a toy here that will turn die tide^ 
And fuddenly, and ftnmgely. Here, Don Juan, 
Do you prefect it to him. 

Juan, I am commanded. \^Exit* 

Duke, A fellow founded out of chatity, 
^ And moulded to the height, contemn his maker, 

* Curb the free hand that fram'd him !* 
It muft not be. 

&an. That fuch an oyfUr-fhell fhould hold a pearl. 
And of fo rare a price, in prifon ! 
, * Was ftie made to be the matter of her own undoing, 

* To let a flovenly, unweildy fellow, 

* Unruly and felf-will'd, difpofe hrt* beauties ? 

* We fuffer all, Sir, in this fad eclipfe; 

* She fhould (hine, where fhc might (how like herfclf, 

* An abfolute fweetnefs, to comfort thofe admire her, . 
^ And (hed her beams upon her friends. 

* We are guU'd all, 

. * And all the world will grumble at your patience, 

* If (he be ravifh'd thus/ 
Duke. Ne'er fear it, Sanchio ; 

We'll have her free again, and move at court 
In her clear orb. But one fweet handfomenefs 
To blefs this part of Spain, and have that ilubber'd ? 

Alon, 'Tis every good man's caufe, and we mud ftir 
in it. 

Duke, I'll Warrant ye, he (hall be glad to pleafe us, . 
' And glad to (hare too ; we fhall hear anon 

* A new fong from him ; let's attend a little. [Extunu 

SCENE, 
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SCENE, another Chdmhtr. 

Enter Leon, and Juair ixjitb a commiffion. 
'' Le^n^. Col^aely I am bound to you for this noblenefs. 
t (bould have been your officer, 'tis true, Sir ; 
And a proud man Z ihou'd have been tp've ferv*d you. 
*T has pteae'd the king, out of his boundlefs favours, 
To make me your companion j this commiiSon * 
Gives me a troop of horfc. 

Juan, I do rejoice at it, 
And am a glad man we (bartil gain your company. 
I'm fure the king knovrs you are newly married^ 
And out of that refpe£t gives you more time, Sir. 

Leofi. Within four days Vm gone ;- fo he commands 
And 'tis not mannerly for me to argue it ; {J^'^% 

The time grows (horter ftill— are your goods ready f 

Juan. They are abo^d. 

Le/>n^ Who waits there ? 

' jE«/^r Servant. 

Scrv, Sir, 

Leon. Do you hear, ho ? Go carxy this unto your mif- 
trefs. Sir, 
And let her fee how much the king has honour'd me ; 
Bid her be lufty, fl\e muJftmakc'a foldier. 
Go, take down all the hangings. 
And pack up all my cloaths, my plate and jewelS| 
And ail the furniture that's portable. 
Sir, when we lie in garrifon, 'tis neceflary 
We keep a handfome port, for the king's honour. 
And, do you hear, let all your lady's wardrobe 
Be fafely placed in trunks ; they muft along too. 

Serv, Whither mull they go. Sir ? 

Leon, To the wars, Lorenzo. 

^nv* Muft my millrefs go, Sir ? 

Leon. Ay, your miftrefs, and you, and all muft g<5 : 
I will not leave a turnfpit behind me 

* That has one dram of fpleen againft a Dutchman / 
All mull go, 

Ser'v. Why Pedro, Vafco, Dego, come, help me, boys. . 

[Exit. ■ 
Juan. H'as taken a brave way to fave his honour, 

* And crofs the duke ; now I iliall love him dearly.* 
Bv the life of credit thou'rt a noble gentleman. . 

E ' . £nter 
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Enter Margaritta, led hy mxjo ladies. 

Leon, Why how now, wife ; what fick at my prcfcr- 
This is not kindly done. [ment ? 

Mar. No fooncr love ye, 
Love ye entirely, Sir ; brought to confider 
The goodnefs ot your mind and mine own duty, 
Butlofe you inftantly, be divorc'd from ye! 
This is a cruehy. I'll to the king 
And tell him 'tis unjuft to part two fouls. 
Two minds fo nearly mix'd. 

L^on, Bv no means, fwect-heart. 

Mar, If'he were married but four days, as I am 

J^on, He'd hang himfelf the fifth, or fly his couatry. 

l^Jide. 

Mar, He'd make it treafon for that tongue that durfl 
But talk of w^ar, or any thing to vex him. 
You fliall not go. . , 

Leon, Indeed I muft, fweetwife. 
What, (hould I lofe the king for a few kifles ? 
We'll have enough. 

Mar, I'll to the duke, my coufin ; he (hall to th* king. 

Leon, He did me this great office ; 
I thank his grace for't : (hould I pray him now 
T'undo't again ? Fie, 'twere a bafc difcredit. 

Mar, Would I were able, Sir, to bear you company ; 
How willing Ihould I be then, and how merry I 
1 will not live alone. 

L>eon, Be in peace, you ftiall not. [Knocking vjithin. 

Mar, What knocking's this ? Oh, Heaven, my head I 
Why, rafcal, 
I think the war's begun i'the houfe already. 

Leon, The preparation is, they're taking down 
And packing up the hangings, plate and jewels, 
And all t'hofe furnitures that fi^all befit mc 
When I lie in garr.fon. 

Enter Lorenzo. 

Lor Muft the coach ^o too, Sir ? 

Leon. How will your lady pafs to the Tea elfe cafily ? 
We fliall find (hippina for't there to tranfportit. 

Mar. I go? Alasl 

Leon. I'll have a main care of ye : 

I know 
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1 know ye are fickly , he ihall drive the caficr, 
And all accommodation ihall attend ye* 

Mar. Wou'd I were able. 

Leon. Come, I warrant ye ; 
Am not I with ye, fwect ? Are her clothes packt up, 
And all her linen ? Give your maids direction : 
You know my time's but fliort, and Vm commanded. 

Mar, Let me have a nurfe. 
And all fuch necelFary people with me j 
An eafy bark. 

LeifJi. It (hall not trot, I warrant ye ; 
Curvet it may fometimtrs. 

Mar. I am with child, Sir* 

Lton. At four days warning I This is fomething 
fpeedy. 
Do yo\i conceive as our jennets do, with a weft-wind ? 
My heir will be an arrant fleet-one, lady. 

* ini fwear you were a maid when I firft lay with ye. 

* Mar, Pray do not fwear. I thought I was a niaid too ; 

* But wc may both be cozen'd In that point, Sir. 

- * l^oft^ In fuch a llrait point, fure I could not err, 
Madam. 

* fuofi. This is another tenderncfs .to try him* 

* Fetch her up now.* 

Mar. You mull provide a cradle ; and what a trouble's 

Leon. The fea Ihall rock it ; [that 1 

Tis the beft nurfe : 'twill roar and rock together* 
A fwinging florm will ling you fuch a lullaby ! 

Mar, Faith, let nxe ilay ; I ihall but ihame you, Sir. 

Leon. An you were a thoufand fhames, yoa ihall 
along with me : 
At home Vm fure you'd prove a million. 
Every man carries the bundle of his iins 
Upon his back : you are mine ; 1*11 fweat for ye* 
Ehter Duke, Alonzo, and Sanchio, 

Duke, What, Sir, preparing for your noble journey ? 
*Tis well, and full of care, 
I faw your mind was wedded to the war,. 
And knew you'd prove fome good man for your country ; 
Therefore, fair couiin, with your gentle pardon, 
I got this place. What, mov.)rn. at his advancement ! 
You are to blame ; he'll come again, fweet couiin; 

E 2 Mean 
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No great *ftate left ye, thiat ye n«ver look -d for, 
Nor cannot manage, that's a rank diflenvper ; 
That you .were chri^n'd, and who anfwer'd for you. 
And then I yield— Z)<^ iut look 4^ J^im, 

Per* He has half perfuadcd me, I was bred i*th*inoon ; 
I have ne'er a hru(li at my breech — Are not we both ma4 ? 
And is not this a fantaftic houfe we are in, 
And all a dream we do ? Will you walk out ? 
And if I do not beat thee prcfcntly 
Into a found belief, as fenfe can give thee, 
Bride me into that wall there, for a chimney-piece. 
And fay, I was one o* th' Caefars, done by a leal-cutter^ 

Zitan* I'll talk qo more'; come, we'll away immediately* 

Mar* Why thenxhe houfe i« his, and all that^s in it ; 
I'll give away my fkin, but 1*11 undo ye 5 
I gave it to his wife. You muft reftorc, Sir. 
And make a new provifion. 

Fer. Am I mad, now, 
"Or am I chriften'd ? You my pagan couGn, 
Jly mighty Mahound kinfmwi, what quirk now ? 
You (hali be welcome all ; I hope to fee, Sir, 
Yoi^r grace here, and ray coz ; we are all fbldlers, 
And muft do naturally for one another. 

Ituke. Are ye blaak at this ? Then I mufl tell ye^ Sir^ 
Ye've no connnand, now you may go at pleafure. 
And ride your afs troop. * 'Twas a trick I ufed 

* To try your jealoufy, upon entreaty 

* And faving of your wife. 

Leon, All this not moves me, 
Nor flirs my gall, nor alters my aSecHons. 
You have more furniture, more houfes, lady, 
And rich ones too ; I will make bold with thofe ; 
And you have land i* th' Indies, as I take it ; 
Thither we'll go, and vie^V a- while thofe climates, 
Vifit your factors there, that may betray ye. 
*Tis done, we mufl go. 

Mar. Now thou'rt a brave gentleman ; 
And by this facred light I love thee dearly. Hark ye, Sir, 
The houfe is none of your's ; I did but jed. Sir ; 
You are no coz of mine ; I befeech ye, vanilh. 

* I tell you plain, you have no more right than he 

* Has, that fenfelefs thing* Your wife has once more 

* 'Go ye and confider.' [fool'd ye. Sir. 

LeoHm 
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Leon, Good-morrow, my fweet IStfiihound -cotifbiy 
You arc welcome— Welcome ffH— my coufin too— 
iTe ArefiUiers^ andJbouU natftrally do for one another ^ ' 

Per^ By this hand, ftie dies for*t. 
Or any man that fpcaks for her. 

* Thefc are fine toys.' ^xit Per* 
Mar. Let me rcqueft you ftay but one poor month ; 

You ihall have a commiffion^ and Til go too. ^ 
Give me but will fo far. 

Leon. Weil, I will try ye. 
Good-fRorpow to your grace ; weVc private bufineft. 

* Duke» If I mifs thee again, I'm an arrant bunglen 

* Juan^ Thou Aakhave my command, and 1*11 mardk 

under thee, 

* Nay, be thy hoy, before thou fliak be baffied ; 

* Thou art fo brave a fellow, 

* Jbn^ I have feen vifions.' • [Exeiini^ 

End of the Fouath Act. 



ACT V. 

. * SCENE, Margarkta'j Z^w/. 
* Enter Leon woitb a kttery and Margaritta. 

* Leon. 

COME hither, wife. Do you know this hand ? 
Mar^ I do, Sir \ 'tis £flifanta's| that was once my 
* woman. 

* Leon. She writes to me here, thatone Cacafogo, 
An ufuring jeweller's fon,"l know therafcal, 
Ismortally falkn in love with you, 

* Mar. He is a moafter, deliver me from mountains* 

* Leon. Do you go a birding for all forts of people ? 
And this evening will come to ye, and (hew ye jcwelS'^ 
And offers any thing to get accefs to you. 

If I can make or fport or profit on him, 
(For he is fit for both) (he bids me ufc him. 
And fo I wilt. Be you conformable, and follow but m 

* Mar. I ftiall not fail, Sir. x [will. 

* Leon. Will the Duke come again, do you think ? 

Mar. 
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• Aftfr. No, fure, Sir. 

* H'as now no policy to bring him hither 

* Lf0ft. Nor bring you to him, k my wit hold, fair wife. 

* Lct'i in to. dinner. ^ {^Exettnu 

SCENE, a^teet. 

Enter Perez. 
Per, Had I but lungs enough to bawl fufEcicntly^ 
That all the queans in Chriflendom might hear me. 
That men might run away fvom the contagion, 
I had my wKh. WouM it were made high' treaibn,. 
Mofl infinite high, for any man to marry ; 
I mean, for a man that would live handlbmely,. 
And like a gentleman, in*s wits and credit. 
What tornients fhall I put her to ; * Pbalaris* bull now ?* 

* r ». ^ they love bulling too well, tho'they fmoke for^t*' 
Cu iher in pieces, every piece will live Hill,. 

And every morfel of her will do mifchief. 
They havefo many lives,, there's no hanging of *em ;; 
They are too light to drown, they're cork and feathers j 
•To burn loo cold, they live like falamanders ; ** 

Under huge heaps of ^cnes to bury her, 
And fo deprefs her as they did the giants. 
She will move under more than builc old Babel. 
I mull deilroy her. 

Enter Cacafogo, ivit/j a caj^ct, 

Cac. Be cozen'd by a thing of clouts ! a flie motti,, 
That ev*iy filkman's (hop breeds ! To be cheated; 
And of a thoufand. ducats, by a whim-wham ! 

Per, Who's that is cheated ? Speak again, thoiivifion*. 
But art thou cheated ? Minifter fome comfort. 
Tell me, I conjure thee, ' art thou cheated bravely ? 

* Ccme, pr*ytheecome ; art thou fo pure a coxcomb^ 

• To be undone ? Do not diflcmbie with me.. 
Cac. Then keep thy circle ; 

Fpr I'm a fpirit wild that flies about thee : 
And vvhbfoe'er thou art, if thou be'ft human, 
I'd let thee plainly know, I'm cheated damnably. 

Per. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Cac. Doft thoulaugh ? Damnably, I fay, moft damnablyJ 
, fer. By whom, good fpirit? Speak, fpeak ! Ha, ha, ha ! 
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Cac. I'll utter ; laugh till thy lungs' crack ; by arifcai 
^ A lewd, aborninaBIe, and .plain woman !' [woman 1 
Doft thou laugh ftill ? 

Per. I muu laugh, pr*ythce pardon mc ; 
I fhall laugh terribly. 

Cac. I Siali be angry. 
Terribly angry ; I have caufe. 

Per. That's it ; 
And 'tis no reafon but thou ftiouklft be angry, 
Angry at heart ; yet \ muft laugh Hill at thee. 
By a woman cheated ! art fure it was a woman ? 

Cac. I ihall break thy head ; my yalour itchies at thee* 

Per. It is no matter. By a woman cozen 'd, 
A real woman ! 

Cac. By a real devfl. ■ 
Plague of her jewels, and her copper chains, 
Howratik they fmcll. 

Per. Sweety cozen'd Sir, let's fee them. 
I have been cheated too, I would hare you notethot^ 
And lewdly cheated, by a wotpan alfo, 
A feu rvy woman. I am undone, fweet Sir, 
Therefore I muft have leave to laugh . 

Cac. Pray ye take it ; 
Tou are the meniefl undone man in'EurQpe« 
What need we fiddles, bawdy fongs, and fherryy 
When our own miferies can make us merry ? 

Ptr. Ha, ha, ha ! 
IVc ieen thefc jewels ; what a notable pemjyworth 
Have you had ? You will not take. Sir, 
Some twenty ducats— 

Cac. Tkpu'rt deceiv'd, I will take-^ 

* Per. To clear your bargain, now. 

* €^c. 1*11 take' fome ten. 

Some any thing, fome half ten, half a ducat. 

Per. An excellent lapidary fet thefc ftones, fure %, 
lyye ma.rk their waters ? 

■Cac^ Quickfand choak^heir waters. 
And her^ that brought *em too ; but Tfhall find her. 
' Per^ And fo (hall I, I hope ; but do not hurt her : 

* If you had need of cozening, as you may have, 

* (For fuch grofs natures will deftrc it often ; 

* 'Tis, at fometimes too, a fine variety)* 
You cannot find in all this kingdom, 

A womaA 
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A woman that can cozen yc fo neatly. 

She has taken half mine anger off with this trick. [£;r//» 

Cue. If I were valiant now, IM kill this fellow. 
I've money enough lies by me, at a pinch, - . 
To pay for twenty rafcals lives that vex me. 
I'll to this lady ; there I iball be fadsfied. [^Exit. 

SCENE, ajtreet. 

Enter Perez and Eftlfania, meeting. 

Per. Why, howdar'il thou meetmc agam, thou rebel^ 
And know'ft how thou haft us'd me thrice, thou rafcai ? 
Were there not ways enough to fly my vengeance. 
No holes nor vaults to hide thee from my fury. 
But thoii muft meet me face to face to kiJl thee ? 
I would not feek thee to deftroy thee willingly ; 
But now thou com'ft t* invite me, com'ft upon mc. 
How like a fheep-biting rogue, taken i* the manner^ 
And ready for a halter, doft rhou look now ? 
Thou hau a hanging look, thou fcurvy thing ! 
Haft ne'er a knife. 

Nor e'er a ftring to lead thee to Elyfiura ? 
Be there no pitiful 'pothecaries in this town, 
That have compaffioh upon wretched wonacn. 
That dare adminifter a dram of ratft>ane^ 
But thoii muft fall to me f 

E^ift 1 know you've mercy. 

Per. If I had tons of mercy, thou deferv'ft none. 
What new trick's now afoot^ and what new houfes 
Have you i'che air ? what orchards in apparition ? 
What canft thou fay for thy life ? 

EJiif, Little pt nothing. 
I know you'll kill me, and I know 'tisufelers 
To beg for mercy .<- Pray let me draw my book out, 
And pray a little. 

Per. Do, a very little;' 
For I have farther bufinefs than thy killing. 
I have money yet to borrow. Speak wheji you're ready. 

Efiif. Now, now, Sir. now IS/jews a fifieh 

Come on. Do you ftart off from me ? 
Do you fweat, great captain ? Have you fcen a fpirit ? • 

Per. Do you wear guns ? 

E^if* I am a foldier's wife, Sir, 

And 
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And by that privilege I may be arm'd. 

Now, what's the hews ? And let's difcourfe more friendly. 

And talk of our affairs in peace. 

Fer, Let me fee, 
Pr'ythec let me fee thy gun ; 'tis a rery pretty one. 

Eftif* No, no, Sir, youihallfeel. 

Fer. Hold, hold, ye villain ; what, would you 
Killyour own hufband ? 

Efiif. Let mine own hufband, then, 
Be in't own wits. There, there's a thoufahd ducats. 
Who muft provide for you ? And yet you'll kill me. 

Per, I will not hurt thee for ten thoufand millions. 

EJiif. When will you redeem your jewels ? 1 have 
You fee for what, we muft keep touch. [pawn'd 'cm, 

Per. I'll kifs thee; 
And get as many more, I'll make thee famous. 
Had we the hoirfe now ! 

Eftif^ Come along with me ; 
If that be vanifli'd, there be more to hire, Sir. 

Per, I fee I am an afs when thou art near me. \Exeunu 

SCENE, a chitmher. 

Enter Leon and Margaritta. 

Ledn. Come, we'll away unto your country houfe, 
And there we'll learn to live contentedly. 
"This place is full of charge, and full of hurry ; 
No part of fweetncfs dwells about thefe cities. 

Mar. Whither you will, I wait upon your pleafure j 
Live in a hollow tree, Sir, I'll live with ye. 

Leon. Aye, now you ftrike a harmony, a true one, 
When your obedience waits upon your hufband. 
Why, now I doat upon you, love ye dearly ; 
And my rough nature falls, like roaring ftreams, 
Clearly and fweetly into your embraces* 
Oh, what a jewel is a woman excellent, 
A wife, a virtuous, and a noble woman ! - 

• When wc mcetfuch, we bear our ftamps on both fides, 

• And through the world we hold our current virtues. 

* Alone wcare iingle medals, only faces, 

* And wear our fortunes out in ufelcfs fhadows.* 
Command you now, and cafe me of that trouble; 
I'll be as bumble to yott as a fcrvant. 

I Bid 
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Bid whom you pleafe, invite your noble friends^ 
They (ball be welcome all, now experience 
H^s bound you fail unto the chain of goodnefs. 
[Clajbifi^ fvoords^ a cry ivithin^ Down with their iword$ ! 
W hat noife is this, what difiaal ciy ? 

Mar. Tis loud too. 
Sure there*s fome mifchief doael' th*fttee€; lookout theve* 

Leon. Look out, and help. 

EntfT afer^ant. 

Str. Qh, Sir, the duke Medina— --« 

Lecn. What of the duke Medina ? 

Ser, Oh, fweet gentleman, is almoft (Iain ! 

Mar. Away, away, and help hint; 
All the houfe help. [Exitftr'sutmi* 

Leon. How ! ilain ? Why, Margaritta, 
Wife, furc fomc new dcrice they have a-foot again. 
Some trick uj>on my credit ; I mall meet it. 
I'd rather gutde a fhip impedal. 
Alone, and ina florm, thaarule one woman. 

EmHr Duke, Sanchio, Alonzo, andfetvant^ 

Mar, How came ye hurt. Sir ; 

Duke. I fell out with my friend, the noble colonel. 
My caufe was naught, for 'twas about your honour; 
And he that wrongs the innocent ne'er profpers^ 

* And he has left me thus ;' for charity. 
Lend me a b^d to eafc my tortured body. 
That ere I perifb I may mew my penitence. 
I fear rn> (lain. 

Leon. Help, gentlemen, to carry him. 
There (hall be nothing in this houfe, my lord. 
But as your own. 

Duke. I thank ye, noble Sir. 

Leon. To bed with him, and, wife, give your attendance* 
[Kxeunt Duke, Sanchio, Alon« Marg. andferv. 
EfUtr Juan« 

Leon. Afore me, 
*Ti8 rarely counterfeited. 

Ju. True, it is fo, Sir ; 

* And take you heed this laft blow do not fpoil ye/ 
He is not hurt, only we made a fcufUe, 

As tho' we purpos'd anger ; that lame fcratch, 

Ou's hand he took, to colour all, and draw compafHon^ 

That 
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That he might get into your houfe more cunningly. 
I muft not ftay ; ftand now, and you're a brave fellow. 

Z»f^«. I thank ye, noble colonel, and I honour ye. 
Never be quiet ! [E;r// Juaa. 

Enter Margaritta. 

Mir, He*8 moft defperate ill, Sir ; 
I do not think thefe ten months will recover him. 

JLeo», Does he hire my houfe to play the fool in, 
Or does it (land on fairy ground ? We re haunted.' 
Are all men and their wives troubled with dreams thus ? 

Mar. What ail you, Sir ? 

Leoft. Nay, what ail you, fweet wife. 
To put thefe daily paflimes on my patience ? 
What doft thou fee in me, that 1 (hou'd fuffer this ? 

* Have I not done my part like a true hulband, 

* And paid fome defperate debts you never lookj^'d for ? 

* Mar. You have done handfomely, I muft confefs, Sir. 

* Leofi. Have I not kept thee waking like a hawk, 

* And watch'd thee with delights, to fatisfy thee, 

* The very tithes of which had won a widow ?' 
3^r. Alas, I pity ye. 

Leon. Thou'lt make me angry ; 
Thou niever faw'ft me mad yet. 

Mar. You are always ; 
You carry a kind of Bedlam ftill about ye. 

Leon. If thou purfu'ft me farther, I run flark mad. 
If you have more hurt dukes, or gentlemen, 
To lie here on your cure, I fliall be defperate. 
I know the trick, and you Ihall feel I know it. 
Are ye fo hot, that no hedge can contain ye ? 
I'll have thee let blood in all the veins about thee ; 
I'll have thy thoughts found too, and have them open'd, 
Thy fpirits purg'd, for thofe are they that fire ye. 
The maid fliall be thy miftrefs, thou the maid, 
And all her fervile labours thou ihalt reach at, 
And go through chearfuUy, or elfe fleep empty. 
That maid ftiall lie by me, to teach you duty ; 
You in a pallet by, to humble ye, 
And grieve for what you lofe, tboufoolijh^ ^jcickcd ivoman* 

Mar, I've loft myfelf, Sir, 
And all that was my bafe felf, difobedience ; [^Knech. 
My wantoiinefs, my itubbornnefs I've loft too. 

F And 
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And now, by that pufe faith good wives are crownM with. 
By your own noblencfs 

LeoR. Btvoare^ beware- ha^veyou fid fetch now f 

Mar. No^ by my repentance^ no, 

Leon, ^nd art thou truly ^ truly honeft f 

Mar. Theft tears njoill JbcM it. 

Leon. I take you up, and wear you next my heart : 

Sec you be worth it. 

Enter Altea. 
Now, what with you ? 

jilt. I come to tell my lady. 
There is a fulfome fellow would fain fpeak with her» 

Leon, *Tis Cacafogo ; keep him from the duke, 
The duke from him ; anon he'll yield us laughter. 

Alt. Where is ity pleafeyou^ that nvejhali detain him T " 
He feemt at war ivith reafon^ full of ivine. 

Leon. To the cellar with him ; *tis the drunkard's den^ 
Fit cover for fuch heafts. Should he be refly^ 
Say Vm at home ; unnxjielefy as he is^ 
He* II creep into an augre-hole tojhun nie. 

Alt. ril difpofe him there. [Exit. 

Leon, Now, Margaritta, comes your trial on : 
The duke eypedts you ; acquit yourfelf to him j 
I put you to the tcft ; you have my truft, 
My confidence,' my love. 

Mar. I will deferve 'em. [Ea-//. 

Leon. Jl^ work is done^ and nozv my hearths at eafe. 
1 read in e<v*rylook^ Jhe means me fairly ; 
Jind nobly Jball my love reward her for*t. 
He who betrays his rights^ the hujband*s rights^ 
To pride and wantonnefs ; or who denies 
AffcBion to the heart he has fubdt^d^ 
Forfeits his claim to manhood and humanity. [Exit. 

* SCENE, achamiber. 

Duke difcovered in a night-gown. 
Duke. Why, how this is moll excellent invention, 
I fliall fucceed, fpite of this huffing hufband. 

* This fcene is entirely, and very judicioufly, altered for repre- 
fentation ; and is given to the reader in preference to the original, 
which it wai thought neceflary to omit^in order to prevent confufion. 

I can 
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I can but (mile to thinlq mol^ wary fpoufei^ 
The foooefl are deceivM, 

Enter Margaritta. 
Who's there ? My love ? • 

Mar. *Ti9 1, my lord. 

Dtfie, Arc you alone, fiye^t friend ? [arc. 

Mat, Alone, and come to enquire ho^V your wounds 

Duke, I have none, lady ; not a hurt about me ; 
My d^j^ages I did but counterfeit, 
And fcigird the auarrel to enjoy you, lady, 
I am as lufly, ana as full of health, 
As high in blood— 

Mar. As low in blood, you mean : 
Bifhpneft thoughts debafe the greateft birth ; 
The man tba.t a^^s unworthily, tho' ennobled, 
Sullies his honour. 

Duie. Nay, nay, my Margaritta ; 
Come to my coqch, and th^re let's lifp love's la*ngoag^. 

Mar. Would you take that which IVe no right to give ? 
Steal wedlock's property ; and in his houfe, 
Beneath the roof ot him that entertains you, 
Would you his wife betray ?— Will you become 
Th* ungrateful vi|)er, who, reftor'd to life, 
Venom d the breafk which fav'd him ? 

Duie. Leave thefe dull thoughts to morti (ying penance ; 
Let us, while love is lufly, prove its power. 

Mar. Ill wiihes, once, my lord, my mind debas'd j 
You found my weaknefs, wanted to enfnare it : 
Shameful, I own my faulty but 'tis repented. 
No more th,e wantpn Margaritta novy, 
But ^hc ^haftewife of Leon. His great merit^ 
tils manly tend^rn^fs, his p,ot>le nature, 
Comnaands from me ajBT^^iipri in return. 
Pure as efteem can offer. He Ijias won me ; 
I owe him all my heart. 

Duke. Indeed, fair lady, 
This jeding well becomes a fprightly beatuty. 
Love prompts to celebrate fublimer rights. • 
Nc^ uiQ^fe mtjmento's. ; let me pfcfs yoii to uic^ 
And iliflc with my kifles^ — ^- — 

Mar. Nay, then, within, there ! 

F 2 EfHtr 
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Enter Leon, Juan, Alonj&o, and Saiychio. 
Leon. Didyou call, my zvi/e ; or you, my lord t 
Was it your grace that wanted me f — No^anfvjer ! 
How do you, my good lord ? What, out of bed! 
Methinks you look but poorly on this matter. 
Has my wife wounded you ? You were well before. 
Duke. More hurt than ever ; /pare your reproach ; 
I feel too much already, 

Leon, I fee it, Sir'-^And no<ivyour grace Jball kuo-iVy 
I can as readily pardon as revenge. 
Be comforted \ all is forgotten* 
Duke. / thank you y Hir. 
Leon. Wife, you are a right one ; 
And now, with unknown nations I dare truft ye. [p^^* 
Ju. No more feign'd fights, my lord, they never prof- 

Knttr Lorenzo. 
Lor. Pleafeyouj Sir, 
We cannot keep this grofs fat man in order ; 
He fivears he II have admittance to my laify, 
And reels about, and clamours moji outrageoujfy. 

Leon. L^t him come up — Wife, here*s another fultor 
We forgot ; 1:1^ as been fighing in the cellar'. 
Making my cafhs his mijtrejfes. 
Will your grac^permit us to produce a rival? 

Duke. No more on that theme, I requefl, Don Leon. 
Leon. Here comes the porpus ; he's devUilh drunk* 
Let me ftand by. 

Enter Cacafogo drunk. 
Cac. WheriismyhoTidLTohTL^ Oh, you* re all here. Why^ 
I doiCt fear fnap'dragons-^Impotential, povjerfulfy potion* d 
—7 canidrink with He^or, and beat him too. Then vohat 
care 1 for captains ; Vm full of Greek vdine ; the true, an* 
cient courage. — Sweet Mrs. Mar garitta^ let me kifsthte^^^ 
Tour kijjes fhall pc^ me for his kicking. 
Leon. What would you? 
Cac. Sir! 

Leon. Lead iff the nvretch. 
Duke. Mofi filthy figure, truly. 

Cac. Filth ! Ohyyou^re a prince; yet I can buy all of 
you, your wives and alL 
Ju. Sleep, and befiUnt% 

4 Cac. 



Cac» Speak you i9 your creditors^ i^^^^^'tfWi, ^^If't^^ • 
Vll not take tJ^pffff^n ifu, 

Leon^ Which of the butu \% thy flalftrcfs I 

Cue. Butt in thy bcUy. 

Leon. There afc x^o m ^Jijpf, Vm fure, it 19 g^own fq 
monflrous. 

Cac. Butt ID thy face. * 

Leon. Go. c^rry hifn ^q fl^^g | [^^/^ Cac. 

When he is ip^r| le^ jiilB out to r^jf, 
Or hang himfelf ; ^crc will be no loi^ of bim. 

Leon. Who*8 this ; my Mahoiind coufii ? 

Per. Good §ir. 't 1$ ypry gop^ 1 if^u*d J'd j| howfe fpp. 
For there's no tajVipg ii^ |hc qpcjj air. 
You have a pret^ fea^, ypu have the luck pfi*t, 
A pretty la4y 1^0, J ^aye r^iifi'd bpt}^ j ' " 
My carpenter built in amiil, I thank hip. 
Do me the co|irtefy |o \^\ tpe fe^ it, 
' See it otipe more, ^qt I mall cry fpr anger. 
I'll hire ^ chap^lfr's |^Qp plofe u^ider ye, 
And for my foolery, fjell foap and \yl^;p-cord. 
Nay, if ypu ^o no( )augb no^, and l^ugh heartily , 
You are a foo>, coz. 

Le9n. I muft laugh a little ; « 

And now I've done. Co^, thou (halt live witk me, 
My merry coz, the world iball Bot divorce us : 
Thou art a valiant man, and thou ihalt never want. 
Will this content thee ? 

Per. I'll cry, and then be thankful. 
Indeed I will, and 111 be honefl to ye ; 
I'd live a fwallow here, I muft confefs. 
Wife, I forgive thee all if thou be bonell. 
And at thy peril, I bdieve thee excellent. 

Efitif. Ir I prove otherways, let me beg .firft. 

Mar. Hold, this is yours, fome recompenct^for fer- 
vice, 
Ufe it to nobler ends than he that gave it. 

Duke. And this is yours, your true commiffioo, Sir» . 
Now you're a captain* 

Leon., You're a noble prince, Sir, / 

And now a foldier. 

Juan. Sir, I (hall wait upon you through all fortunes. 
F 3 AUm^ 
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^UfH, And I. 

Alt, And I muft needs attend my miftrefs. 

Leon. Will you- go, lifter? 

Alt. Yes, indeed, gocxl brother : 
I have two ties, mine own blood, and my miftrefs. 

Mar. Is (he your fifter ? 

Leon. Yes, mdeed, good wife. 
And my beft fifter, for ftie provM jib, wench. 
When file deceiv'd 3rou with a loving huft>and» 

Alt, I wou'd not deal fo truly for a ftranger. 

Mar. Well, I cou'd chide ye, but itmuft be lovingly. 
And like a fifter. 

I'll bring you on your way, and feaft ye nobly. 
For now I have an honefi heart to love ye. 
And then deliver you to the blue Neptune. 

Juan. Your colours you muft wear, and wear *cm 
proudly. 
Wear 'em before the bullet, ai#d in blood too. 
And all the world ftiall know we're Virtue's fervanta. 

Duke, And all the world (hall know, a noble mind 
Makes women beautiful, and envy blind. 

Leon, All you who mean to lead a happy life^ 
Firft learn to rule, and then to have a wife. 

End of the Fifth Act. 




EPILOGUE. 



f^OOD nighty 9ur Ivor thy friends y and may you part 

Kach with as merry and as free a heart 
As you came hither ; to thofe nolle eyesj 
fhat deign tofmile on our poor faculties^ 
Andginfe a hlejjing to our labouring ends^ 
As ive hope many to fuch fortune fends 
Their oivn defires^ wives fair as lights as chafie ; 
To thofe that live kyj^ite^ wives made in kafe. 






BAJTD. * 




»MrG, 






^■ 



BELLAS EDITION, 

■a , . ■ > 
THE 

SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND; 

A COMEDY, 

As ^written hy Dr. HOADLT: 

DISTINGUISHIKG ALSO THB 

VARIATIONS OF the THEATRE, 

AS PKEPORMEO AT THE 

Regulated from the Prompt-Book^ 

By PERMISSION of the MANAGERSf 

By Mr. HOPKINS, Promptow 




to N D N t 

Pxinte'd for J^hm Bell, near Sxtttr'ExtbMngff, in thf Strandf 

and Ct £TMERiNGTOM,at T«ri« 



1A9CCX.XEVI* 



TO T If E 

^ I N G. 

SIR, 

YOUR Majedy's goodnefi; in permirtmg y^m ra^ 
name to ilao4 ^fore the following piece, i» an in* 
^nce of the greateA condefcenlion of a g<eat niind«^ 
And thU permiffion, after having honoured the p^rfor^ 
maace of it with your royal pr efehcey the more fenfibljf 
touches mCy as it will naturally lead every one to thia 
lefledtion, that fo great all honour would not have b^ea 
allowed it, had it not appeared free from all ofience 
againd the rules of good-manners and decency* 

Thus, while your Majefty fits as a watchful arbiter of 
the greatefl affairs that ever perplexed Europe, you can 
defcend to the innocent amufements df llf^, and take a 
pleafure ia favouring an attemptto add tO'their number* 

We fee with joy, in your Majefly, an undeniable 
proof, that the true greatnefa and luflre of a prince is 
rounded, not upon the magnificence of pomp, and fliew", 
and power, but upon the whole tenor of a conduct formed 
ibr foruring and confirming the rights and happinefs of 
his fubjcdts. This being built upon public fadts, will 
always remain plainly legible in the annals of hiflory, 
when the traces of the mofl delicate flattery fhall be all 
loil and gone. 

When the records of our country Ihall barely tell the 
world the glorious appearance in this nation, upon a; 
late trying occafion, and fay — That upon a violent at- 
tack made upon your crown, all orders and degrees,, all 
fe6ls and parties amongft us, rofe up, as one man ; not 
contenting thcmfelves to offer their lives and fortuaes in 
the founds of formal addrefles ; but a6taally pouringout 
their treafures, and hazarding iheir perfons- — That 
your whole people did not think themfclves^fafe with- 
A 2 out 
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out your fafety 5 nor their religion, laws, and properties 
fecure, but in the fccurity of your royal pcrfon and go- 
vernment— —When this fiiall 'be vtold This alone, 

this voice of the public, exprefled in deeds, will be the 
higheft panegyric, greater and truer praife, than all the 
words ^hich inventioq ;ind art can put together j But 
I forgot myfelf and my duty. 

I ought not, upon the prefent occafion, to interrupt 
your cares for the public, any further, than to exprefs 
my deep fenfe of your royal favour and condcfoenfion ; 
and to fend up my warmeft vows, that your Majefty may 
long enjoy the fruits of a condu£l in government, which 
is the fecurity to your fubje£ts of all -that is valuable upon 
earth ; that you may live through a courfe of many 
years, the delight of your happy people; the example 
to all the princes around you, or political truth and juf- 
tice, fuperior to all the little arts of fraud and perfid3^ ; 
and that the fucceffion to the crown of thefc realms, in 
your royal line, may never fail to eftablifh, and continue 
•the blefluigs we enjoy, to our lateil pollcrity , I umi 

May It pleafe your Majefty, 

Your Majefty *8 moft devoted and 

Obedient fubjed and fervant, 

BENJAMIN HOAPLY. 



PRO-» 
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WrlttettbyMr. Garbick, , : 

' - -- . I 

Ep^H/iS ot^:>er culprits hraveit to the Inft 
'^ N^r kegfhr mefv^itUtihe judgment* sfaji ; 
P.oeti ^kw^ Of ^onfcicms -0/ their crimes ^ * - - • 

Open their triah lulth ipiplorhtg rhymes, 
fhui' cram^d zviihJatt£Qt and loFi^fuhmiJfion^ 
Each triir duU prologue is the harJ*s petition, 
'4jfialedt'V»ce t^ calm the critic*! Jury ^ . ' 

ji^fid hih at oKff the judges and the jury. \ 

iut lAfhat asoailfuch poor repeated arts f 
The ^wbimp^ring/brihiler ne*er can touch ycur heaifts j 

Vlor augbt an ilhtim^d pity to tetkeplaci . 

Raft as they rifedefiro;^ th* inereafiug rnce : 
The vermin elfe ivill run the nation o*er ■■■■■ — 
Jiyfa^ving oncy yon hreed a mllion mare^ 

Tljo* dif'ppointed authors rail and rage^ -^ 

At fancy d parties^ and ajtnjfeleft age^ - L 

Tetjlill hasjv^ice triumfJ/d on the ft age, J 

Thus Jhenks^ and thinks the author of to -day^ 
jindjf^itfg ihis^ has littk m^re to fay, , 
He (^ no friend his partial zeal to Jhew^ 
Nor fears the groundlefs cenfurcs of a foe : 
He inoivs nofriendfiup can prottk the fooly 
Nor twill an audien^ce he a party* s tooL 
*Tis inconfijient "jjitb a free-born Jpirit^ 
To fide tvitp folly ^ or to injure merit* 
By your decifion he mujl fallor ftand^ 
Nor^ tho* befeeli the lajh^, %mll blame the hand. . 
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DRAMATIS PERSONiB, 





MEN. 






Draty«Lane« 


Covcnt-Gardeo; 


Mr. Striitiand^ 


Mr. TefFerfon* 
Mr. Palmer. 


Mr. Clarice. 


Frankly, 


Mr. Lewis. 


Bellamy, 


Mr. Packer. 


Mr. Wroughtoix. 


Ranger, 

Jack Meggot, 


Mr. Garrick. 


Mr. Wc^ward. 


Mr. Dodd. 


Mr. Lee Lewes. 


Buckle, 


Mr. Wright. 


Mr. Culhing. 


Te/ier, 


Mr. Burton. 


Mr. Quick. 


Servant to Ranger, 


Mr. Everard. 


Mr. Thompfont 


Simon, 


IVfr. Wrighten. 


Mr. Wewitzer.. 


Chairmen, Footmen, &c. 


W 


OMEN 


. 


Mrs. Stri^land, 


Mrs. Seddons. 


Mrs. Mattocks. 


Clarinda^ 


Mrs. Abington. 


. Mrs. Bulkley. 


Jaciniha, 


Mifs Younge^ 


Mrs.Lcflingham* 


Lucetta, 


Mrs. Davies. 


Mrs. Green. 


Landlady, 


Mrs. Bradihaw. 


Mrs.Pbuffin^ 


Milliner, 


Mifs Tarratt. 
Mrs.W.Falmer. 


Mrs. Invill. 


Maid, . 


. Mifs Stewart*. 
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THE 

SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND. 

ACT I. 

SCENE, Ranger's chambers in the Temple, 

A knocling is heard at the door forfome time ; vohen Ran* 
ger enters J having let himfelfin* 

ONCE more I am got fafe to the Temple. Let me 
relied a little. I have fat up all mght. I have 
my head full of bad wine ; and the noife of oaths, dice, 
and the damnM tinjgling of tavern bells ; my fj>irits jaded, 
and my eyes funk m my head : and all this for the con- 
verfation of a company of fellows I defpife. Their wit 
lies only, in obfcenity, their mirth in noife, and their 
delight in a box and dice. Honeft Ranger, take my 
word for it, thou art a mighty filly fellow. 

Rnter Servant ixjitb a ivig dreffeJ. 
Wlierehave you been, rafcal ? If I had not had the key 
in my pocket, I muft have waited at the door in this, 
dainty drefs. 

Setv, I was only below combing out your honour'sr 
wig. 

Kan* Well, give me my cap,— [i*ff&'»j^ ojf his wigm- 
Why, how like a raking dog do you look, compar'd to 
tliat fpruce, fober gentleman ! Uo, you batter'd devil^ 
and be mad« fit to be feen. - 

{Throwing bis 'wig /» thtfervantm 
Ser* Cod, my naafter's very merry this morning. [Exit* 
Ran. And now for the law. [Siis d0wn and readi. 

** Tell me no more, I am dfeceiv'ay 
That CJoe*s falfe and common; ; 
By heav'n I all along beliey'd, 
She was a very woman* 

A* 
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As fuch I llk'd, as fuch carefsM ; 
She ftill was conftant when poflelVd : 
She could do more for no man." 
Honeit Congreve was a nwn after my own heart. 

Servants fiajs over thejiage. 
Have you been fo« the money thU ai(M-»in^^ at I oird^r* j 
you ? 

&r. No, Sir. You bade me go before you was up ; 
I. did not know youc honour meaot before yuu wuu v> 
bed. 

Ran. None of yo^r jok«R, I pray; but to bufinefs* 
Go to the coSee-houfe, and enquire if there has been any 
letter or meflage left for me* 

Ser. Ifliall,bir. \Exit. 

Ran. \Rep9ats^ 

«' You think (be't falie, Fm fore flic's kind, 
I lake her body, you her mind. 
Which has the better bargain ?'* 
Oh, that I had fuch a foft, deceitful fair, to lull my^ 
fenfes to their defircd fleep. [Knocking at tk^ daor^ Come 
m. 

Enter Simon. 
Oh, M^fter Sinron, 19 U you ? How long haye you bee* 
in town ? 

Sim. Juil come, Sir, and but for a little time neither ; 
and yet^ I have as many melTages as if we were to flay 
the whoie year round. Here they are, all of them* 
[Jpulli out a number of cards ^1 and among them one &r 
your honour. 

Ran. [Reads S\ ** Clarintla*a compliments to her couiin 
llanger, and fhould be glad to fee him for ever fo little 
a time that he can be, fpar*d from the moreweigb^ty bu- 
finefsof the law.'* Ha^ ha» ha, the fame merry girl I 
ever knew her, r 

Sim. My lady is hever fad, Sir. [Knocking at the dear. 
Ram Pr'ytbee, ^moo, open the door* 
Enter Milliner. 
Well, child .. . and who are you ? 

Ml. Sir, my mifbrefs giirps her fervice to you, and^has 
fent you home the linen you befpoke. 
Ran. Well, Simoni my fervice to year Udy* tod let 

her 
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her know. I will moll certainly wa^it upon hen I am a 

little bufy, Simon and fo 

• Sim, Ah, you're a wag, MaJftcr Ranger, you're a wag 
-but m^m for that. 



Ran^ 1 fwear, my dear, you have the prettieft pair of 

eyes— the loveliefl pouting lips 1 never faw you 

before. 

JW?/. No, Sir ! I waa always in the Ihop. 

Ra/t. Were you fo. Well, and what does your miftrefs 

fay ? The devil fetch' me, child, you look'd fo pret- 

tily, that I could not mind one word you faid. 

ML Lard, Sir, you are fuch another gentleman ! 
Why, fhefays, Ihe is forry (he could not fend themfoOn- 
cr. Shall I lay them down ? 

jRan, No, child. Give *em to me Dear little 

fmili ng angel [ Catches and kijffes /jer» 

MIL I beg. Sir, you would be civil. 

Ran*^ Civil ! Egad, I think I am very civiU 

[Ki//ej her agaift. 
Enter Servant^ and Bellamy. 

Ser^ Sir, Mr. Bellamy. 
- Ran. Damn your impertinence Oh, Mr. Bel* 

lamy, yourfervant. ' ' 

Ml. What fliall I fay to my miftrefs ? 

Ran. Bid her make half a dozen more ; but be fure 
you bring them h6me yourfelf. [£;!;// Milliner.] Plhaw ! 
Fox I Mr. Bellamy, how fhould you like to be fcrv'd fo 
yourfelf ? 

Bel. How can you, Ranger, for a minute's plcafure, 
give an innocent girl the pain of heart I am confident Jhe 
felt ? There was a modeft blufh upon her cheek con- 
vinces me (he is honeil:. 

Ran. May be io. I was refolved to try, however^ 
had not you interrupted the experiment. 

Bel. Fie, Ranger I Will you never think ? 

Ran. Yes, but I can't be always a thinking. The law 
IS a damnable dry ftudy, Mr. Bellamy, and without fome- 
thing now and then to amufe and relax, it would be too 
much for my brain> I promife ye— But I am a mighty 
fober fellow grown. Here have I been at it thefe three 
hours, but the wenches will never let me alone. 

BeU 
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BeL Three hours ! Why do you ufually ftudy ia fuch 
ftioes and ftockings ? 

Ran, Rat your inquifitive eyes. Ex pede Herqulem* 
Egad, you have me. The truth is, I am ^ut this mo-^ 
ment retum'd from the tavern. VVhat, Frankly^ here 
too ! 

£«/^r Frankly. 

Fran* My boy Ranger, I am heartily gUd to fee. you ^. 
Bellamy, let me embrace you; you are the pejion I 
want, I have been at your lodgings, and was dire£ted. 
hither. 

Rann It is to him then I am ©blig'd for this vifit : but 
with all my heart. He is the only man, to whofa Ir 
don't care how much I am obllg'd. 

BeL Your humble forvant. Sir. 

Fran. You know. Ranger, I want no inducement to^ 
be with you. But— —you look fadly— — What— -no- 
mercilefs jade ha» h as (he ? 

= Ran. No> no. Sound as a roach, my lad^ I only got^ 
a little too much liquor laft night, which I have not flept 
off yet. ' ■ \ 

3eL Thua, Frankly, it i« every day. All the morn'* 
ing his head aches ; at noon he begins to clear up ; to- 
wards evening he is good company ; and ail night he isr 
carefully provtiHng for the fame courfethe next day. 

Ran* Why, I muft own,, my. ghoftly father, I did re— 
kpfe a little Iftft night, juft to fumifh out a. decent con^ 
feffion for the da^. 

Fran. And he is now doing penance forrit. Were you^ 
his confeiloF, indeed, you could not well defire n^ore. 

Ran* Charles, he fett up. for a confefibr with the word 
grace in the world. Here has he .been reproving me for- 
being but depentiy civil to ray milliner. Plague ! be- 
• caufe the coldnefs of his conflitution makes him infen-' 
fible of a fine woman's charms, evej?y body elfe mufl be 
fb too. 

Beh I anvnolefs feniible of th^ir charms- than yoir 
are, though I cannot kifs every woma^n I meet, or iklL 
va love, as you call it, with every face which haiit th« 
bloom of youth upon it. I would onljf have you a little 
SQore frugal of your pleafures. 

Mran. My dear friend, this is very pretty talking ! 
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AvtietiBe- tell -you, it is in the power of tlic very fir* 
glance from a iine woman utterly to4ifconcert all your ^ 
philofophy, * 

BeL It muil: be from a fine woman then, and not fuch 
'ja& are generally reputed fow And it muft be a thorough 
acquaintance wli^ her too^ that will ever make an id- 
preffion on my heart. 

Ran, Would I could fee it once ! For when a man 
has been all his life hoarding up a ftock, without allow- 
ing Rimfelf common neceflarics ; it tickles me to the 
foul to fee him lay it all out upon a wrong boltom, and 
become bankrupt at lall. 

Beh Well, I don't care how foon you fee it. For the 
minute I find a woman capable of friendlhip, love, and 
tendernefs, with goodfenfe enough to be always eafy, and 
.|;ood-nature enough to like me j I will immediately put 
It to the trial, which of us fhall have tlie greatcft Ihare of 
happinefs from the fex, you or I. 

Ran. By marrying Tier, I fuppbfe ! Capable of friend- 
ship, love, and tendernefs ! Ha, ha, ha, that a man of 
your fenfe Ihould talk fo. If fhe be capable of love, 'tis 
ill I require of my miflrels ; and as every woman, who 
is young* is capable of love, I am very reafonably in 
love with evtry y©ung woman I meet. My Lord Coke, 
in a cafe I read this morning, fpeaks my fenfe. 

Both. My Lord Coke ! 

Ran. Yes, my Lord Coke. What he fays of one wo- 
man* I fay of the whole fex ; " I take their bodies you^ 
their minds ; which has the better bargain ?" 

Fran. There is no ' arguiug with fo great a lawyer. 
Suppofe therefore we adjourn the debate to fomc other 
time. I havefome ferious bufinefs with Mr. Bellamy, 
and you want fleep, I am fure. 

Ran, Sleep ! mere lofs of time, and hindrance of bu- 
finefs We men of fpirit, Sir, are above it. 

BeL Whither (hall we go ? 

Fran. Into the Park. My chariot is at the door. 

Beh Then if my.fcrvaat calls, you'll fend him after 
us. ^Exeun^* 

Ran. I will [Looking on the card.1 ^* Clarinda's com- 
mcnta'*-— A pox ^of this headjof mine ; never once to aik * 
iriiere (he was to.be found* It's plain ihe is not one of 

us. 
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ii«, or I (hould not have been fo remifain my cnqmrit^m 
No injittcr ; I fhall meet her in my walks. 
Servant enters. 
Ser. There is no letter nor meffage, Sir. 
Ran. Then my things, to drefs, lExettntm 

*' / taie her boefy^ jou her mind) 'vohich has the better 
bat*galn P** 

SCENE, a chamber. 

Enter Mrs. Stri^llaiul, and Jacintha, meeting., 

Mrs. Stn'iff, Good-morrow, my dear Jacintha. 

yac. Good -morrow to you, Madam. I have brought 
my work, and Intend to fit with you this morning. L 
hope you have got the better of your fatigue. Where 
is Clarinda, I (hould be glad if (he wou'd come and work, 
with us. 

Mrs. Stri^. She work I (he is too fine a lady to do any- 
thing. She is not flirring yet-^ we mufl let her have 

her reft. People of her waile of fpirits require miore 
time to recruit again* 

^ac. It is pity (he (hould be ever tired with what is fo 
agreeable to every body elfe, I am prodigioufly pleas*d 
with her company. 

Mrs, Stri^. And when you are better acquainted, you. 
will be flili more pleasM with her. You muft rally her 
upon her partner at Bath ; for, I fancy, part of her reft 
has been didurbed on his account. 

yac. Was he really a pretty fellow ? 

Mrs. Stri^. That I can't tell, I did not dance myfelf, 
and fo did n6t much mind him. You muft have the 
whole ftory from herfelf. 

J^ac. Oh, I warrant ye, I get it all out. None are fo 
proper to make difcoveries in love, as thofe who are ia 
the fecret themfelves. 

Enter Lucetta, 

Luc. Madam, Mr. Stridlandis inquiring for you. 
Here has been Mr. Buckle with a letter from his naa- 
fter, which Has made him very angry. 

yac Mr. Bellamy faid, indeed, he would try him once 
more, but I fear it will prove in vain. Tell your mafter 
I am here. [£;r/VLucetta.] What fignifies fonuue, when 
it only makes us flaves to other people ? 
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Mrs. 5>r/^. Do not be uneafy, my Jacintha. You 
(hall always find a friend in me : but as for Mr. Stri^- 
land, I know not what ill temper hangs about him lately. 
I^othing fatlsfies him. You faw how he received us 
when we came off our journey. Though Clannda was 
€6 good company, he was barely civil to her, and down- 
right rude to me. 

^ac. I cannot help faying, I did obferve it. 

'Mrs.Stri^, I faw you. did. Hufli ! he*8 here. 
Enter Mr. Stri^ftland. 

'b/lr.StriM. Oh» your fervant, Madam J Here, I have 
received a letter from Mr. Bellamy, wherein he defires 
I wrould once more hear what he has to- fay. You know 
my fentiment ; nay, fq does he. 

Jac. For heaven's fake confider. Sir, this is no new 
a€^ir, nofudden flart of pailion. We have known each 
other long. My father valued and lov'd him, and I am 
fure, were he alive, I fhould have his confent. 

Mr. StriH. Don't tell me. Your fether would not 
have you marry again{t his will ; neither will I againfi 
mine : I am your Father noW. 

Jac<» And you take a fatheirly care of me. 
. Mr. StriSi. I wifh I had hever had any thing to do 
with you. 

Jac. You may eailly get rid of the trouble. 

Mr. Stri^. By liftenmg, I fuppofe, to the young gen- 
tleman's propofals. 

Jac. Which are very reafonable, in my opinion, 

Mr. Stri^. Oh^ very modefl ones truly ; and a very 
modefl; gentleman he is that propofes theiu ! A fool, to 
expe<^ a lady of thirty thoufand pounds fortime, ftiould, 
by the care and prudence of her guardian, be thrown 
away upon a young fellow not worth three hundred a 
year. He thinks being in love is an excufe for this ; 
but I am not inlove : what does he th'nk will excufe me ? 

Mrs.^/r/<ff. Well, but Mr. Striaknd, I think the 
gentleman ihould be heard. 

Mr. StriH. Well, well, feven o'clock's the time, and 
if the man has had the good fortune, iince I faw him lail, 
to perfuade fomebody or other to give him a better ellate, 
I give him my conlcnt, not elfe. Hisfcivaut wjiits below. 
You may tell him, I (liidl be at home. [,Exii Jac] But 

B where 
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wbereia your friend, your other half, all this while? I 
thought you could not have breath'd a minute withoue 
yourClarinda* 

. Mrs, Stria. Why, the truth is, I was going to fee what 
makes her keep her chamber fo long. 

• Mr. Stri&. Look ye, Mrs* Strialand, you have bce» 
aikinor me for money this morning. In plain terms, not 
one milling ihall pafs through thefe fingers, till you have 
clear'd my houfe of this Clarkida. 

StriSl. How can her innocent gaiety have offended 
3rou ? She is a woman of honour, and has as many good 
qualities — 

Mr. Stri^. As women of honour generally have. I 
know it, and therefore am uneafy. 

Mrs, Stri^. But, Sir— ~ 

Mr. Stria, But, Madam Clarinda, nor e'er a* rake 

of fafiiion in England, fhall live i^ my family to debauch 
it. 

• Mrs. Stria. Sir, fhe treated me with fo much civility 
in the countiy, that I thought I could not do lefs than 
invite her to Ipend as much time with me in town as her 
engagements would permit. I little imagined you -could 
hove been difpleaied at my having ib agreeable a compa- 
nion. 

Mr. Stria, There was a time when I was company 
enough for leifure hours. 

Mrs. Stria. There was a time when every word of 
mine was fure of meeting with a fmile : but thofe happy 
days, I know not why, have long been over. 

Mr. Stria, 1 cannot bear a rival even of your own fex. 
I hate the very name of female friends. No two of you 
^n ever bean hour by yourfelves, but one or both are 
the worfe for it. 

Mrs. Stria. Dear Mr. Strialand 

Mr. Stria. This I know, and will not fuffer* 

Mrs. S'tria^ It grieves me, Sir, to fee you fo much in 
earneft : but to convince you how willing I am to make 
you eafjf in every thing, it Ihall be my requeft to her to 
remove immediately. 

Mr, Stria, Do it— —hark ye— —your requeft !— -*- 
Why yours ? 'Tis mine— my command— -Tell her fo, 

I will 
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I will be nafler o( my own family, .and I care not who 
knows it. . 

Mrs. Stn'^, You fright me, Sir— But it ftfatt be as 
jnou pleafe. [In tears.'} [Goes out. 

Mr. Stri^* Ha ! have I gone too £kr ? I am not mA-^ 
■ ft^r of myfelf. Mrs. Stri^and. [She returns.]. Undcr- 
ilaad me right. I do not mean, by what I have faid, that 
I fttfped your innocence, but by crufhing this growing, 
friendfhip all at once, I may prevent a train of mlfchieT 
which you do not forefee. I was, perhaps, too harili, 
thensfbredo it in your own way : but let me fee the houfe 
fairlyridof her. [Exit Mr. Strid. 

Mrs. Stri^. His eameftnefs in this affair amazes mc ; 
I am forry I made this rifit to Clarinda ; and yet Til an- 
fwer for her honour. What can I fay t6 her ? Neceffity 
muft plead i^ my excufe— for at all events Mr. ScriQ- 
land muft be obeyed* l^i^* 

SCENE, St. James's Park. 

jSfffff Bellamy 0«^ Frankly. 

• Fran. Now, Bellamy, I may unfold the fecret bf my 

* heart to you with greater freedom ? for though Ranger 

* hat honour, I am not in a humour to be laugh'd at. I 

* muft have one that will bear with my impertinence, 

* footh me into hope, and like a friend indeed, with ten- 

* demefs advife me. 

* £eL I thought ypii appeared' more grave than ufuak 
' Fran. Oh, Bellamy 1 my foal is full of joy, of pain, 

* hooe, defpiir, and extafy, that no word but love is ca- 

* pabte of expidSng what I feel.' 

Bei. Is love the fecret Ranger is not fit to hear ? In 
my mind, he would prove the more able counfellor. And 
18 all the gay indifference of ray friend at lafk re^duced to 
love ? 

Fran. Even fo Never was prude more refolute in 

chftilky and ill-nature, thim I was fixM in indiiTprence': 
but love has rais'd roe from that iiA^^ive fkate above the 
"bdng of a man. 

Be!. Faith, Charles, I begin to thbk it has : but pr^ 
bring this rapture into order a little, and tell me regu- 
larly, how, where, and when. 

Fran. If I was not mofl: unreafonably in love, thofe 
B 2 horrid 
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horrid quefliont would (bop my mouth at once ; but at. X 
am arm*d againft reafon-»I aniwer— at Bath, oaTuefday, 
Ihe danced and caught me. 

. Bel, Danced ! and was that all ? But who is (he? 

What is her name ? her fortune ? Where docs (he live ? 

Fran. Hold ! hold ! not fo many hard quedions. Have 
a little mercy. I know but little of her, that's certain ; 
but all I do know, you (hall have. That evening was the 
(irft of her appearing at Bath ; the moment I faw her, I 
refolved to a(k the favour of her hand ; but the eafy free- 
dom with which (he gave it, and her unaffected good hu- 
mour during the whole night, gain'd fuch a power over 
my heart, as none of her iex could ever boaCl before. I 
waited on her home, and the next niorning, when I went 
to pay the ufual compliments, the bird was flown ; (he 
had (et out for London two hours before^ and in a cha* 
riot and (ix, you rogue ! 

BeL But was it her own, Charles ? 

Fran, That I don't know ; but it looks better than be- 
ing drag*d to town in the ilage, That da^ and the next 
I ^ent in inquiries. I waited on the ladies who came 
with her ; they knew nothing of her. So without learn- 
ing either her name or fortune, I e'en called for my boots, 
and rode poll after her. 

BeK And how do you find yourfelf after your journey? 

Fran, Why, as yet, I own, 1 am but upon a cold 
fcent : but a woman of her fprightlinefs and gentility 
cannot but frequent all public places ; and when once 
(he is found, the pleafure of the chace will overpay the 
pains of routing her. ^ Oh, Bellamy 1 there was fomethiiig 
peculiarly charming in her, that feem'd to claim my fur- 
ther acc^uaintance ; and if in the other more familiar 
parts of life (he (hines with that fuperior luftre, and at laft 
I win Her to my arms, how (Irnll 1 blefs my refolution in 
purfuing her. 

Beh But if at lad (he (hould prove unworthy ■ ■ 

Fran* I would endeavour to forget her. 

BeL Promife me that, Charles, \Takes bis hand^l and 
1 allow But we arc interrupted. 

Enter Jack Meggot. 

J. M. Whom have we here ? My old friend Frankly ! 

Thou 
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Tkou art grown a mere antiqtie iince I faw thee. How 
h»& tbou done thefe five hiindied years ? 

Fran^ £teii as you fee me ; well, ai^d at year fenrioe 
eren 

,Jkr. Ha! who's that? 

-an. A friend of mine. Mr. Bellamy, this is Jack 
Meggot, Sir, as honed a fellow as any in life. 

f. M, Ph© \ pr'ythce \ pox ! Charles Don't ht 

filly Sir, I , am your humble. Any cme, who is ft 

frietid of my Fraakly's, I am proud of embracing. 
j9e^ Sir, I fhaU endeavour to deferve3rour civility. 
J. M, Oh, Sir !— Well, Charles ; what dumb ? Come^ 
come 5 you may talk, though you have nothing to Jay, 
ss I do. Let us hear, where have you been ? 

Fpa». Why, for this laft week, Jack, I have been at 
Bath« 

y, JIf. Bath ! the mod ridiculous place in life ! amopgft 
trade^en's wives that late itetr kufbands, and people 
of qusility that had rather go to. the devil than ihy at 
libme. reople of no taftc ; no gouft ; and for diverti- 
kftfitUf if it w«re not for the puppet-lhow, la npertu would 
be dead amongft them. But the news, Charles ; the la* 
dies-^-1 fear, your time hung heavy on your hands, by 
tile ^all flay you made there. 

Fran. Faith, and fo it did, Jack ; the ladies are grown 
ftich ideotft in love. The cards have fo debauched their 
iSve fenfes, that love, almighty love himfelf, is utterly 
negledled. • 

y. M* It is the ftrangeft thing in life, but it is juft fo 
with us abroad. Faith, Charles, to tell you a fecret 
which I don't care if all the world knows, I am al- 
nnoft- furfeited with the fei vices of the ladies; the mo- 
deft ones I mean* The vaft variety of duties they ex- 
pe^, as dreiSng up to the fafhton, loiing fafhionabIy^> 
keeping fafhionable hours, drinking faihionable liquors, 
and fifty othcJr fuch irregular niceties, fo ruin a man's 
pocket and conflitution, that foregad, he niuft have the 
eftate of a duke, and the flrength of a gondolier, who 
would lift himfelf into their. fervice. 

Fran^ A free confeffion truly. Jack, for one of your 
coat. 

BeU The ladies are oblig'd to you. 

B 3 Enter 
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Enter Buckle, 'witb a letter to Bellamy. 

J, M. Oh, Lard, Charles ! I have had the greatell 
inisrbrtunem life, fince I faw you. Poor Otho» chat I 
brought from Rome with me, is dead. ^ 

Fran. Well, well, get you another, and all will be 
well again. 

y, M, No ; the rogue broke me fo much china, and 
f nnwM my Spanilh leather ihoes fo filthily, that when he 
was dead, I began not .to endure him. 

Bel, Exadly at fcvcn ! Run back and aiTure him I will 
not fail. [£r/> Buckle.] Dead! Pray, who was tlie gen- 
tleman ? 

jf. M, This gentleman was my monkey, Sir ; an odd 
fort of a fellow that ufed to divert me, and pleafed every 
body fo at Rome, that he always made one in our counter ^ 
fationi. Bert, Mr. Bellamy, I faw a fcrvant, I hope no 
engagement, for you two pofitively (hall diae with me. 
I have the fined macaroni in life. Oblige me fo fer* 

BeL Sir, your fervaivt ; what fay you, Frankly ? 

J, M. Pho ! pox ! Charles, you (hall go. My aunts 
think you begin to neglect them ; and old maids, you 
know, are the mod jealous creatures in life* 

Fran, Ranger fwears they can't be maids, they are fo 
good-natured. Well, I agree, on condition I may cat 
what I pleaL'e, and go away j ud when I will. 
. JtM. Ay, ay, you (hall do juft what you will. But 
how fhall we do ? My poftchaife won't carry us all. 

"^ l^ran. My chariot is here ; and I will condu^ Mr* 
Bellamy. 

BeL Mr. Meggot, I beg pardon ; I can't poffiblydine 

«ut of town ; I have an engagement early in the evening*. 

^j^ 7. M, Out of town ! No, my dear, 1 livejuft by. I 

fee one of the dilettanti I would not mifs fpeaking ta" 

ifxc the univerfe. And fo I expe6t you at three. [£xit^ 

Fran^ Ha, ha, ha, and fo you thought you had at leait 
fifty miles to go p jft for a fpoonful of macaroni. 

* BeL 1 fuppofc then,r he is juft cofneout of the coun> 

* try. 

* Fran, Nor that neither* I would veature a wager^ 

* from his own houfc hither,, or to an audioQ or two of 

* old duty piduresj is the utraoil: of hia travels to-d^y ; or 

*^ha 
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^ he may have been in purfuit^ perhaps, of a new cargo 
* of Venetian tooth-picks." 

BeL A fpecial acc^uaintance I hare made to-day. 

Fran. For all this, Bdlamy, he has a heart worthy 
your friendfliip. He fpends his eftate freely, and you 
cannot oblige him more, than by {hewing lum how he 
can be of fervice to you. 

BeL Now you fay fomething. It is the heart. Frank- 
ly, I value in a raan.^ 

Fran. Right— t — and there is a heart even in a wo- 
man's breail that is worth the purchafe, or my jvidgment 
has deceived me. Dear Bellamy, I know your concern 
for me ; fee her firft, and then blame me, if you can. 

BeL So far from blaming you, Charles, that if my 
endeavours can be ferviceable, I will beat the bulhea 
with you. 

Fran. That I am afraid will not do. For you know 
kfs of her than I : but if in your walks you meet a finer 
woman than ordinary, let her not efoape till I have feen 
her. Wherefoe'er (he is, (he cannot long lie hid. 

[Exeunt. 
End of the First Act. 



ACT II. 

SCENE, St. James's Park. 

Enter CUrinda, Jacij^tha, and Mn^ StridUand. 

Jacintha. 

AY, ay 5 we both ftand condemned out of our owa 
moutht. 

Cla, Why, I cannot but own, I never had thought of 
any man that troubled me, but of him. 

Mrs. StriSi. Then I dare fwear, by this time, you 
heanily repent your leaving ^ath fofoon* 

Cla, Indeed you are miflaken. I have not had one- 
fcruplefince. 

Jac,^ Why, what one inducement can he haye ever to- 
think of your again ? 

Cla. Oh, the greateft of all inducements, curiofity. 
Let me aflure you^. a womaD*9 fufcft hold ovcc a maa 
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is to k«ep kirn in incertaiocy. Aslbon ^ ever you plit 
him out of doubt, you put him out of your power : but 
when OBce ft woman has mwak'd his curioiity, fhe ma)r 
lead him a dance of many a troublef<miB mile, without 
the lead fear of lofing him at U£t, 

Jitc. Now do I heanily wifli he may hare fpirit 
enQUgh to follow, and ufe you ae you deferve. Such a 
fpirit, with but a little knowledge of our fex, might put 
that heart of yours into a ftrange flutter. 

C/or. I care not how foon. I long to meet with fuch 
a fellow. Our modem beaus are fuch joint babies in 
love, they have no feeling ; they are intirely infeniibltt 
cither of pain or pleafure, but from their own dear per-* 
fens $ and accordmg as we flatter, or affront their. b^u- 
ty, they admire or tbrfiike oup. They are not worthy 
even of our difpleafur'e; and, in fhort, abufing them ]w 
but fo much ill-nature merely thrown away. But the 
man of fcnfe, who values himfelf upon his high abilin 
ties ; or the man of wit, who thinks a woman beneath 
his converfation-— to fee fuch' the iubje^ of our^powcr^ 
the (lavQs of our frowns and fmiles, is glorious, indeed ! 

Mrs. Str. Nt) man oi ho£e, ox wit either, if be be 
truly fo, ever did, or ever can think a Woman of me- 
rit beneath his wifdom to convcrfe with. 

Jac. Nor will fuCh a woman value herfelf upon 
making fuch a lover uncafy. 

Cla, Amazing ! Why, every woman can give eafe* 
You cannot be in earnefl. 

Mrs. Str. I can affure you (he is, and has put in*prac» 
tice the doctrine (he has be«n teaming. 

C/rf. ImpoiEble ! Who ever beard the name of love 
mentionM without an idea of torment I But pray let us 
hear. 

Jac, Nay, there is nothing to hear that I know of. 

Cia. So I fufpcdkd, indeed.^ The novel k not likely 
to be long, when the lady is fo well prepared for the' 
denouement* 

. Jac. The novel, as you call it, is not fo fhort as you 
may imagine. I and my fpark have been long acquaint- 
ed. As he was continually with my father, ffoon per- 
ceived he lov'd me ; and the manner of his ezprefling 
that love was what pleas'd and won me mofl. 

Cla. 
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Cla^ Well ; and how was it ? The old bait, flattery ; 
dear- flattery, I warrant ye. 

Jac. No, indeed; I had not the pleafure of hearing 
iBy perfpn, wit, and beauty painted out with forced 
praifes ; but I had a more fenfible delight, in perceiving; 
the drift of his whole behaviour was to make every hour 
of my time pafs away agreeably* 

Cla. The ru flic ! What, did he never fay a handfome 
thing of your perfon ? 

Mrs. Str. He did, it feems, what pleasM her better* 
Heilatter'd her good fenfe, as much as a lefsr cunning 
lover would have done her beauty. 

Cla* On my confcicnce you are well matched. 
Jac* So well, that if my. guardian denies me happi* 
nefs, (and this evening he is to pafs his final fentencej 
nothing is left^but to break my prifon, and fly into my 
lover's arms for fafety. 

Cla, Hey day ! O* my confcience thou art a brave 
girl. Thou art the very firft prude that ever had honcily 
.enough to avow her paUion for a man • 

Jac. And thou art the firft fiaifh'd coquet who ever 
had any honefly at all. 

Mi's. Str^ Come, come ; you are both too good for 
cither oi thofe charaders. 

Cla. And, my dear Mrs. Strickland, here, is the firfl: 
young married woman of fpirit, who has an ill-natur*d 
fellow for a hulband, and never once thinks of ufing him 
as he defer ves-^— Good Heaven ! If I had fuch a huf* 
band- . ■ 

Mrs. Str* You wou'd be juft as unhappy as I am. 
C/ii. But. come now, confefs— Do not you long to 
be a widow ? * . 

Mrs, Str. Would I were any thing but what I am ! 
• Cla. Then, go the neareft way about it. l*d break 
that {but heart of his in4efs than a fortnight. IM make 
him know ' ■■■. 

Mrs. 5/r. Priy be filent. You know my refolution* , 
da, I know you have no refolution. 
Mrs. Str. You are a mad creature, but I formvc you. 
Cla. It is all meant kindly, I afTure you. But fince 
you won't be pcrfuaded to your good ; I will think of 
making you eafy in your fubmi won, as foon.asever I 

can% 
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can. I dare fay 9 I may hare the ikme lod^^ng I had-l^ 
year. I can know immediately-^^-^I fee my chair : aod 
iof ladies both, adieu. [Exit. 

Jac. Come, Mrs. Stri£^laiid, we Ihall but juft have 
time to get home before Mr. BeUamy comes. 

Mrs. Str^ Let us return then to our common prifon* 
You muft forgive my ill nature, Jacintha^.if I almoib 
wifh Mr. StriSland may refufe to join your haiid where 
your heart is given. r 

Jac^ Lord, Madam, what do y6u. mean ? 

Mrs. 5'/r. Sclf-intereft only, child. Methinks yoifr 
company in the country would foften ail my borrows, and 
I could bear them patiently. 

Re-enter Clarinda. 

Cla, Dear Mrs. Stridland— — I am ib coafui^d, and ib 
out of breath— —— . 

Mrs. (S/r. Why, what is the matter ? 

Jac, I proteft you fright rac. 

OW. Ok ! I have no time to recovet myfelf, I am fo 
frighten'd, and fo pleas'd. In (horc then, the dear nnui 
is here. 

Mrs.ftr. Hefe Lord Where? ^ 

Cla^ I met him thk infbnt ; I faw him at a diflance^ 
turn'd fliort, and ran hither diredly. Let us go hom'e» 
I tell yoii, iie follows me. . 

Mrs. Str, Why, had you not better flay, and let him 
^i>eak to you ? 

eiM* Ay ! But then— ^ He wtm*t know where X 

live, without my telling him. 

Mre. Str. Come then. Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Jac. Ay, poorClarinda !-'^^-'^-vjf/i!mj^xr» [Extuntm 
Enter Frankly. 

Fra. Sure that mcoft be &e ! Her ftu^ and eify air 
caanot be ^ esadly copied by another. Now, yoa 
younff cogue, Cupid, ^uide me directly to her, as you 
would the fureft arrow m your quiver. [Exifm 

SCENEj changes to the Sirect Sefare Mr. Stridtland^j Door* 

jR^^e«rrr Clarinda, Jacintlira, mnd Mrs.%tsidl9Xiii* 
Cla, Lord! — ^Dear Jaciatba— 'for Heaven's feke 
make hafte. He'll oreftake ut befoie we get ia» 
JtK. OfeitidGe 08 ! Why, he is ootinfigbK*. 
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- Cla* Is not he ? Ha ! Sure I have not dropt my twee— 
I wouid not \iVft him lofe fight of me neither* \^Afide, 

Mrs. Str. Here he is » 

Cla, la— ^In In then. 

Jac. ILaugbiftgJ] What, without your twee ? 

- Cia. Ffhah ! I have loft nothing In, in, I'll follow 

joutm [Exeunt intp He Houfe^ Clarinda Iqftm 

Enter Frankly. 

Fra. It IS impoffible I fhou'd Isfc deceived. My eyes, 

and the quick pulfes at the heart aifure me it is fhe. Ha: ! 

'tis flic, oy Heav*n ! and the doer left open too— A fair 

invitation, by all the rules of love. [Exitm 

SC£N£ changes to an Apartment in M^. StriiSlland'j Houfe. 

Enter Clarinda, Frankly follovoing her* 

Fro, I hope, Madam, you will excufe the boldnefs of 
this intruiion, fince it is owing to your own behaviour 
that I am forcM to it. 

Qa* To my behaviour, Sir. 

Fra, You cannot but remember me at Bath, Madam* 
where I fo lately had the favour of your hand 

da. I do remember. Sir ; but I little expe<^ed any 
wrong interpretation of my behaviour from one, who 
had {o much the appearance of a gentleman. 

'Fra, What I faw of your behaviour was fo juft, it 
would admit of no mifreprefentation, I only fear'd^ 
whatever reafon you had to conceal your name from me 
at Bath, you might have the fame to do it now ; and 
though my happmefswas fo nearly cencern'd, I rather 
chofe to venture thus abruptly after you, than be im- 
pertinently inquifitivc. 

Cla, Sir, there feems to be fo much civility in your 
rudenefs, that I can eafily forgive it ; though I don'c fee 
how your happinefs is at all concerned. 

Fra. No, Madam ! I believe you arc the only lady, 
who could, with the qualliications you are miftrefs of, 
be infenfible of the power they give you over the hap- 
pmefs of our fex. 

Cla, How vain (hould we women be, if you gentle- 
men were but wife I If you did not all of you wy th- 
fame things to every woman, we ftiould certainly be fool- 
ifb enough to believe fome of you were in earneft. 

Fra* 
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Tra. Could you have the Icaft fenfe of what I feci 
'Vhilil I am fpeaking, you would know me to be ia ear- 
nefl, and what I fay, to be the di(5lates of a. heart that 
admhes you ; may I not fay that ^ 

Cla, Sir, this is carrying the— 
• Fra. When I danced with you at Bath, J was ch.armVi 
^ith your whole behaviour, and felt the fame tender.ad- 
mitation : but *my hope of feeing you afterwards, kept 
in my pafiion till a more proper time (hould offer. . You 
cannot therefore blame me now, if, after having loft 
you once, I do not fuifer an inexcufable modeflx to pre- 
vent my making ufe of this fecond opportunity, 

Cla. This. behaviour, Sir, is fo different from the gaie- 
ty of your converfation then, that I am at a lofs how to 
anfwer you, 

Fra. There is nothing. Madam, whick could take off 
from the gaiety with which your prefencc infpires every 
heart, but the fear of lofing you. How can I be other- 
wife than as I am, when I know not, but you may leave 
I^ndon as abruptly as you did Bath ? 
Enter Lucetta. 
' Luc» Madam, the tea is ready, and my miflrefs waits 
for you. 

Cla. Very well, I come— [£;r/V Lucetta.] You {ec^ 
Sir, I am call'd away : but I hope you will excufe it, 
when J leave you with an aflurance, that the bufinefs 
which brings me to town will keep me here fome time, 

'Era* How generous it is in you thus toeafe the. heart, 

that knew not how to alk for fuch a favour 1 fear to 

offend'— —rBut this houfe, I fuppof<?, is yours ? 

Cla* You will hear of me^ if not find me here. 

Tra, I then take my leave, Bxiti, 

Cla. I'm undone ! He has me ! 

Enter Mrs. Stri£lland. 

Mrs. Sir. Well ; how do you find yourfelf ? 

Clo. I do find that if he goes on, as he has begun ; 

I (hall certably have him without giving him the leaft 
uneafinefs. 

Mrs, iS'/r- A very terrible profpeft, indeed ! 

Cla. But I mull teizc him a little .Where i» 

Jacintha ? How will (he laugh at me, if I become a pu- 
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^ of hei-'fi, ^nd kam to girfe eafe ! Nb ; pofitrveiy I 
iiall never dd it. 

Mrs. Sir. Poor Jackitlia has Jfifct with wk^ I fdat 'd, 
from Mr. Strf6tlatnd'« fenyper ,* sn uttiftr ^nial. I knovt 
ilattthy) but he really grows more and more ill-natur*d* 
Cla. Weil j now db I heartily tH(h my affah*« wtrt in 
bispcnver a littk, that I might h)!ire a few difficJaltie^ ttf 
forawuftt: IlotlfdifKcvilJiks ; afid yet, I don't know*— it 
is as well as it is> 
Mrs. Sfr. Ha, ha, ha ! Come, the tea. waits. [Exeunt^ 
Efffer M-. StrixStlattd. 
' Bff. Sir. Thefe domgs in my houfe diitra<5l m^. I 
met fl fesc gentltlftan : wheii I enquired who he was ; 
i^by, he ciTmc to Clariiida. I met a footman too, and' 
he came to Clarirtda. 1 lliall not be eafy till ftie is de- 
camped. My wife hand the charaifter of a virtitous wo* 
maa^-^M they have not been long atqxiainted : but thea 
tKey were by themfeltcs st Bath— *-That hurts— -that 
lfoit»— they muft be watchM, they mull ; I know themi 
I know all their ^les> and the befk of them arc but hy* 

pocrites Ha ! — [Lucetta paffes over the Stage.l Sup- 

pofe I bribe the maid ; (hfe is of tlieir countil, the nia- 
niger of thehr ferrets : it Ihall be fo ; money ^ill do it^ 
land I ihffl! know all that paifes^ Lucetta ! 
Luc. Sir. 
Mr. Sir. Lucetta ! 

Re-enter Lucetta. 

Luc. Sr. If he fhouki fufpe£t, and fearch me now^ 

Vm undone. [^Jtcfct, 

Mr. Str. She is a fly girl, and may be fctviceable* 

1jfUe.\ Lucetta, you are a good girl, aftd have an ho- 

i*ft face. I like It, It looks as if it carried no deceit in 

it Yet, if (he IhbuW be fiilfc, (he can do me raoft 

faftffn. X^cfc. 

Luc. Pray, Sir^ fpeakouf* 

Mr. -y^r. {Afide,'\ No; Ihe is a woman, and it is the 
higheft imprudence to truft her. 

Luc. I am not able to uftderlland you . 
Mr. Str. I am glad of it. I.wowid not have yoii un- 
deiiland me. -' '^ 

Luc. Then what did you caH' me for ?— *If he fhould 
be m^ove with my face, it would be rare fport, \^Afide^ 
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Mr. Str. Teller, ay, Tcftcris the proper perfon. 
l^AJuie,'] Lucetta, tell Tetter I want him* 

Luc. Yes, Sir. Mishty odd, thU ! It gives me time, 
however, to fend Buckle with this letter to his maflier. 

Mr. Str. Could I but be once well fatisfied that my 
wife had really fmilh'd me, I believe I ilbould be as quiet, 
as if I were fare to the contrary : >ut whilft 1 am ia - 
doubt, I am miferable. 

£«/tfr Teller. 

^efi. Does your honour pleafe to want me ? 

Mr. Str. Ay, Tcfter 1 need not feat. , The ho* 

neHy of his fervice, and tfie goodnefs of his look, m^e 
me fecure. I will truft him. [4^»3 Tefter, I thiok I 
have been a tolerable good mafter to you* ; 

Teft. Yes, Sir,— very tolerable. 

Mr. Str. I like his iimplicity well. It promifes ho- 
nefly. [/^</r.] I have a fecret. Tetter, to impart to 
you ; a thing of the greatett importance. Look up<Mi 
me, and don^ ttand picking your fingers. 

Teft. Yes, Sir.-:-No, Sir. 
. Mr. Str. But will not his iimplicity espofe him the 
more to Lucetta's cunning ? Yes, yes; fhe will worm 
the fecret out of him. I had better truft her with it at: 

once. — So 1 will. [Afide."] Tefter, go, fend Lucetta 

hither. 

Teft. Yes, Sir ;— Here (he is* 

Re-enter Lucetta. 
Lucetta, my matter wants you. 

Mr. Str. Get you down. Tetter. 

Tejt, Yes, Sir. [Exit. 

Luc. If you want me, Sir, I beg you would make 
hatte, for I have a thoufand things to do. 

Mr. Str. Well, wellj what I have to fay will not take, 
up much time, could I but perfuade you to be honett. 

Luc. Why, Sir, I hope you don't fufpeS my honefty } 

Mr. Str. Well, well ; I believe you honett. 

[Shuts the DooTm 
' Luc. Wh^tcan be at the bottom of all this ? [Afide. 

Mr. Str. So ; we cannot be too privatet Come hi- 
ther, huffeyj nearer jet. 

Lmc, , 

2 
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Jjicn, Lord, Sir ! You are not going to be rude. I 
vow, I will call out* 

Mr. 6ijr. Hold your tongue. Does the baggage 

lafugh'at me? She does; fhe mocks me, and will reveal 
it to my wife ; and her infolcnce upon it will be more 
infupportable to me than cifckoldom itfclf. \Afide.'\ I 
have not Icifure now, Lucctta — Some other time— Hufli ! 
Did not the bell ring? Yes, yes; my wife wants you. 
^^% g®> go to ^cr. \PuJhes her out.'] There is no hell 
on earth like being a llave to fafpicion. ' [Exit^ 

SCENE, the Pia%76My Cevent-Qarden, 

Enter Bellamy and Jack Mcggot, 

Btl. Nay, nay, I would not put your family into any 
confufion* 

J. M . None in life, . my dear, I affurc you. I will go 
and order every thing this inftant for her reception. 

BeLYou Bte too obliging, Sir; but you need not be 
in this hurry, for I am in no certainty when I ihall troct« 
bU you.. . I only know that my Jacintha has taken fuch a 
refolution, 

y.M, Therefore wc (hould be prepar'd; for when 
once a lady has fuch a refolution in her her head, (he is 
upon the rack till flie executes it. Foregad, Mr. Bella- 
by, this maft be a girl of fire. 

Enter Frankly. ^ ♦ 

Fraft.^ ** Buxom and lively as the bounding doe 
Fair as painting can esrprefs, or youthful poets fancy 
when they Uvc. Tol, de rol lol ! [Singing and dancing. 

Beh Who is this you talk thus rapturouUy of? 

Fran, Whe (hould it be, but I (hall know her 

B»me to-morrow. \,Sings and danas. 

J. M. What is the matter, ho ? Is the man mad ? ^ 

Fran. Even lb, gentlemen ; as ntad as love and ]af 
can make me. - 
' Beh But inform us whence this joy proceeds. 

Fran. Joy ! Joy ! my lads ! She's round ! My Perdita^ 
My charmer ! 

J. M. Egad! Her charms have bcwitchM the man^ I 
think— —But who is fhe ? 
. Btl. Come, come, tell us, who is this wonder ? 

Fran% Sut will you fay nothinir ? 

C a BeL 
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BeL N^rhrng, u I live, 

J^rtf/f , Nor you ? • 

.7. J^L I'll he as £Jent as the gmvcf— ^ 

i^r/z;r. With a tomb^pne upon it, to tell every one 
V^^hofe diift it carriec* 

J. 4f. I'll be as fecret as a debauched prud e 

Fran* Whofe fan£tity every one fufpeds. Jack, Jack, 
'tis not in thy nature. Keeping a fecret is worfe to thee» 
than keeping tby accounts. But to leave fooHof;, liflen 
to me bothy that X vB^y vhirper it into your ears, diat 

echo may not catch the finking found 1 capnot tell. 

who (he is, */aith— ^Toi de rol, lol— «-» 

J. M. Mad I mad ! very mad ! 
I £ra». All I know of her is, that fhe is a charming 
woman, and has given me liberty to vifit her again— ^^^^ 
Bellarny, 'tis (he, the Ipvcly (he. [-'^^i 

Bel. So I did fuppofe. [T0 Frankly., 

7, M. Poor Charles ! for Heaven's fake, Mr. Bella- 
. niy^ perfuade him home to his chamber, wbiift I pre- 
pare Qvery thing for you at home. Adiett* ,[Jfide $0 
Bellamy.] B'ye Charles ; ha, ha, ha ! 

Fran, Oh, love ! thou art a gift worthy of a god^ 
iodeed ! Dear Bellaoiy, nothing now could add to my 
pLeafure, but to &e my frieixl as deep in love as I am, 

BcL I fliew my heart is capable of love, by the fi-Jend- 
Ihip it bears to you^ 

Frwi* The light of frientUhip looks but dim before the 
brighter flame ^ love. X^ove is the fpring of cbearfid- 
lieis and joy. Why, how dull and phlegmatic do you 
fhew to me now ^ Whilfl I am all life ; light as feather'd 

Mercury You, dull and cold as earth and water ; 

I, light and warm, as air and fire. — Tbefe are the oaky 
elemeatB in love's world ! Why, Bellamy, for fliame ! 
Get thee a mificefs, aad befociable« 

MeL Frankly, I am now going to 

Fran. Why that face nxw? Your humble iervant^ 
• Sir, My flood of joy £iiall not be Hop'd by your melan- 
choly fits, lafTureyou. [G^iMg^ 

Bfh Stay, Frankly, I hcg. you flay. What would 
you fay now, if I really were in knre ? 

Fran. Why faith, thou haft Aurh romantic notions of 
fi^nfe and honour, that I kn^w not what to &y« 



-THE SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND. 29 

StL To conjefs the truth theo, I am in love. 

Fran, And do you confefs it as if it were a fin ? Pro* 
claim it aloud. Oloiy in it. Boafl of it as your greeted 
virtue. Svtrear it with a lover's oath, and I will believe 
you, 

BtL Why then, by the bright eyes of her I love — 

Fran. Well faid ! 

BeL By all that's tender, amiable, and foft in woman*^ 

Fran. Bravo! 

Beh 1 fwear, I am as trueanenamorato as ever tagged 
rhyme. 

Fran. And art thou then thoroughly in love it Come 
to my arms, thou dear companion of my joys 

iTJbey emhrace* 
Enter Ranger, 

.Ran. Why Hey!— is there never a wench to 

be got for love or money I 

wB^/. Pihaw ! Ranger here ? ^ . 

Ran, Yt9y Ranger is here, and perhaps does not come 
§0 impertinently as you may imagine. Faith ! I think I 
have the knack of finding out fecrets. Nay, never look 

fo queer Here is a letter, Mr. Bellamy, that fecms 

to promife you better diverfion than your hugging one 
another. 

Bel. What do you mean 7 

Ran. Do you deal much in thefe paper tokens I 

Bel. Oh, the dear kind creature ! it is from herfelf. 

[rij' Frankly. 

Ran. What, is it a pair of lac'd fhoes (he wants? Or 
have the boys broke her windows ? .^ 

Bel. Hold your prophane tongue ! 

Fran. Nay, pr'y thee, Bellamy, don*t keep it to your- 
fclf, as if her whole affections were contain'd in thofe 
few lines. 

Ran. Pr'ythee, let him alone to his filpnt raptures. 
But it is, as I always faid— Your grave men ever ate the 
greatefl whore mafters. 

. Bel. I cannot be difoblig'd. now, fay what you wi(I. 
But how came this into your hands ? 

Ran. Your fervant Buckle and I chang'd comixui^ 
fions. He went on my errand, and I came on his. 

Bik 'Sdbath ! I want him this very inflant. 

C J Rjimj 
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^ Ran. He will be here prcfcndy : bat I demand to 
linow what I hayp brought you, 

Fran, Ay, ay ! Out with it ! Tou know we ncrer 
Wab, aad may beof fervice. 

Bel Twelve o'clock ! Ob, the dear hour ! 

Han^ Why, it is ii pretty convenient time, indeed. 

BeL By ^11 that's happy, ih^ protnifes in thii letter 

here— to leave her guardian this very night and 

run away with me. 

Ran. How is this ? 

Beh N^y» I know not how myfelf— ih^ fays at the 
bottom — ** Your fervant has full inftru£lions from Lu- 
cetta how to equip me for nay expedition. I will net 
truft myfelf home with youio-night, becaufe I know k 
is inconvenient ; therefore I beg you would procure mc 
a lodging, it is no matter how far oiF my jfuardian**— 

Yours Jacintha.'* 

Ran. Cnrry her to a bagnio, and there yea tnay 
lodge wi;h her, 

Fraru Why, this muft be a girl of fpirit, firith ! 

Beh And bc£iuty equal to her fprighthncfs. I fovc 
her» and fhe loves me. She has*thirty thoufand pounds 
to her fortune. 

Ran. The devil fte has I . 

Bel. And never plays at cards. 

Ran. Nor does any one thing like any other womttii I 
fuppofe. 

Fran. Not lb, I hope, neither. 

BeL Oh, Frankly, Ranger, I never feh fuch eafe be- 
fore ! The fecret's put, and you don't laugh at me 

Fran. .Laugh at thee, for loving a woman with thirty 
thoufand pounds ? Thou art a moft unaccountable fellow. 

Ran. How the devil could be work her up to this ! 1 

never could have, had the face to have done it But ^ 

I know Bot how There is a degree of aflunmce in^ 

you mddeft gentlemen^ which we impudent felkws never 
can come up to. 

Bel. Oh ! your fervant, good Sir.. You ihould not 
abufe me now, Ranger, but do all you. can to^ffift mc. 

Ran. Why, look ye, Bellamy, I am a damnable un« 
lucky fellow, and fo will havje nothing to do m this af- 
fair*. 1*11 take care to be out of the way^ fo as to do*you 

DO' 
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tiQ katm: that is all I can anfwer (or ^ and (b*— rucoe&. 

attend you. [Goin^.'] I cannot leave you quite cd youf * 
felf neither | for if cfak fboMld prove a round-houfe af- 
fair, as I make no doubt it wiu, I believe I may have 
more intereft there than you ; and ft>t Sir, you may hear 
of mc at [Wbi^ersM 

' BtL Foriliame, Ranger! tiie moft noted gamiog* 
koufe in town. . 

Ran. Forgive me this once^ my boy. I mud go. 
faith, to pay a debt of honour to fome of the greateft 
vaKala in town. \MtX^tm 

tran. But where da you defign to lodge her ?. 

BeL At Mr. Meggot's— -He i» already gone to pre- 
paid for her i«c^ri90. 

fran. The propcreft place in the world. His aunta 
will enteptam her with honour. 

BeL And the newneig of her acquaintance will prevent 
. m beiDg fufpedied.**-^*^^*— Frankly^ l^ive me your ha^d« 
This U a very critical time. 

tran. Pho! none of your mufly xefie^llons now,! 
When a man is in love, to the rety brink of matrimony, 
wliat the devil has he to do wuth Plutarch a&d Seneca ? 
Here is yourfervaot, with a £ice fuU ofbufinefs — III 
leave you together—-*-! (hall be at the King's Arm;, 
where, if you want my afiifbncei you may find me. 

Enter Buckie, 

B$l. So, Buckle, you feem to have four hands fuQ. 

£u£^ Not fuller than my head, Sir, I promife you* 
You have had your letter, 1 hope. 

Bei. Yes, and in it Ihe refers me to you for my to* 
iiru6tions. 

Buc, Why, the affiur {lands thus.— As Mr. Strifyand 
fees the door lockM and barred every night himfelf, and 
takes the key ap with him, it is. impofiible for us to efcape 
any way but through the window ^ iQV which purpofel 
kavo a Udder of ropes* ^ 

Beh Good— 

Buc. And becaufe a hoop, as the ladies wear them 

BOW, is not the moil decent drefs to come down a ladder 

,in, I have, in this other bundle, a fuit of boy's cloaths, 

.Viifaich I believe will fit her^ at leafi^ it willferve the 

timo 
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time (be want it. — -You will foon be for pulling it 

•off, I fuppofe. 

BeL Why, you arcrin fpirits, you rogue^ 

Buc. Thcfc I am now to convey to Lucetta^— Have 

you any thin^ to fay, Sir/ 

BiL Nothing, but that 1 will not fail at the hour Ip- 

rointed. Bring me word to; Mr. Meggot's how you go on» 
ucceed in this, audit (hall niake your fortune. [^Exewii. 

End of the Second Act, 



ACT III. ■ 

SCENE, the Streit hefore Mr. StridlandV fhufe.i 

Enter Bellamy in a CbairtiunCs Ceau 

Bellamt. 
TTOW tcdioufly bave the minutes paft thcfe laft few 
JlX bours ! and the envious rogues will fly, no light- 
ning quicker, when we would have them ftay.— ifeld, 
kt me not miftake— This is the houfe. [Pulls 4fut Ibis 
watch.'] By Heaven, it is not yet the hour !—l hear 
fomebody coming. The moon*s fo bright — I had better 
not be here *till the happy inflant comes. [Exiu 

Enter Frankly. 

Fran, Wine is no antidote to love, but rather feeds 
the flame. Now am I Tach aii amorpus puppy, that I 
cannot walk ftraight home, but mull come out of -my 
way to take a view of my queen's palace by mo6n-ligl}t . 
—Ay, here ftands the temple where my goddefs is 
adored— **—— the doors open! \_Retires» 

Enter Lucetta. • 

Luc. [Under the «tiiW<;w] Madam, Madam, hift! 

Madam How (hall I make her hear ? 

Tacintha in hoy^s cloaths at the window* 

J4c. Who is there ? What's the matter ? 

Luc. It is I, Madam ; you muft not pretend to ftir 
*till I give the word ; you*lt1)e difcover'd if you do— 

Fran. [Jfide.] What do I fee? A man! My heart 
mifgives mt. 

Luc. My mafier is below, fitting up for Mrs. Clarin- 
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da. He raves as if he wm oiad, nboiat her bdng out fo 
late, 

Frmt* [^dcn Here is fome intrigue or other. . I mcrft 
fee more or this, before I giv* further way to love. 

Luc, One minute, he k in the ftiret ; the next he is 
in the kitchen : now he will lock her out, a&dtheji he'll 
wut him&lfy and fe^ what figure ihe makes when fhe 
vouchfa^s to veoture home. 

J^, I long to have itov^. Get me but once out of 
this houfe.. , . 

tr49n, [JJideJ] Cowardly rafcal ! Would I were in his 
pbce 1 

jL«c. If I cap but fix hiip any where, I can let you 
owt my fetf-^-^-i-y ou b«^ve the ladder ready in cafe of ne^ 
•efficy. . 

Jac. Yes, yes. [ExiilAxt* 

Fran. lJfide»'\ The ladder! Thismuft lead to forae 
diicovery. I fhall watch you, my young gentfemaa, I 
tell. 

£i»^^ Clarinda, mid Servants I 

€k. This whiik is a moA enticing devil. I am afraid 
I am too late for Mr. Stridland's fober houf«« 

Jac. Ha ! I hear a noifc ! 

Cla* No; I ice a light iti Jaciptha's wifidow. . You 
may go home. [Giving the fervant moM€y»'] I am fafe« " 

yac Sui«it mail be he ! Mr. Bellaiiny«««-^ir. 

Jfran* [^^e*] Does not he call to rac ? 

Cla.- I4fidi.'\ Ha 1 Wh9*8 that ? I am frighted out of 
my wits-^r^A mail I 

Jac. Is it you ? 

Fran. Yes, yc$ ; His I, 'ti^ L 

J^c. Liften at the door. 

Frad. I will; 'cia op^*"<— *»There is no fioife: alPt 
^niet, 

da* Sure it is mr fpark — -^and talking to Jacintha. . 

iAJide. 

Fran. You may come down the kdier-«-qu2ck. 

?^ac. Catch it dien, andhddit. 
, ran. I have it. Now I fhall fee what fort of meC* 
tie njy young f|>ark is aaade ©ft \AJide^ 

Cla. With a lt(Uer too i I'll affure you. But I muft 
fee the end of it, {,4fi^^* 
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Jac* Hark ! Did not fomebody fpcak ? " 

Fran^ No, no ; be not fearful— 'Sdeath ! we arc"" dif^ 
cover'd. [Frankly and Clannda retire^ 

Enter Lucetta. 

Luc. Hift ! hift ! arc you ready ? 

^ac, Yf s, may I venture i 

Luc. Now is your time*' He is in high* conference 
with his privy counfellor, Mr. Tefter. You may come 
down the back flairs, and I'll let you out. lExtt Luc* 

Ja. 1 will, 1 will, and am heartily glad of it. 

[Exit Jzc^ 

Fran. [Ad'uancing,'] May be fo ; but you and I (hall 
iave a few words before you get off fo cleanly, 

Cia. [Adttancing.} How lucky it was I came home at 
this inflant. I^ihall fpoil his fport I believe^ Do yeu 
- know me, Sir ? 

Fran. I amamazM \ You here! This was unexpeibed 
indeed i 

Cia. Why, I believe, I do come a little unexpectedly;; 
but I (hall amaze you more* I know the whole courfe of 
jrour amour; all theprocefs of your mighty paifion fromt 
Its firll rife— — 

Fran. What is all this ! ^ 

Cla. To the very conclufioii,' which you vainly hope 
to eied this night. 

Fran..By heaven, Madam, I know not what you niean I 
I came hither purely to contemplate on your beauties. 

Cia. Any beauties. Sir, I find will fervc your turn* 
Did I not hear you talk to her at the window.* 

Fran. Her! 

Cia. Blufli, bludi, for ihame ,* but be affur'd you have 
fcen the laft both of Jacintha and me» [Exit, 

Fran, jacintha i Hear me, Madam— ^he is gone» 
This muft certainly be Bellamy^s miftrefs, and I have 
&irtyrumMali his fcheme. This it is to be in luck. 

Enter Bellamy, behind*. 
, Bel.. Ha ! a man under the window ! 

Fran. No, here fhe comes^ and I may convey her to 
-him. 

Enter Jacintha, and runs to Frankly. % 

, Ja. I have atlaft got tayou. Lct*& hafteaway— Oh J 

Fran. Be nqt frighten'd, lady, 

7^* 
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Ja. Oh ! am I abus'd ! betray 'd ! 

: Bel, Betray'd! Frankly I 

. Fran. Bellamy ! 

Beh I can fcarcc believe It tho* I fee it. Draw— • 

Fran. Hear me, Bellamy-; Lady 

Ja. Stay do not fight I 

Fran-*^ 1 am innocent ; it is all a miilake. 
. Ja. For my fake, be quiet ! We Iball be dlfcovered!- 
The family is alarm'd ! . 

. BeL You are obeyed. Mr. Frankly, there is but one 
way ■ ■ , ,. 

Fran. I Underftand you. .Any time but now. You 
will certainly be difcovered ! To-morrow, at your cham- 
bers* 

Bel. *Till.thcttfarcwel. [Exeunt 'Qti, and ^tlc. 

Fran, Then, when he is cool, I may be heard ; anid* 
the real, though fufpiciou3, account of this matter may 
be believ'd. Yet amidft all this perplexity, it pleafes me 
to find my fair incognita is jealous or my love. 
^ Mr. Str. IfTMin.] Where's Lucetta ? Search every 
place. 
,.Fran» Hark! the cry is up! Imufibegone. 

[Exit Fran* 
Enter Mr. Stridltand, Tefter, and Servants. 

Mr. Str. She's gone ! She's lofl ! I am cheated ! Pur** 
fueher! Seek her! 

Teft. Sir, all her cloaths arc in her chamber. 

Ser, Sir^ Mrs« Glariiida faid fhe was in boy's cloaths. 

Mr. Str. Ay, 4y, I know it— -Bellamy has her-^ome 
along — Purfue her. [Exeunt. 

.JS«/fr Ranger. 

Ran. Hark! Was not the noife this wav— » 

No, there is no game ftirring. This fame goddefs, 
Diana, ihines fo bright with her chadity, that eg^d, I 
believe the wenches are afliam'd to look her in the face. 
Now I am in an admirable mood for a frolic : have wine 
in my head, and money in my pocket, and fo am fur- 
nifli'd out for the cannonading any countefs in chriflen* 
clom. Ha ! what have we here ! a ladder ! this cannot 
be placed here. for nothing — ^and a window open ! Is it 
love, or mifchief now that is going oa within ? I care 
^ot which^ — I am in a. right cue for cither. Up I go 

neck 
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ftech or nothing. Stayl-*-I>a I iio« ns»a srSafler cliatice rf 
fpoiling fport than I do of rtunkkig arry? Tkal Ib^te as 
much as I love the other* There can beiso barm in fte- 
ing how the land lies— I'M u|K \0»^ttffnftly.\ h\\\% 

hu(h H»! ft Ihght^ aii^ a,^in9Qiaii ! bf all (hiK*» Inel^y. 

neither old nor crooked ! Tit i»— Ha \ fee- w-gJone again! 
I will after her [Gets 'm at ^benxs'mda^^ And ferf^rof 
the fqaaUof Tirtacy and the puvfubof tiM iftfnUy, I will 
make fureof the ladder. Now, fomme, be mjr gtiide. ^ 
N . {Exit ^kh tin hdderk^ 

SCENE, Mrs. Striftland's dr($n^room. 

Entir Mw* StrL<ftland/W/#«rwi^ ^ Lucetca-* 

Mrs. 5/r. Well, lam in great hopes ihe will efcape; 

Lue. Never fear, Madam. The lovers ieve the ilart 
cf himy and: I warrant tbcy keep it. 

Mrs. Str. Wtrc Mr. Stri^tUndevcr fa fuipe^ mj be- 
ing privy to her fiighc, I kndtw not what mighr be the 
(Confeq\ience% 

Luc. Theft yeu; had better be utMirefing^ He may 
return immediately. 

l^AsJhe ii fitting ii(KV» to thg foikt^ Raider infers hkifkl* 
' jRau.> Young and beautiful. \^Jfide. 

Luc. I have watch 'd him pretty narrowly* of kte, and 
newer oacefufpcdtedtill this morning ■.■■■■ . 

Mrs. Str. And wlio gave you authoriqr to Watch hi«- 
actions, or pry into his'fecrets ? 

Luc. I hope, Madam y you ax« not angry. I thought 
it might have been ^ fenrtce to you - to know^ my raaSer 
iMOsjealops. > < 

Ran, And her hufband jealouifr! If (he does but fend 
away tlie hiaidv I am happy. 

Mrs* Stn [AngriljK] Leave me. 

Luc. This it is to meddle with other pcop1e*s affairs. 

{^Exlt in angrr. 
■ Ran* What a lucky dog T am ! I nev^r mad« a gen* 
tleman a cuckold before. Now, impudeace, affift me. 

Mrs. Sir. \^Rifing'''] Provoking ! 1 am fure I never • 
liave defervM it of him. 

Ran. Oh, cuckold him by all means, Madam, I anfl 
your man ! [Shefirieks.'] Oh, fie, Madam ! if you f<^u;»l 
ibcurfcdly, you will be difcover'd* • 

Mrs, 
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- Mrs. Str. 'Difcorcr'd 1 What mean, you, Sir ! Do ydu 
come to abufe me ? 

Uting^ I'll do my endeavour, Madam : you can have 
no more. 

Mrs. Strl Whence came you ? How got you here ? 

Rang* Dear Madam, fo long as I am here, what fig* 
tiiiies bow I got here, or whence I came : but that I may 
Tatisfy your curiofity, Firft, as to your Whence canjp 
you ? I anfwer, out of the ftreot : and to your How gt)t 
you here ? I fay, in at the window ; it ftood fo invitingly 
open, it was irrefiftiblc. Bur, Madam— you were gomg 
to undrcfs. I beg I may not incommode you. 

Mrs. 5'/r..This is the moft confummate piece of im- 
pudence ! 

Ran. For Heaven's fake have one drop of pity for a 
poor young fellow, who long has lov'd you. 

Mrs. 6Yr. What would the fellow have ? 

Ran\ Your hufband's ufage will excufc you to the 
world. 

Mrs. Btr. I cannot bear this infolence ! Help ! help ! 

Ran, Oh, hold that clamourous tongue, Madxim ! 
Speak one wwd more, and I am gone, polirively gone. •< 

Mrsrf Stu Gone ! So I would have you. 

Ran. Lord, Madam, you are fb hafty ! 

Mrs. 8tr* Shall I not fpeak, when a thief, a robber, 
breaks into my houfe at midnight ? Help ! heJp ! 

Ran. Ha ! no one hears. Now Cupid affift me— Look 
ye, Madam, I never could makeiine fpeeches, and cringe, 
and bow, and fawn, and flatter, and lie ; I have faid more 
to you already, than I ever faid to a woman in fuch cir- 
. cumftances in all my life. But fince I find you will yield 
to no perfuafion to your good ; I will gently force you 
to be grateful. [ I'hrows ihnvn bis hat ^ andJeiTUs her^ Come, 
come, unbend ihat brow, and look more kindly on me 1 

Mfs. ^/r. For fhame, Sir ! thus, on my knees, let me 
beg for mercy. \)CnuUng. 

Ran. And thus, on mine, let me beg the fame. 

\He kneels^ catches^- and kljjes Ber. 

Mr. iS/r. [Within,'] Take away her fword ! She'll hurt 
herfelf! 

Mrs. Sir. Ob, H«avehs \ that is my hufb.^nd's voice ! 

K^«. {Ripg] The devil it ii i 

D Mr. 
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4 Mr. Sir.: [mthint.'l T^eMwiy'htt fWbrd, > 1 fiiy, dnd ' 

then I can clofe with her. 

Mrs. Str* He is U^n the ihiin^' now (H:ftbing up ! I 
am undone if he fees you. 

Rmh* Pox on him,/! Inuft-decamp then. WhkVtvay ? 

Mrs. Str. Thro' this pailage into the next chamber. 

-il4».' And fo into tjieilreet. Witball my heart. You 

• l^ay be pcrfeftly eafy , Madim. Mum*« theword : I nc- 

*verbtab. l^Afide."] I AmU not'leaveoff fb, but ' wait till 

the hSt moment. : {Rxit K^antger. 

Mrti Str. 8q, he*» gone. What could I have faid, af 

he hadi)een dlfcorcr-d ! 

Enter Mr, Stridland driving /« Jactjitha, Luccttay»/- 
lovjing, 
Mr. Str. Once naore, my pi^tty'mafc«line Madahi, you 
are welcome home ; and 1 hope to keep you fomcwhat 
clofer than I hayc done : for to-morrow morning eight 
o'clock is the lateli hour you fliall ilay in this Uwd town. 

J a* Oh, Sir; when once a girl is eq uipp'd. with a 
' hearty refotUtion, it is not your intorihip's egacky, nor the 
- great chain! at your gate, can hinder her from ^c»ng what 
file has mind. 

Mr i Str, Oh, lord ! lord ! How this l6ve' improves a 
young lady's modeily ! 

ya. Am I to blame tofeekfof hlEip^mefs any tvhere, 
. when y^u are refolved to make* meirnferable here? 

Mr.; &n I have this night prevented*^ ydur snaking 

rourfelf fo ; and will endeavour to do it for tlw future* 
have you fafe now, and the'devil ihaU hot get yo^ out 
' of my clutches again. I have lock'd th^ doors and barred 
•them, I warrant you* So here, [Gi^Jmg her a ranJh.'i^ 
. troop to your chamber, and to bed, whil A you are well. 
Go ! [He triads on Rangcr*8 bat.l Wbat^s here ? a hat 1 
a maa's hat in my wsfeVdreffing-room ! 

[L6oking at the hat. 
Mrs; Str. What fiiall I do ? [AJUie. 

Mr. Str. ITakiM^ itp the bainnd heiisfg at Mrs. Strid- 
land.] Ha !. by hell, I fee 'tis true ! 

Mrs. Sir. My fears confound me. I dare not tell the 
tmthi and know not how to frame a lie ! 

Mr: Str. Mrs. Striaiiund, Mrs«Striaiand, how came 
this hat into your chaJnber ? 

Luc. 
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1.UC. Af^ywi that.wajF^ dkpofed, my &ie lady, nod, 
will not truft me ! ' [-4^*. 

Mr.Str. Speak, wretch, fpeak . f 

7flf. I could not have fufpe<fted this. t-/^*^* 

Mr. Str. Why doft thou not fpeak ? 

Mfs.&ri Si r • / ' 

Mr. S(r. Guilt— 'tis guilt that tie? your tongue J 

Luc^ I muft bring her off, however, * No ch^mbcr- 
« maid can help it/ [-4^^^* 

Mr. -S/r. My ftars are juft, and I am miferaWc— Thou 
worft of women ! - 

Mrs. Sir, I know my innocence, and can bear this no 
h>nger» ' 

Mr. Stf. I' know you are falfe,^nd 'ti« I who will bear 
my inj«rie»-hp longer* ' \Both walk abou^ in a Pctffiw^^ 

Lvc. [To Jacintha aJiJe.} h not th^ hat yours r Owtt 
it; M^ujam • [ Taies awqx Jacintba*s,^<7/, andJBxtt. 

Mrs. Sir. What'ground, what caufe have.you fonjea- 
lo'ufy, when you yourfelf can witnefs, your leavii^ me 
was accidental, your return uncertain; and expefted even 
fooaer than it happened -? 1^ abufe i« grof?, ^ndflalpa- 
blc. . ■ * 

^ Mr.. $tr. Why, this if true f 
'Mrs. S^. Ifideed, Jacintha, Lam innocent. 

Mr. Str. And yet this hat muft belo;ig to fomcbpdy. 

y». Dear Mrs, Strl^.and, be not cohcemcdi Wicn^ 
lip ha^- diverted himfelf a little longer with it— ^ 
'Ur^Sfr. Ha!- -^ - 

Ja, Lfuppofe he will gjiye me my hat again« 
"i^X'iitr* Your hat?' 

• ya. Yesj^my hat. You brufh'dit from tny fide ywr- 
iilti and then trod upon it ; whether on purpofc to atufc^ 
thi« lady, orrnb, you bcft know yourfelf. 

Mr. Str. It cap not be — 'tis all a lie. 

* 5^ Believe foftill, wkh all my heart ; but the hat ii 
TOme^ Now^ Sir^ K\}bo docs if belong to. 

[Snatches itj puts it on^ 
' Mr. Sir. Why didfbe look fo ? • ' . 

' Ja. Your violence of temper is too much for hcr# 
You ufe her ill, and then fufpc^b her for that confufipn 
^hich you yourfelf occaiion, 

hit. Str» Why did notyou fet me right at firft ? 
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Ja. Your hand uftge of me, Sir, i» a fufiicient reafon 
why I (hbuld not be much concerned to undeceive you at 
all. 'Tis for your lady's fake I do it now ; who defervcs 
mych better of you than to be thus expofcd for every 
flight fulpicion. See where ftie fits — Go to her. 

Mrs. Str. \Rifing.\ Indeed, Mr. Striaiand, I have a 
foul as much above — ^ ^ 

Mr* Str, Whew ! Now you have both found your 
tongues, and I muil bear with their eternal rattle. 
Ja^ Foi:^ihame, Sir, go to her,- and— - 

Mr. 5/r. Well, well, what (hall I fay ? I forgive !• 

all is over. I, I, I forgive. 

Mrs. Str, Forgive ! What do you mean ? 

Ja, Forgive her I Is that ail ? Confider, Sir— 
.Mr* Str. Hold, hold your confounded tongues, and 
ry do airv thing, I'll alk pardon — or forgive— or any 
thing* Good aow, be quiet— I a& your pardon-— there 
*'\Kiges her^ For you, Madam, I am infinitely oblig'd 
to you,, and I could find in my heart to make you a re- 
ti^*n in kind, by marrying you to a beggar, but I have 
wore confcicnce* Con>e, come, to your chamber. Here, 
take this candle. 

Enter hucettafert^. 

Lucn Sir, if youpteafe, I will ligkt my young lady to 
bed. • 

Mr. Str* No, no ! no fuch thing, good Madam. She 
thail have nothing but her pillow to confult this night, I 
aflure you. So, in, in. [Tbe ladies take leave* Exit Jac.J 
Good night, kind Madam. 

Lucn Pox of the jealous fool ! We might both hare 
efcap'd out of the vi^indow purely. [Afi^* 

Mr. &r. Go, get ydu down ; and, do you hear, order 
the coach to be ready in the morning at eight ezadly. 
[Exit Luceita.] So, fte is fafe till to-morrow, and then 
for the country ; and when ihe is there, I can manage as 
1 think fit. 

Mrs. Str. Dear Mr. Stridland 

Mr. Str. I am not in a humour, Mrs. Stri^lland, fit to 
talk with you. Go to bed. I will endeavour to get the 
better of my temper, if I can, I'll follow you. [Exit Mrs* 
Stridland.l How dcfpicable have I raade myfelf. t^-^'^* 

SCENE, 
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SC £N $, anoAir abamher. 

J^tugr Ranger. 
tttm. All ftein« feuih'd again, aud I tnay venture qut^ 
I. luay as well fneak off whiUl I am in * whole Ikiiu Aii4 
(hj^l i'q much love and cl^rec as I am in poileffioi) oF, only 
lull me to fleep, when it ihight fo much better ^^^p m^ 
waking ? Forbid it fortune, and forbid it iQve. ThU i» 
« cUawkber» perhaps pf fomc bewitching feipale, 9^4 I 
laay yqt k>e happy. Ha 1 9- light ! the doojf open;. A 
boyi po;i: ga hiJH* [I^mir^m 

Et^er Jacinthai ^Mith a candle^ 
. ^a^ \ bare bpea hftei^ng at the door, ^nd frpm their 
fikmce, I conclude ^h^y ar^ peaceably gone xisk bed tpge^ 
ther. 

i?4». K pretty bw, faith ; he feems i?|^afyf \,4^ 
Ja. \3inmi ^irotfij What ap ujsjMcky ni«ht ba^ ijiis 
j>rQved t^tne f £yery circumihiice bf^. i^^ a^t \ui* 
kappily. \ 

. i^<iiv. He talks aloud. Pit lifien. \4fide. 

, ^tf .. But fffbat mofl; am^^e^ iQe is, tba^ Qarindi^ (hpuld 
l^tray me ! 

. Ran^ QlafiiWla I fte muft be a wpm^. Wei}, what 
of her? lARde. 



Ja. My guardian elfe would, n^ver have fi^Tpe^Ddmy 
'rfiiguife.. . 

i^iix. Difguife ! Ha, it muft be fo ! What eyes (be 
.1^1 What a dull rogue waa I not to fufpedtiM^ Sooner 1 

\AJUe. 

Ju<. Ha, I bad forgot; the ladder is at tbe window 

■ flill^ a»d I will boldly venture by royfelf, {Rifi^g hifii^t 

/ess Ranger.] Ha! a man, and well dreft ! J^, Mrs. 

Siri<5Uand ! ave you then at kft diihooeft ! 

Msx. By ail n)^ wiibea (he is a charming woman i 
Lucky rafcal ! [^<ir. 

Ja. But I will, if poffible, conceal her Aame, and Aand 
^ the brunt of his impertinence. 

Ran^ Wha; Ihall I f;;y to her ? No matter ! any thin(r 
foft will do tbe bufinefs* l^^Jdel 

Ja. Wboareyou? 
Ran. A man, young gentleman. 
Ja. And what wouTdyott have ? 

Dj kait. 
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Ran. A woman. 

Ja. You arc very free, Sir, Here are aon« for you,. 

Ran, Ay, but there is one, and a fair one too ; the modt 
charming creature nature ever fet her hand to ; aijd you 
«re the dear little pilot that mud dtre6^ me to her hearty 

Ja, What mean yoj, Sir? It is an office I am not ac* 
cuuomed to. 

Ra»* You won\ have far to go^ however. I never 
make my errands tedious* It is to your own- heart, dcai^ 
Madam, I would have you whifper mmy behalf. Nay^^^ 
never Hart. Think you fuch beauty could ever be cqi^ 
ceal'd from ejesfb well acquainted with its charms ? 

Ja. What* will become of me ! If I cry ou^r, Mrs- 
Siri6tland is undone. This, is my.laft refort. [Afidt^ 

Ran* Pardon, dear, lady, thq boldnefs of this vifitj 
which your guardian*^ Oare has forc*d me to-: but I long 
have loy*d you, long doated on that, beauteous face, ar^d: 
followed you from place to place^ though perhaps, uos* 
known and unregarded. 

Ja. Here's a fpecial fallow. [JfJ^. . 

Rang. Turn then an eye of pity on my fuffcrlngs j 
and by heaven, one tender look from thofe piercing eye», 
one touch' of this foft hand " ■ « [tSfoing to take her hand. ' 

jftff, Holdi Sir, no nearer. 
^ Ran. Would more than repay wholeyeacB of pain, 

Ja, Hear me \ but keep your diflance, orl-.raife thfe 
family. 
. Ran. BleHmgs on her tongue, only forprattUng tome. 

Ja, Oh, for a moment*^ courage, and I ihall ihamc: 
him from his purpofe. XAfide,\' If I were certain fo much 
gallantry had been fhewn on my account onl y 

Ran. Yqu wrong your beauty to think that any other' 
could have power to draw me hithcfw By all the little 
loves that play about your lips, I fwcar— ^ 

Ja. You came to me, and me alone. 

Ran. By all the thoufand graces that inhabit there,, 
you, and only you, have drawn r*e hither. 
' Ja, Well faid— -Coa/</ / hut believe yow-^ 

Ran. By Heaven fhe comes 1 Ah, honeft Ranger, t 
never knew thee fail. [:4^*^ 

Ja. Fray, Sir, where did you leave this hat > 

.1 Ran. 
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Rmtu That hat ! That hat— -'tis my hat— ^I dropt it in 
the nextc]^am)>eras I was looking fpr yours. 

Ja, How mean and defpieable do you look now ! 
; Ran^ So, fo;! I am in a pretty pickle ! . [A/tde^- 

Ja, You know by this*, that I am acquainted with- 
every thmg tharhsis pafled within ; and how ill it agrees 
with what you have profeiTed to me* Let mp advife; 
you, Sir^ to be goneim-Tiediately- Through that win-» 
dow.ybu may eafily get into the flrect. One fcreamo^ 
mine, the lead noife at that door, will wake the houfe. . 

Ran. Say you fo ? \AJttlc* 

Ja, Believe me, Sir, an injur'd hufbond is not fo eafi^. 
ly appeased; and a fufpedbed wife^ that; is jealous o£.her 

bonoar-" r- * - 

. Ran^ Ifi thed^vil, andrfo let'is have, no more of hes. 
Look ye, Madam, \QeuiHg ieiwen the dooran^ i>fr.} , X 
^ave but one argument left,, and. that is a firpng oue^ 
.Lookon4iptewelly I amas handfjmc, aflrong, welt made 
fellow as any about town ; arid fince.we ajce alone, fis I take 
it, we can have no occaiion to be more private.. 

[Going toJa^ Md of her • 
* Jd* I have a reputation^ Sir,and will maintain it. . . r 

Ran. You have a bewitching pair ofeyes, 

J'^.Confidcr my virtue.' ■ \R^^^iS}¥^i^' 

Ran, Confider your beauty and my defires. ) 

* ^, If I were a man, you dar'd not ufe me thus. • 

Ran^ I ihould not have the fame temptation, 

y<af,. Hear me^ Sir, I will be heard* [^Brfaksfrom him,^ 
There is a man who will make you repent this ufage of 
me. Oh, Bellamy J where axt^ thou .now? 

Ran. Bellamy! 

Ja^, Were he here, you durft nat thus af&ont me. 

[Burfting out a crying^ 

i2^«ir*,His miftrefsjonmy foul! \Afide^ You can love, 
Madam ; yoii can love, I find. Her tears aflfe£t me 
ftrangely. [AJide^ 

Ja, I am not aiham^ to own my paffion fur a man of 
Viirtue and honour. I love and glory in it. 

Ran. Oh, brave ! and you cm wriie letters, you can. 
**^ I will not truft royfelf home with you this evening, 
becaufe I know it i^ mconvement/* 

Ja. Ha! 

Rar(* 
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if«kv *• Thercferc I beg you naouM pmcure rac a lodg;* 
rng ; 'tis no matter how nr off my goaurduin's*. Youn^ 
Jacintha.* 

Jm. The vcnr words of my letter T 1 am amazM I 
1>D you know Mr^ Bellamy f 

Jtan. There is not a man on eart^ I have fb great » 
talue for : and he mw^ have fome value for me too, or 
he wonhi netcr have fhewn me your pretty epiftle ; think 
^f that, fan rady* The ladder is at the window, . and fo. 
Madam » Lhope delivjering you fafe into his arms, wi)lf 
in fome meafure, expiate the crime I have been goilty. «£ 
t6 you- 

ja» 6oo<f Heaven f How fortunate is this Jr 

Ran. I believe I make ayfelf appear more wicked thaiii 
t really an?. ]?or, damn me, rf 1 do not feel more fatis- 
ladion in the thoughts of refbring you to my fnend» 
than I coold have pleafuie in any favour you« bounty 
could have beflow'd. Let- any oii^cr rake lay bis hand ufom 
its iff art anJ/hy the fame,. 

7a Your generoiity tranfports me. 

Kan^^ Let u» lofe no^ time then^j; the ladder's ready*. 
Whefe was you to lodge i 



Jtf . At Mr. MeggoT^s* 
\a ' ' • ■ - - 



Kan. At my friend Jacky^s! better and better ftilF.. 
' ^a. Are you acquainted with him too? 
San. AVf ay; wliy, did I not tell you at fir^ that! 
was one 6r yotur old acquaintance ? iknow alLabout 3^u^ 
you fee : though,, the devil fetch me, if ever I iaw you. 
iefore. Now, Madam, give me your hand.. 
Ja. And now. Sir, have with you. 
jRan. Then thou art sl girl ot fpirit. And though £ 
longjto hug you for truHing yourfefrwith me, I wif not 
' beg a fingle kifs, till Bellamy hintfelf ihallgive me leave. 
;Hemuftfig)btwelhthftttake$youfromme.. ^Exemt^ 

Snb of 41m TRrRD Acr^ 



ACT 



THE aUSPI.CIOUS HUSBAND. 4f 

A C T IV. 

SC E N E^ the Piazza. - 
Eiittr Bellamy anJ Frankly. 

Bellamy. 

PSHA ! What impertinent devil put it into your head 
to meddle with my affairs ? 

Fraa. You know I went thither in purfuit of another* 

£cL I know nothing you had to do there at all. 

Fran. I thought, Mr. Bellamy, you were a lover. 

Bel. I am fb ; and therefore Ihould be forgiven this 
fudden warmth. 

Fraa. And therefore (hould forgive the fond imperti- 
nence of a loVer. 

BcL Jealoufy, you know, is as natural an incident to 
love ■■ ■ ■ 

Fran. As curioiity. By, once piece of filly curiofity I 
have gone nigh to ruin tx>th myfelf and you; let not 
then your jeabufy complete our misfortunes* I fear I 
have loft a miilrefs as Vlell as you. Then let us not 
quarrel. All may come right again. 

BeL It is impoffible. She is gone> remov'd for ever 
from my fight. She is in the country by this time.. 

Fraft* How did you lofc her after we parted ? 

JBel. By too great confidence. When I got her to my 
chair, the chairmen. were not to be found. And, fafe as 
I ^thought in our difguife, I adually put her into the 
chair, when Mr. Stridland and his fervants were in 
fight ; which I had no fooner done, than they furrounded 
us, overpow'd me, and carryM her away. » 

Fran* Unfortunate indeed ! Could you not make a 
fcGond attempt ? 

Bel, I had defignM it. But when I came to the door, 
I found the ladder removM r and hearing no noife, feeing; 
no lights, nor being able to make any body anfwer, I 
concluded all attempts. as impracticable as I now find, 
t^cm.— Ha ! I fee Lucctta coming. Then they may 
be'flill in town. 

Eater Lucetta. 
Igiucetta,' welcome j What news of Jadntha ? 

•'••1 ■ w - * t . . i^ 
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Zirr* News, Sir ! You fright «8ie out of my fenfes t 
Why, IS (he not with you ? 

BeL What do you meaa ? . With mc ! I hare not €cctk 
Ker fince I lofl her laf): night. 

jLiff* Good Heav'n 1 then (he is undone for ever. . 

fra»^ Why, what's the matter ? 

JBtIi Spcat^out— I'm. all amazement* 

Luc. bhe is efcap'd, without any of us knowing how* 
Nobody mifsM her till morning. We all thought ihe^ 
went away with ypu. But Heaven knows now what may 
hav.e happened, 

BeL Somebody muft have accompanied her in her 
flight. - . . . . 

X*f» We -know of nobody. We are all in confufion at 
home. My mailer fwears revenge on you^ My m&teSk 
fays a flranger has her. 

MeL A ftranger ! 

Lift. But Mrs. Glarinda— — 

J5tL Clarinda ! Who i» (he ^ 

Luc. [To Prsrnkly.l Tlie ladjr, Sr> who you faw «t 
our houielaft'dght,* 

Fraft. Ha ! what of her? 

'Luc, iihe fays, (he is f lire one FVanklyb' the man». 
She faw'thtm together, and know it to be truei. 

Fran. Damn'dfortunc r [;4^*^ 

*i»f. Sure thisis not Mr; FVankly^. 

Jhw; Nothing will convince him now. [.^nfeu. 

Jrtr/^ Lookhg tff Frankly. J Ha ! ^is truth t— I fee itik- 
trtte. [AfiJe.l Lucetta, run up to Buckley and take, 
him* with you tofearch wherever you can. [PH^s her outS]^ 
Now,. Mr. Frankly, I have found you.— You have ufod 
ure {o in, ttrax you force mr to fbrg^you aremy friends 

Fran. What do ypu mean^,^ 

JW. Dfaw. . 

prwL. Are- you mad? By Heavens, I »m imrtwcnn. 

Bd.^ I have heard you, and will no longer be impos'dr 
on— Defend yourfelf. 

tnnt. Nay, if yoti>ar&fo hot; I drvsv to defend my<^ 
ftlf, as I would agaioft a madman. 
V Enter Ranger* 

RoMi,. What i!he devil, (irorda at noon-day V 'Svrm 
iKiO^g 70U, Mthl {P^^rutbm^ Wka^hore^ Bcll%« 
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wyi'^YcBj gi^i jK>vif^rtr3tiQamy^ vadjfuvL are Fcmikly^ 
-Put up, put up both ofyou-«>K>r dre-rLitth:a^deviliik 
t ^<leU<>W'wfaett onc& my fwordis out. - 
Beh We ihall have a tfmc ■ ■ 
•Ran* [Pufl?ing BfXhmy tmenui^.'] A timii fo»wlttit ? 
Enn. I'ihali be'diwaysi as ready, tode^uid inyinno* 
ceiice as now. 

Ran, [PujknglttaLTMy^Jothern]iMy,\ 
to -be fu]%-''*^t your age^-i»A mighty timocent.fbibw, no 
idoubt. .^utwhat, in the name of common<^feBre9 is it 
that ails you both ? Are youvinad } TherJaft time I ,ttw 
you, you were hugging and ki^ng ;. and now you are 
cutting one another's: throats -—I nerer knew atiy fi;ood 
-come of one&UowV beflavering.another4-But I (halTput 
you into better humour , I warrant you— ^-^Belbmy, 
rraakly, Hften both^ of you— <*Such fortune-f-Such a 
icheme—- — 

BeL Pr'ythee, leaTefooluig. What, artdriaik? 
^ran. He is always fo, I think. 
. Han. And who gave Tou the. privily of thinking ? 
Drunk ? no ; I am not drunk. — Tipfey, perhaps, = with 
' ' my good fortune— -merry, and in fpirits— *'thoiugh I. have 
• not fire enough to run my friend' throagh the body. Not 
'. 4lmnk, thoagjh JackMeggot jmd I haveboiLM it about 
—Champaign was the word for two whole hours by 
Shrewlbury clock. 

^ BeL' JacbMi^ot!— *Why, I:lcft hinr at one, going 
to bed. 

Ran.' That may be^ but I mad^ ihift to roufe him and 
his family, by iourthis maming* Ounds, I pick'd up 
^- a wench, andcariied hertohis/houfe. 
Bel. Ha ! ^ 

Ran. Such a variety of adventures-— Nay,, you fhall 
hear*— ^ But before I begin, Bellamy, you ihalJtt^fomife 
me half a dozen kiiles before hand : i&r the devil fetch 
me if that little -jade Jacincha,. would give me one, 
though I prefled hard. 

Bel. Who, Jacintha i Prefs to kifs Jacintha ? 
Ran. Kifs her ! ay ; why not ? Is (he not a woman, 
and made to be -kifsM ? 

BeL Kifs her — i- 1 fliall run dtftnaed ? 

Ranm How«otild Ihelf it^ wiiea I had her alone, you 

'- 4:qgUe, 
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iiogue, -hi her bed*ch»mber at midnight i if I had been 
to be facrificed, I ihouki have done lU 

Beh Bed-chamber, at midnight i I can hold no longer 
— Draw, 

Frafu Beeafy, Bellamy. [Interpqfing, 

Bel. He has been at fome of kis damned tncks with her* 
, Fran. Hear him out, * i 

^ ' Ran* 'Sdeath, how could I know (he was his miftrefs ? 
But I cell this ilory moft miferably. I ihould have told 
you firli:, I was in another lady's chamber. By the 
lord, I got in at the window by a ladder of ropes. 

Fran. Ha ! Another lady ? . 

Ran. Another : and dole in upon her, whilit fhe was 
vndreiling ; beautiful as an angel, blooming and young-^ 

Fran. What, in the fame lK>ufe ? 

Bih What is this to Jacintha ?. Eafeme of my pain. 

Ran. Ay, ay, in the fame houfc, on the fame ftoor. 
Thefwceteft, little angel — But I defign to have another 
touch with her. . . 

Fran. 'Sdeath ! but you fiiall have a touch upon mc 
firft. 
^ Bel, Stay, Frankly. \lnterpoJmg* 

Ran. Why, what Ihtinge madnefs has pollefs^l you 
both, that nobody mufi kifs a .pretty wench but your* 
felves« 

Bel. What became of Jacintha ? . 

R/m. Oands! what have you done, that you muft 
monopolize ki fling ? 

Fran. Pr'ythee, honeft Ranger, eafc me of the paia 
I am in. Was her name Clarinda ? 

Bel. Speak in plain words, where Jacintha is, where 
to be found. Dear boy, tell me. 

\ Ran. Ay, now it is, honeft Ranger; and, dear boy, 
tell .me*^and a minute ago, my throat was to be cut— ^ 
I could find in my heart not to open my lips. Biit here 
comes Jack Mcggot, who will let you into all the fecret, 
though lie delign'd to keep it from you, in half the tunc 
that I can, though I had ever fo great a mind to tell it 
you. 

Enter Jack Meggbt. ^ 

y. M. So, fave ye, fave ye^ lads! We have been 
fright^n'd out of our wits for you. Not heating, of Mr. 

Bel- 
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^Ilamy, poor Jacintha is ready to fink for fear of any 

accident. 

' ^tf/* Is ihe at your houfe ? 

J. M, Why, did not you know that ? We difpatch'd 
Mailer Ranger to you three hours ago. 
w Ran. Ay, plague ! but I had bufinefs of my own, fo I 
could Hot come— Hark ye, Frankly, is your girl, maid, 
ivife, or widow? ^ 

Fran, A maid, I hope. 
^ Ran. The odds are againft you, Charles— '— But mine ' 
IS married, you rogue, and her hufband jealous — The 
devil is in it, if I do not reap ibme reward for my lafi 
night's fervjcc. 

Bd, He has certainly been at Mrs. Stridtland herfclf. 
But, Frankly, I dare not look on you. 

Fran. This one embrace cancels* all thoughts of en- 
mity. 

Bel, Thou generous man ! —But I muft hafle to eafe 
Jacintha of her fears. [£^//. 

Fran. And I to make up matters with Clarinda. [Exit„ 

Ran. And I to fome kind wench or other, Jack. But 
'where ihall I find her, Heaven knows. And fo, my fer- 
vice to your monkey. 

J. M. Adieu, rattlepate. [ Exiunt* 

SCENE, the Hall of Mr. StridlandV Uoufe. 

Enter Mrs. Stridland tf»</ Clarinda. 

Vitt.Str, Butj whyinfuch ai hurry, my dear; flay 
till your fervants can go along with you. 

Cla. Oh, no matter ; they'll follow with my things. 
It is but a little way off, and my chair will guard me. 
After my ftaying out fo late, lall: night, I am fure Mr. 
Stri£tland will think every minute an age whilfl I am ia 
his houfe. 

Mrs. Sir, I am as much amaz'd at his fufpedting-vour 
innocence as my own 5" and every tiipe I think of ir, I 
blufli at my prefent behaviour to you* 

Cla, No ceremony, dear child. 

Mrs. Str, No, Clarinda, I am too well acquainted 
with your good humour. But I fear, in the eye of a 
malicious world, it may look like a confirmation of his 
fufbicion. 

E Qh. 
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Cla. My dear, if the world will fpeak ill oF me, for ttis 
little innocent gaiety, which 1 think the peculiar happi*'- 
ncfs of my temper, I know no way to prevent it, and am 
only forry.the world is fo ill-natured : but I ihall not 
part with my mirth, 1 aiTure them, fo long as I know it 
innocent. I wifh, my dear, this may be the grcateft un- 
^afinefs your hulband's jealoufy ever gives yout 

Mrs. Sir. I hope he never again may have fuch occa- 
fion, as he had lait night. 

Cla. You are fo unfafliionable a wife.— Why, laft 
night's accident would have made half the wives in Lon- 
don eafy for life. Has not his jealoufy difcover'd itfelf- 
openly ? And are not you innocent ? There is nothing 
but your foolilh temper that prevents his being abfolutely 
in your power. 

Mrs. Sir. Ciarinda, this ia too feriojus an af&ir to 
laugh at. Let me advifc you ; take care of Mr. Frank** 
ly, obferve his temper, well, and if he has the leail taint 
of jealoufy, caft him off, and never truib to keeping him 
in yourpower. . 

Cla. ifou will hear little more of Frankly, I believe* 
Here is Mr. Scridknd. 

Enter Mr. Striftland and Lucetta. 

Mx.Str. Lucetta fays you want me, Madam* 

Cla. I trouble you, Sir, only that I might return you 
thanks for the civilities I have received in your family, 
before I took my leave. 

Mr.iSW*. Keep them to yourfelf, de^ Madam. As it 
is at my requeft that you leave iiiy houfe, your thanks 
upon that occaiion are not very delirable. 

Cla. Oh, Sir, you need not, fear. My thanks wene 
only for your civilities. They will not overburden you. 
But ni conform to your humour, Sir, and part widi as 
little ceremony——— 

Mr. Str. As we met. 

Cla. The brute! [-<^.] My dear, good b'ye, wfc 
may meet as:ain. [7^ i&rj. Stridtland,. 

Mr. Str. If you dare truft me with your hand. 

Cla, Lucetta, remember my infl:ru6tions. Now, Sir, 
liave with you. ^ ]J^* Stridland leads Ciarinda ^xou 

Mrs^ii^r. Are her mitrudtions cruel or kind, Lucetta? 
Fori fuppofc they relate to Mr. Frankly. 

Luc% 
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Zr«f. IJave you a mind to try if I can keep afecret as 
well as yourfelf, Madam ? But f will flicw you I am fit 
to be trullcd by keeping this, though it fignifies nothing. 

Mrs. Str, This anfweris not fo civil, I think, 

Luc: I beg pardon. Madam. I meant it not to offend. 

Mrs. Str, Pray let us have no more fuch. I neither 
dcfire, nor want your alliftance. 

Re-enter M?', Stridtland. 
' Mr. Str. She is gone ; I feel my felf fomewhat cafier 
already. Since I have begun the day with gallantry. 
Madam, (hall I conduct you up? 

Mrs. Str, There is fomcthing, Sir, which gives you 
fecret uneafinefs. I wifh — — 

Mr. Str» Perhaps fo, Madam 5 and perhaps it may 
foon be no fecret at all. [^Leads her outm 

Lac. Would I were once well fettled with my young 
lady ; for, at prefent, this is but an odd fort of a queer 
family. Laft night's al^r puzzles me. A hat there 
was that belonged to none of us, that's certain ; madam 
. was in a fright, that is as certain ; and I brought all off. 
Jacintha efcap'd, no one of us knows how. The good 
man's jealoufy was yefterday groundlefs; yet to-day, in 
my mind, he is very much in the right. Mighty odd, 
all this !— Somebody knocks. If this (liould be Clarin-^ 
di*s fpark, I have an odd me(&ge for him too. 

[She of ens the door^ 
Enter Trankly. 

Fran, So, my pretty handmaid ; meeting -witk you 
gives me fome hopes. May I fpeak with Clarinda ? 

Luc. Whom do you want, Sir? 

Fran. Clarinda, childi The young Udy I was ad- 
ihitted to yefterday. 

Luc. Clarinda !— — No fuch perfon lives here, I af- 
fure you. 

• Fran. Where then ? 

• Luc. I don't kno^AT, indeed, Sir; 
Fran. Will you enquire within ? 

■ Luc. Nobody knows in this houfe, Sir, you will find.^ 
Fran. What do yo mean ? She is a friend of Jacin- 
tha's, your lady. I will take my oath fhe was here laft 
night ; and you yourfelf fpokp of her being here this 
nioruing— -Not know ! 

' E. z Luf*- 
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Lnc. No. None of us know. She went away of 'a 
fu4den««-no one of us can im^ine whither. 

Fran, Why, faith, child, ihou haft a tolerable face, 
and haft deliver'd this denial very handfomely : but let 
me tell you, your impertinence this morning had lik'd 
to have coft .me niy life ; now, therefore, make mc 
amends. I come from your young miilrefs ; I come . 
from Mr. Bellamy ; I come with my purfe full of gold, 
that perfuafive rhetoric, to win you to let me fee and 
fpeak to this Clarinda once again. 

Luc, She is not here, Sir. 

Fran. Dired me to her. 

Luc. No, I can't do that neither. ' 

Enter Mr. Stri6lland behind. 

"Mr, Str. I heard a knocking at the door^ and a manV 
Yoice — Ha ! [Afide. 

Fran, Deliver this letter to her. 

Mr. Str. By all my fears, a letter ! [.-^/^f 

Luc. I don't know but 1 may be tempted to do that. 

Fran. Take it then— and with it this. 

[Kiffes her J and gives her money. 

Mr, ftr. Urn ! there are two bribes in a breath ! What 
a jade (he is ! [^de* 

I^uc. Ay; this gentleman. underftands reafon. 

Fran. And be alfured you oblige your miftrefs while 
you are ferving m^. 

Mr. Str. Her miftrefs ! — Damn'd fex ! and damn'd 
wife, thou art an epitome of that fex ! ' [-^C^^* 

Pran. And if you can procure me an anfwer, your fee 
ihall be enlarged. [Exit* 

Luc, The n«xt flep is to get her to read this letter. 

Mr. Str. [Snatches the letter.^ No noife but ftand. 

filcnt there, whilft I read this. [Breaks it open and drops 
thecafeJ] " Madam, the gaiety of a heart happy a* 
mine was yefterday, may, I hope, eafily excufc the un- 
feafonable vifit I made your houfe laft night.'' — Death 
and the devil ; confufion ! I (hall run diftraded. It is 
too much \ — ^There was a man then, to whom the hat 
belong'd; and I was gull'd, abufed, cheated, impos'd 
on by a chit, a child — Oh, woman, woman I — But I 
will be calm, fearch it to the bottom , and have a full re* 
venge— — ♦ 

Luck 
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Z,uc, [Jfide.'] 5o, here's fine work ! He'll make him* 
felf very ridiculous though. 

Mr, Str, [Reads on. 1 *' I knowmyLinnocence will ap- 
pear fo manifeftly, that I need only appeal to the lady 
who accompanied you at Bath.**^^ Your rery humble 
(ervant, good, innocent, fine madam Clarinda. ** And 
I do not doubt but her good nature,'* bawd ! bawd ! 
•* will not let you perfift in injuring your obedient hum*^ 
^ blefervant, Charles Frankly." 

Now, who can fay ray jealoufy lackM foundation, or 
my fufpicion of fine madam's innocent gaiety wa» unjuft ? 
— Gaiety! why ay, 'twas gaiety brought him hither.. 
Gaiety makes her a bawd-i^— My wife may be a whore 
in gaiety. What a number of things become falhionable 
under the notion of gaiety !— — What, you receiv'd thia- 
cpifHe in gaiety too ; and were to deliver it to my wife, 
1 fuppofe, when the gay fit came next upon her ! ■ 
Why, you: impudent young flrumpct,, do you .laugh at 
me ? 

Luc, I wou'd, if I dar'd, laugh heartily .-r-Be pleas'd^ 
Sir, only to look at that piece of paper that lies there. 

Mr. 6Vr. Ha! 

Luc. I have not touched it. Sir. It is the cafe that 
letter came in, and the directions will inform youvvhonii 
I was to deliver it to. 

Mr. Str. This is directed to Cla;rinda !* 
• LucOhy is it fo? Now read it over again, and. all 
your fooliili doubts will vanifh. 

Mr. Str, I have no doubts at alK I am fatisfied thac 
you, Jacintha, Clarinda,. my wife, all are— • 

Luc, Lud ! Lud ! you will make a. body mad; 

Mr, Str, Hold your impertinent tongue.. 

Luc, You'll find the thing tobejuft as I fay, Sir- 
Mr. Str, Begone. [Exit Lucetta.];. They muft be 
poor at the work, indeed,, if they did not lend one ano- 
ther their names. 'Tis plain, 'tis eviderit, and £ am 
miferable. But for my wife, fh* (hall not ftay, one night 
longer in my houfe^ Separation, (hame, contempt, (hall 
be her portion, I am determined in the thing ; and when, 
once it is over, Imay, perhaps^ be eafy,. {JSxIu 

5 3 SGENE^ 
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, SCEl^E, the Street. 

Clarinda Irovght in a chair ^ Rznger following. 
Ran, Hark ye, chairman! Damn your contbunded 

trot. Go (lower. 

. Cla, Here, flop. 
jRan, By Heavens ! the mo'nfters hearreafon and obey# 
Cla, [Letting down the JVindow.1 What troublefomc 

fellow was that ? 

I Chair, Some rake, I warrant, that cannot carry him- 

felf home, and wants us to do it for him. 

Cla, There And pray do you take care I be not 

troubled with him. [Goes in. 

Ran. That*s as much as to fay now, Pray follow me. 

Madam, you are a charming woman, and I will do-it— 

1 Chair, Stand off. Sir. 

i?^jf«. Pr'ythee, honeft fellow,— -what— what writing is 
th at ? [ Endeavouring to get in. 

2 Chair, You come not here. 

Ran. Lodcings to be let : a pretty convenient in- 
fcription, and the fign of a good modeu femily. There 
may be lodgings for gentlemen as well as ladies. Harkye, 
cogues ; I'll lay you all the filver I have in my pocket, 
th^.re it is, I. get in there in fpite of your teeth, ye 
pimps. [Throws dirjon the money y and goes in.. 

[Within.] Chair ^ chair ^ chair/ 

Chair. Who calls chair f 

* I Chair. What, ha^e you let the gentleman in ? 

* 2 Chair. I'll tell you what, partner, he certainly; 
* fiipt by whilft we were picking up the money. Come, 
« take up.* [Exeua£» 

SCENE, Clarinda'i Lodgings. 

Enter Clarinda, and Maid following. 
Maid. Bkfs me^ Madam ^ you feem dif order d\ what's 
the matter ? . 

Cla. Some impertinent fdlmxy follo>w^d the chair y and I 

am afraid they let him in,. [A noife between Ranger y and 

' Landlady.] JJhould certainly know that voice, \Ranger 

talks with the Landla^,'\ My madcap coufin Ranger, 

as f live. I am fure he docs not know. mc. -if I' 

cou'd but hide my face now, what fport I Ihou'd have ! 
Amaft, a.maik ! Run and fee if you can find a malk. 

J • Maidi 
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t MaU, I believe there is own above. ^ 

Cla, Run, run, and fetch it. [Exit Maid,'} Here 
lie comes. ^ , 

Enter Kznger and Landlady, 
How unlucky this is ! [Turning from them,. 

Land, What's your bufincfs here, unmannerly Sir ? 
• Ran, Well, let's fee thefe lodgings that are to be let.' 

Gad, a very pretty neat tenement But harkee, is it 

real and natural, all that, or only patched up and new-* 
painted this fummer-feafon, againft the town fills ? 

Land, What does the fancy fellow mean with his dou* 
ble tendres here ? Get you down— 

Enter Maid^ ^ith a mqfk. 
' Maid, Here is a very dirty one. [Afide to Clarinda. 

Cla, No matter now we fhall fee a little what lie 

would be at. [Afide, 

Land, This is an honeft houfe. For all your lac'd 
waiftcoat, I'll have you thrown down neck and heels. 

Ran, Pho ! not in fuch a huny, good old lady— ^ 
A mafk ! nay, with all my heart. It faves a world of 
blufhing. Have you ne'er a one for me ? — I am apt to 
be afham'd myfelt on thefe occafions. 

Land, Get you down, I fay . 

Ran, Not if I guefs right, old lady. Madam ; [To 
Clarinda, who makes Jigns to the Landlady to retire,"} look 
ye there now ! that a woman fhou'd live to your age, and 
know fo little of the matter. Begone. [Exit Landlady,} 
By her forwardnefs this (hould be a whore of quality. 
My boy Ranger, thou art in luck to-day. She won't 
fpeak, I find — then I will. [Afide,} Delicate lodging* 
truly. Madam ; and very neatly fumifli'd — A very con- 
venient room this, I muft needs own, to entertain a 
mix'd company. But, my dear charming creature, does 
not that door open to a more commodious apartment for 
the happinefs of a private friend, or fo ? The jwettieft 

brafs lock Faft, um ; that won't do. 'Sdeath, you 

are a beautiful woman ; I am fure you are. Pr*ythee let 
me fee your face. It is your intereft, child— The longer 
you delay, the more 1 fhall expert. Thereforfe, [Taking 
her hand,} sny dear, (oft, kind, new acquaintance, thus 
let me take your hand, and- whilA you gently with the 
lother, let day -light i£^ upon |ne> let me fohly hold you to 

roe. 
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me, that with my longing lips I may receive the warmeff^ 
bcft impreifion. [S/m un/?utjks.'\ Clarinda !- 

Cla. Ha, haf your fervant,. coufm Ranger*— -Ha^ 
ha, ha! .• 

Ran^ Oh, your humble fervant. Madam. You had 

liked to have been beholden to your mafk, coulin 1 

mud brazen it out. [Jfide^ 

Cla. Ha, ha, ha \ You were not fo hajipy in your dif- 
guife, Sir. The pretty dagger in your gait, that happy 
difpofition of your wig, tte genteel negligence of youu 
whole pctfon, and thole pretty flowers of modifli gallan- 
try, made it impofEble to miftake you, my fweet coz,. 
Ha, ha. 

Ran. Oh, I knew, you too, but I fancied you had 
taken a particuiar Ijking to my perfon, and had a mind 
to fmk the relation under that little piece of black velvet ! 
and egad, you never find me behind hand in ^ froliC 
Butfince it isothcrwife, my merry,, good-humoured cou-* 
iia, I am as heartily glad to fee you m town, as Ifhouldt 
be to meet any of my old bottle acquaintance* 
. Cla, And on my fide I am as happy in meeting your 
worfhip, as I fhould be in a rencounter with e'er a petti- 
coat in ChriHendom.^ 

Ran* And if you have any occafion for a. dai\gling gal- 
lant to Vauxhali, Ranelagh, or even the poor negleSed 
Park, you arc fo unlike the reft of your virtuous fitters ofi 
the petticoat, that I will venture rayfelf with yoti. 

Cla. Take care what you promife p for who knows but 
this face,, you were pleas'd to fay fo naany pretty things 
i^f before you faw it, may raife fi> many rivals among, 
your kept miftreffes, and reps of cjuality— — 

Ran^ Hold,, hold! a truce with your fatire, fweet 
coz; or iffcandalmuft be the topic of every virtuous 
woman's converfation, call for your tea-water^ and let it 
be in its proper element. Come, your tea, your tea.. 
Enter Maid. 

Cla. With all my heart Who's there ? G«ttea>— 

vpon condition that you 0ay tilt it comes^ 

Ran. That is according as you behave,. Madam». 

Cla. Gh, Sir, lam very fenfible of the favour. 

Ran. Nay, you may, I affure you ; for thete is but 
%ttQ woman of virtue befides yourfelf, I would flay with' 

ten 
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tea minutes, (and I have not known her above thefe 
twelve hours.) . The infipidity, or the rancour of their ' 
difcourfe, is infufferable — 'Sdeath ! I had rather take the 
air with my grandmother. 

Cla, Ha, ha, ha ! the ladies are highly oblig'd to 
you, I vow. 

Ran, I tell you what ; the lady I fpeak of was oblig*d 
to me, and the generous girl is ready to own it. 

Cla. And pray, when was it you did virtue this confi- 
derable fervice ? 

Ran, But this laft night, the devil fetch me ! A ro- 
mantic whim of mine convey'd me into her chamber, 
where I found her, young and beautiful, alone at mid- 
night, drefs'd like a foft Adonis j her lovely hair all loofe 
about her ihoulders 

Cla. In boy's cloath ! this is worth attending to. [Afiiie. 

Ran, Gad, I no more fufpe^ted her being a woman, 
than I did your being my cater-coufin. 

Cla, How did you difcover it at laft ? 

R^n, Why, faith, (he very modeftly dropt me a hfbt 
ofitherfelf. 

C/tf. Herfelf! Ifthisfliouldbejacintha! ^ [AfiJe. 

Ran, Ay, 'foregad, did (he ; which I imagined a good 
iign at midnight, ay, coufin ! So I e'en invented a 
long ftory of a paiTion I had for her, though I had never . 
feen her before— you know 'my old way ;r-and faid f© 
many fuch tender things- 

cU, As' you faid to me juft now. 

Ran, Pha ! quite in another llyle, I alTure you. It 
was midnight, and I was in a right cue. 

Cla. Well ! And what did ihe anfwer to all thefc pro-^ - 
teftatiohs ? 

Ran. Why, inftead of running into my arms at once', 
as I expe^ed— - 

Cla. To be fure. 

Ran, *Gad, like a free-hearted, honeft girl, /he frank- 
ly told me, flie lik'd another better than (he lik'd me ; 
that I had fomething in my face that (hew'd I was a gen- 
tleman ; and (he would e'en truft herfelf with me, if !• 
would give her my word, 1 would convey her to her 
fpark. 

Cla. Oh, brave ! And how did you bear this ? 

R0M^ 
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Ran. Why, curfe me, if I am ever angry with a wo- 
man for not having a paffion for me. 

Cla. 2^0/ 

Ran. Never! I only 4iatc your.fex*8 vain presence of 
having no padion at all. Gad, I lov'd the good-nutur'd 
girl for it ; took her at her word, ilole her out of the 
window, and this raoraing made a very honeil fellow 
happy in the poiieffion of her. 

Mia, And her name is Jacintha* 
' Ran, Ha! 

£Ia, Your amours are no fecrets, Sir. You fee, you 
might as well have told me all the whole of laft night's 
adventure ; for you find, I know. 

Ran, All I Why what do you know ? 

Cla, Nay, nothing. I only know that a gentleman's 
. b^t cannot be dropt in a lady's chamber 

Ran,. The dtviW 

Cla, But a hufband is fuch an odd, impertinent, awk* 
ivard creature, that he will be tumbling over it. 

Ran^ Here hath been fine work. {^Afide.l But how, itt 
Jthe name of wonder, fliould you know all this ? 

Cla, By being in the fame houfe. 

Ran, In the fame houfe ! 

Cla, Ay, in the fame houfe, a witnefs of the confufion 
you have made. 

Ran^ Frankly's Clarinda, by all that's fortunate ! It 
muft be fo ! iAfidc. 

Cla, And let me tell you, Sir, that even the dull, low- 
fpirited diversions you ridicule in us tame creatures, are 
preferable to the romantic exploits that only wine caa 
raife you to. 

Ran, Yes, coufin : but I'll be even with you. . [AfiJe^ 

, Cla, If you refledi:, coufin, you will find a great deal of 
wit in (hocking a lady's modefty, difturbing her quiet^ 
tainting her reputation, and ruining the peace of a whole 
family. 

Ran, Tobefure. 

Cla, Thefe are the high -mettled pleafurcs of you men 
of fpirit, that theinfipidity of the virtuous can never ar» 
rive at. And can you in reality think your Burgundy,, 
and your Bacchus, your Venus, and your Loves, an ex-^ 
cufe for all this ? Fie, coufin> fie* 
Rqh. No, coufin. 
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CAj. What, dumb ! I am glad you have modefty enough 
left not to go about to excufe yourfelf, 

Ran^ It IS as you fay ; when we arc fober, and reflect 
but ever fo little on the follies we commit, we are aftiam'd 
and forry ; and yet the very next minute we run again 
into the fame ablurdities. 

Cla» What I moralizing, coufin ! ha, ha, ha ! 

Raft. What you know is not half, not a hundredth 
part of the mifchief of my laft night's frolic ; and yet, 
the very next petticoat I faw this morning, I mud fol- 
low it, and be damn'd to me ; though for ought I know*, 
|>oor Frankly's life may depend upon it. 

Cla. Whofe life. Sir ? 

Ran. And here do -I ftand prating to you now. 

Cia. Pray, good coufin, explain yourfelf. 

Ran. Good coufin ! She has it, [Jfide.] Why, whilft 

I was making off with the wench, Bellamy and he were 

quarrelling about her ; and though Jacintha and I made 

nil the hauewe could, we did not get to them before—* 

Cla. Before what ? I'm frighten'd out of my wits ! 

Ran. Not that Frahkly car'd three half-pence for thisr 
girl. 

Cla. But there was no mifchief done, I hope ? 

Roft. Pho ! a fiight fcratch ; nothing at all, at the 
furgeon faid : though he was but a queer looking fon of 
a bitch of a furgeon, neither. 

Cla^ Good God ! why, he fhould have the befl that 
can be found in London. 

Ran, Ay, indeed, fo he fhould. That was what I wa^ 
going for, when I faw you. [Sits de^jjn.] They are all at^ 
Jack Meggot's hard by, and you will keep me here. 

Cla. I keep you here ! For Heaven's faic be gone* 

Ran. Your tea is a dafnn'd while a coming. 

Cla. You (hall have no tea now, I afTure you* . 

Ran. Nay ! one difii. 

Cla. No, pofitively, you ftiall not flay. 

Ran, Your commands are abfolute. Madam. IQoing,^ 

Ckt. Then Frankly is true, and I only am to blame. 

Ran. [Returns."] But I beg ten thoufand pardons, cou« 
lEn, that I fhouki forget 

Cla, Ferget what / 

Ran. Tofahteyotu 

Oa. Phaw ! How can you trifle at fuch a time as this ? 

Ck. 
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Ra/t» A trifle I wrong not your beauty^ 

Cla, Lord, how teazing you are, TherCi 

Rani [AT/^j^^.] Poor thing; how uncafy flic Is. Nay,' 
CO ceremony, you (hall not ftir a llep with me. 

Cla. 1 do not intend it. This is downright provoking 
[Exit Ranger.] Who's there ? 

Enter Landlady. 

Land. Madam, did you lady (hip call ? 

Cla, Does one Mr Meggot live m this neighbourhood ? 

LandL Yes, Madam, a fine gentleman, and keeps a 
noble houfe, and a world of company. 

Cla. Very well ; I don't want his hiftory, I won* 
der my fervants are not come yet. 

Land^ Lack-a-day, Madam, they are all below, 

Cla. Send up one then with a card to me. I imuft 
know the truth of this immediately. Extunt, 

End of the Fourth Act. 
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SCENE, A room in Mr. Stri(5Wand*s houfe ; Mr. ir«^rMrs. 
Stridland difcovered\ Jhe iMeefing^ and he writings 

Mrs. STItlCTLAND. 

HEIGH ho ! 
Mr. Str* What can poflibly be the occafion of tha.t 
figh, Madam ? You have you rtelf agreed to a maintenancCi 
and a maintenance no duchefs need be a(ham'd of. 

Mrs. Str» But the extremities of provocation that drove 
mc to that agreement- 
Mr. Sir. Were the efFcdt of your own follies. Why 
do you difturb me ? \Write5 on. 

Mrs. Str. \ would not willingly give you a moment's 
uneafinefs ; I but deiire a fair and equal hearing : and 
if I fatisfy you not in every point, then abandon me, dif* 
card me to the world, and its malicious tongues. 
Mr. Str. What was it you faid ? Damn this pen. 

Mrsi iV/r. I fay, Mr. Stridtland, I would only 

Mr.Str. You would only-*— ^ You would only repeat 
what you have been faying this hour, I am innocent ; 
and when I fhew'd you the Tetter I had taken from y©ur 

maid. 
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maid, what was then your poor evafion, bat that it was 
tm Clarinda, and you were innocent. 

Mrs. Str. Heaven knows, I am innocent. 

Mr. Sfr, But 1 know your Clarinda, your woman of ho- 
nour, is your blind, your cover, your But why do I 

diftra(5t my felf about a woman I have no longer any con- 
cerns with ? Here, Madam, is your fate. A letter to 
your brother in the country. 

Mrs. Str. Sir 

Mr. Sir, I have told him what a fifter he is to receive, 
and how to bid her welcome. 

Mrs. 5*/r. Then, my ruin is complete. My brother ! 

Mr. Sir. I muft vindicate my own honour, elfe what 
will the world fay ? 

■ Mrs. Str. That brother was my only hope, my only 
ground of patience. In his retirement I hoped my name 
might have been fafe, and flept, till by fome happy means 
you might at length have known me innocent, and pitied 
me. 

Mr. 5/r. Retirement 1 pretty 'foul! No, no; that face 
was never made for retirement ; it is another fort of re- 
xiringyou are iitteft for. Ha ! Hark ! What's that ? [A 
knocking at the door,"] Two gentle taps — aad why but 
two! Was that the fignal. Madam? Stir not, on your 
life. 

Mrs. Str^ Give me refolution, heaven, to bear this 
ufagc, and keep it fecret from the world. [AfiJe. 

Mr. Str, I will have no figns, no items, no hem to tell 
him lam here. Ha! another tap. The gentleman is 
in hafte, I find. [Opens the door^ and enter Tefter.] Te- 
fler ! Why did you not come in, rafcal ? \Beati him.] All 
vexations meet to crofs me. 

Tefi, Lard, Sir ! what do you ilrike roe for ? My mif- 
trefs ordered nle never to come in where ihe was, witl^out 
firfl knocking at the door. 

Mr, Str, Oh, cunning devil ! Tefter is too honcft to 
be trufted. 

Mrs. Str. Unhappy man ; will nothing uadeceive him ? 

Tefi. Sir, here is a letter. 

Mr. Str. To my wife ?' 

Tefi. No, Sir, to you. The fervaiu waits below. 

F Mrs* 
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Mr. Str. Art fure it is a fervant ? 

Tefi. Sir ! [Staring.] it is Mr, Buckle, 5Sr, 

Mr. Str^ I am mad : I ktiow not what to fay, or <lo, 
cm: think. But let's read [ReaJs to hlmfelf. 

*^ Sir, we cannot bear to reflect that Mrs. Stridiand 
may poflibly be ruin'd in your eileem, and in the voice of 
the world, only by the confufion which our affairs have 
made in your family, without offering all within our po- 
wer to clear the mifunderftanding between you. If you 
will give yodrfelf the trouble but to ftep to Mr, Meg- 
£ot'6, where all parties will be, we doubt not but we can 
entirely fatisfy your moft flagrant fufpiclons, to the ho* 
Hour of Mrs. Strittland, and the quiet of your lives. 

Jacintha, John Btllamy.'* 
Hey ! Here is the whole gang witnefling tor one another. 
They think I am an ais, and will be led Iw the nofe to 
believe every thing. Call me a chair. \Exit Tefter.] Yes, 

I will go to this rendezvous of enemies — I will— and 
£nd out all her plots, Ker artifices and contrivances : it 
will clear my condud to her brother, and all her friends. 

\Rxit Mr. Siriaiand. 

'Mrs. filfr. Gone fo abruptly 1 What can that letter be 

about ? No matter ; there is no way left to make us 

cafy but by my difgrace, and I mud learn to fuffer 5 

Time and innocence. will teach me to bear it patiently. 

Enter Lucetta. 

Imc^ Mrs. Bellamy, Madam, (for my young lady is 
Imarried) begs you Would follow Mr. Stridtland to Mr. 
^cggot's, (he makes no doubt but fhe fliallbe able to make 
you and my mailer eafy. 

Mrs. &r. l^at how came ihe to know any thing of the 
ipatter ? 

Luc. I have been with them. Madam ; I could not 
bear to fee fo good a lady fo ill-treated. 

Mrs. ^/r. 1 am indeed, Xrucetta, il!-treated : but I 
hope this day will be the lafl of it. 

JL«r. Madam Clarinda and Mr. Frankly will be there : 
and the young gentleman, Madam, who was with yoU in 
chis room laft night. 

Mrs. Str. Ha ! if he is there, there may be hopes \ and 

II is worth the trying. 

X»c. Dear lady, let me call a chahr. 

Mn. 



THE SUSPICIOUS. HUSBAND. 6p 

Mrs* Sir. 1 go with you. I cannot be more wretched 
than I am. lExeunu 

SCENE, a rs(m in M eggot's hotife. 

Enter Frankly, Ranger^ Bellamy, Jacintha, andWtggot, 

fr<««» Oh, Ranger ; this is news indeed ! Youtcouiin, 
and a lady of fuch fortune ! 

Ran, I have done the bufinefs for you ; I tell you (hc%. 
your own. She loves you. 

Fran, Ton make my heart dance 'Wtthjoy. * Wbrds^are 
* too faint to tell the joy I feel.' 

Ran, I have put that heart of hers into fuch a flutter, 
that rU lay a hundred guineas, with the afliilance which, 
this lady has promifed me, I ^^ her yours directly. 

yac. Ay, ay, Mr. Frankly, we have a defign upon her • 
Which cannot fail. But you muit obey orders. 

Fran, Moft willingly : but remember, dear lady, I 
have more than life at flake. 

Jac, Away then into the next room ; for flie is thi» 
inuant coming hither. 

Fran. Hither ! You furprife me more and more. 

Jac, Here is a meiTage from her, by which fhe dcjEres 
leave to wait on me this afternoon. • 

Ran. Only for the chance of feeing you here, I af- 
fure ye. 

Fran. Let me Hug thee ; though I know not how to 
believe it. 

Ran, Pfha ! pr'ythee, don't ftlflc me ! It is a bufy day, 
a very bufy day, 

J. M. Thou art the mofl unaccountable creature in 
life. 

Ran. But the mofl lucky one, Jack, if I fucceed for 
frankly as, I have for Bellamy, and my heart whifpert 
me I fhalU Come in, mofl noble Mr. Buckle : and wha^ 
£ave you to propofe ? 

iEWfr Buckle. 

Buc, A lady. Madam, in a chair, fays her name is 
Clarinda. 

Jac. Delire her to walk up. 

Beh How could you let her wait ? {Exit BuckTe.] 
You mufl excufe him. Madam ; Buckle is a true batche- 
lor'fi fervant, and knows no manners. 

F z Jac. 
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Jac^ Away, away, Mr. Frankly, and fVay till I cal! 
you, A rap with my fan fhall be the fignal. \Exit Fran. 3 
We make vel"y free with your houfe, Mr. Meggot. 

y. M. Oh, you could not oblige me more. 
"Enter Clarinda. 

Cla. Dear Mrs Bellamy, pity my confufion. I am to 
wifti you joy and aik you pardon all in a breath. I know 
riot what to fay ; I am quite afham'd of my laft nighi'b be- 
haviour. 

Jac. Come, come, Clarinda, it is all well \ all is over 
and forgot. Mr. Bellamy. [Salute* 

Cla, I wifli you joy. Sir, with all my heart, and (hould 
have been very forry if any folly of mine had prevented it. 

BeL Madam, lam oblig'd to you. 

Cla, I fee nothing of Mr. Frankly ! my mind mifgivcs 
me. \4fi^^^» 

. Ran. And fo, you came hither purely out of rricnd- 
fliip, good-nature, and humility. 

Cla, Purely. 

Ran, To confefsyour offencea, to beg pardon, and to 
make reparation. 

Cla. Purely. Is this any thing fo extraordinary ? 

J, A/. The moll fo of any thing in life, I think. 

Ran, A very whimfical bufinefs forfo fine a lady, and 
an errand you feldom went on before, 1 fancy, my dear 
coufin. 

yac. Never, I dare fwear, if I may judge by the auk- 
ward concetn (he (hews in delivering it, 

Cla, Concern ! Lard, well, I protefl you are all ex- 
ceeding pretty company ! Being fettled for life, Jacin- 
tha, gives an cafe to the mind that brightens converfa- 
tion flrangely, 

- Jac, 1 am forry, with all my heart, you are not in the 
fame condition ; for as you are, my dear, you are hor- 
ridly chagrine. 

Ran, But with a little of our help. Madam, the lady 
may recover, and be very good company. 

Cla. Hum ! Whatdoes he mean, Mr. Bellamy ? 

Bel, Alk him. Madam. 

Cla, Indeed I fliall not give myfelf the trouble* 

Jac. Thea you know what he means. 

Cla^ 
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Cla. Something imgertluent, I fuppofe^ not worth ex*' 
plaining. 

Jac. It 18 fomcthingyou woa't let him explain, I fii»d. 
Enter Buckle^ andwhij^s Meggot. 

y. M. Very well. Defire him to walk into the par- 
lour. Madam, the gentleman is below. 

Ja. Then every one to your poitef Vou know your 
cues. 

Jlaa. I warrant ye. [Exeimtgcnikmen. 

Cla. All gone ! I am glad of it, for I want to fpeak \sy 
you, 

Jac. And I, my dear Clarinda, have fomething which 
I do not know how to cell you: but it muil be kAowA 
fooner orlater. 

Cla. What's the matter ? 

J^. Poor Mr. Frankly— 

Cla. You fright me out of sny fenfcs ! 

Jac. Has no wouods but what you can cure. Ha, ha, ha« 

Cla. Piha ! I am angry. 

Jac. Piha 1 You aK pleafed; and will be more &, 
when I tell you, this man, whom fortune has thrown m 
your way, is in rank and temper, the man in the world 
who fults you befl for a huiband* 

Cla. Huiband ! I fay, buiband, indeed ! Where will 
this end? _ ^ [Afide. . 

Jac. His very foul is yours, and ho only waits an op- 
portunity of telling you fo. ' He is in. the next room. 
Shall I call him in ? 

Cla. My dear girl, hold ! 

Jac. How foolifh is this coynefs now, Clarinda ! If 
the men were here indeed, fomething might be fai d 
Andfo, Mr. Frankly— 

Cla. How can you be fo teazing ? 

Jac. Nay, 1 am in downright eameft : and to flicw 
how particular I have been in my enquiries, * though 

* I know you have a fpirit above regarding the modilh, 

• paltry way of a Smith field bargain* his fortune 

Cla. I dcn't care what his fortune is. 
Jac. Don't you fo ? Then you are farther go^ne than Z 
thought you were. 

Cla. No, piha ; pr*ythee, I don't mean fo neither. 
Jac. I don't care what you mean : but you won't Ut^e 
F 3 him 
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hirt the worfc, I hape, for having a fortune fuperior to 
your own. Now fhall 1 call him in ? 

• Cla, Pho, dear girl Some other time. 

yac, [Rafs ivithherfan,'] That's the fignal, and here 
he is. You (hall not ftir : I pofitively will leave yoii to- 
gether. L £;r/V Jacintha, 

'Cla. I tremble all over. 

Enter Frankly. 

Tran, Pardon this freedom, Madam : but I hope our 
having fo luckily met with a common friend in Mrs. Bel* 
lamy— — 

Cla. Sir ! 
■'Fran. Makes any fanher apology for my behaviour 
lall night, abfolutcly unneceffary. 

Cla, So far, Mr. Frankly, that I think the apology 
fhould be rather on my fide, fpr the impertinent buftle I 
made about her. 

Fran. This behaviour gives me hopes, Madam : par- 
don the conftru£^ion —but from the little buflle youmade 
about the lady, may I not hope, you was not quite in- 
different about the gentleman ? 

' Cla. Have a care of being too fanguine in your hopes t 
might not a love of power, or the fatisfadion of (hew* 
ing that power, or the dear pleafure of abufing that po- 
wer; might not thefe have been foundation enough for 
more than what I t*id } 

• J^rtf«. Charmiijg woman !' With moft of your fex, I 
grant, they might, but not with you. Whatever power 
your beauty gives, your good-nature will allow you no, 
other ufe of it than to oblige. 

Cla, This isthe height of compliment, Mr. Frankly. 
Fran. Not hf*hiy opinion, lafllireyou, Madam; and 
I am now going to put it to the trial. 

Cla. What is he going to fay how ? - \AJide. 

Fran, What is it that ails me, that I cannot fpeak > 
Pfha ! he here ! • {Afide. 

Enter Ranger. 
eta. Interrupted ! impertinent ! 
- Ran. There is no fight fo ridiculous as a pair of your 
true lovers. Here are you two now, bowing and cring- 
ing, and keeping a paffion fecret from one another, that 
Ib no fecret p all the houfe befide. And tf you don't 

make 
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make the matter up immediately, it will be all over the 
town within thefe two hours. 

Cla^ What do you mean ? 

Fran. Ranger 

Ran. Do you be quiet, can't ye ? \^AJid€^ But it is 
over, I fuppoie, coulin, and you hare given him your 
confent. 

Cla, Sir, the liberties you are pleas'd to take with 
me 

Ran, Oh! in your airs flill, are you? Why then, 
Mr, Frankly, there is a certfiin letter of yours, Sir, to 
this lady.- 

Cla. A letter to me I 

Ran. Ay ! to you, Madam. 

Fran. Ha I what of that letter ? 

Ran. It is only fallen into Mr. Stridland's hands, that 
18 all ; and he has read it. 

Fran. Read it ! 

Ran. Ay, read it to all his family at home, and to all 
the company below : and if fome Hop be not put to it, it 
will be read in all the cofFee-houfes in town. 

Fran. A ftop !- This fword (hall put a flop to it, or I 
will perifh in the attempt. 

Ran.. But will that fword put a ftop to the talk of the 
town .^-^-Only make it talk the fafter, take my word for it. 

Cla. This is all a trick. 

Ran. A trick! Is it fo ? you flxall foon fee that, my 
finecoufin. [f^// Ranger. 

Vran. It is but too true, I fear. There is fuch a let- 
ter, which I gave Lucetta. Can you forgive me ? Was I 
much to blame, when 1 could neither fee, nor hear of 
you ? 

Clar. [Tenderly.'] You give yourfelf, Mr. Frankly, a 
thoufand more uneafmelTes than you need about me. 

Fran. If this uneafinefs but convinces you how much 
I love you Interrupted again ! 

Cla. This is downright malice. iJfide^ 

Enfer Ranger J folloivcd fy ]sicinth^j Mr. Stridland; Bel- 
lamy, and Meggot. 

Ran. Enter, enter, gentlemen and lady. Now you 
fiiall fee whether this is a trick or no. 

Cla. Mr. Stri^land here ! What is all this ? 
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Jac^ Do »ot be uneafy, my (kar ; we will explain it 
to you. 

Fran, I canpot bear this trifling, Ranger, when ray- 
heart is on the rack. 

Ran, Come this way thten, and learn.. . 

' [ Jacintha, Clarinda, Frankly and Ranger retire^ » 
[Mr» Stri<ftland, Bellamy, ^WMcggot a/hance* . 

Mr. Sir, Why, I know not well what to iay. This has 
a face. This letter may as well agree with Clarinda a«. 
with my wife-, as you have told the ftory ; and Lucctta 
expkin*d it fo : but ihe, for a fixpenny piece, would haver 
conftru'd it the other way. 

y. M, But, Sir, if we produce thi« Mr. Frankly to 
you, and he owns himfelf the author of this lette r * ■ ■ 

Bel, And if f^larinda likswife be brought before your 
fiwre to encourage his addrefl'es, there can be no farther 
room for doubt. 

Mr. Str. No. Let that appear, an^ I ftiall, I think 
I fliall, be fatisfied—Bot yet itcannot be*— — 

J?*"/. Why not ? Hear me, Sir. [Theytalk*" 

[Jacintha, Clarinda, Frankly, tf»^Raager ad'v-ance* 

Jac. lo (hort, Clariada, unlefs the affair is made up 
diredlly, a reparation, with all the obloc^uy on her fide, 
muil be the coafequeoce. 

Cla, Pi>or Mrs. Stridland ! I pity her : but for him-^- 
he deferves all he feels, were it ten times what it is. 

Jac^ It i« for her fake o»ly, that we beg of you both 
to bear hi« impertinence. 

Cla, With all my heart. You will do what 3rou pleafc 
with me. 

Fran, Generous creature ! 

'M.v.Str. Ha ! here Ilie is, and with her the very man 
I faw deliver the letter to Lucetta. I do begin to fear I 
have made myfelf a fool. Now for the proof. Here is 
a letter. Sir, which has given me great difturbance, and 
thefe gentlemen aflure me it was writ by you. 

Fran, That letter. Sir, upon my honour, I left this 
morning with Lucetta, for this kdy, 

Mr. Sir, For that lady ! and Frankly the name at the 
bottom, is not feign 'd, but your real name ? 

Fran, Frankly is my name. 

Mr, Str. I fee, 1 feci myfelf ridiquloust 

Jac, 



THE SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND. 69 

%7f." No\y, Mr.Striftland, I hope — ^ 

y. M, Ay, ay : a clear cafe. 

Mr. Str, I am fatisfied, and will go this inftant to Mrs. 
Striaiand. 

Ran. Why then the devil fetch me, if this would fa- 
tisfy me. 

Mr. Str. What's that? 

Ran. Nay, nothing; it is no affair of mine. 

Bel, What do you mean, Ranger? 

Mr. Str. Ay, what do you mean ? I will know before 
Iftlr. 

Ran. With all my heart, Sir. Cannot you fee that 
all this may be a concerted matter between them ? 

Fran, Ranger, you know I can refent. 

Mr. Sir. Goon ; I will defend you, let who will rc- 
fent it. 

Ra?i. Why then, Sir, I declare myfelf your friend : 
and were I as you, nothing but their immediate marriage 
fhould convince me. 

Mr.Str. Sir, you're right, and are my friend indeed. 
Give me your hand. 

Ran. Nay, were I to hear her fay, I, Clarinda, take 
thee, Charles, I would not believe them, 'till 1 faw them 
a-bed together. Now refent it as you will. 

Mr, Str. Ay, Sir, as you will : but nothing lefs fliall 
convince me ; and fo, my fine lady, if you are in ear- 
neft 

Cla, Sure, Mr. Stri aland— i^a^ 

Mr. Str, Nay, no flouncing ; you cannot efcapc;. 

Ran. Why, Frankly, has't no foul ? 

Tran, I pity her confufion. 

Ran. Pity her confufion ! — the man's a fool — Here, 
take her band. 

Fran. Thus, on my knees then, let me ravilh withyoui^, 
hand, your heart. 

Cla. Ravifh it you cannot ; for it is with all my heart, 
I give it you. 

Mr. Str, I am fatisfied. 

Cla. And fo am I, now it once is over. 
■ Ran. Andfo am I, my dainty coufin ; and I wifh you 
joy of a man your whole fex would go to cuffs for, if 

thcj 
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tkey knew him but half fo well as I do-^Ha ! Ihc hcrs» 

This is more than I bargain'd for. \^JJU^^ 

Jacintha katfs in Mrs. Stri£lland. 

Mr.S^r. [A"'/»^r/?f/«o' Mrs. Stridland.] Madam, reproach ■ 
me not with my folly, and you (hall never hear of it 
again. 

Mrs. Str, Reproach you ! No! if ever you hear the 
leafl refiedion pafs my lips, forfake me in that inllant > 
or, what would yet be worle, lufpe6t again. 

Mr. Sfr, It is enough. I am alham'd to talk to thee,- 
This letter, which I wrote to your brother, thus I tear in 
pieces, and with it part for ever with my jealoufy. 

Mrs.iS/r. This is a joy, indeed! as great as un expert- ^ 
ed. Yet there is one thing wanting to make it lafting. 

Ran» What the devil is coming now ? [ A/itle* 

Mrs. Str. Be alTur'd, every other fufpicion of me was 
as unjuft as your laft : though perhaps you had more 
foundations for your fears. 

Ran. She won-'t tell, iTure, for her own fake* [J/uk» 

Mrs. Sir. All fliuft be ckar'd before my heart will be 
at eafe. 

Ra»» It looks plaguy like It, though ! ^ [^fic/e* 

Mr. Str, What mean you ? I am all attention* 

Mrs. Sfr. There was a man, atfyou fufpc^ked, in my 
chamber lail night. 

Mr. Sir, Ha I take care, I (hall rekpfe. 

Mrs. Str. That gentleman was he — — — — 

Ran, Here is a devil for you ! ^' [J/Je* 

Mrs, Str, Let him explam the reft. 

Ran, A frolic, a mere frolic, on my life. 

Mr. Str. A frolic ! ZoUnds ! \They interpofe. 

Ran. Nay, don't let us quarrel the very moment you 
declared yourfelf my friend. There was no harm done^ 
I promife you. Nay, never frown. After I have told 
my llory, any fatisfadlion you are pleas 'd to alk, I flialt 
be ready to give. 

Mr. iS'/r. Be quick then, and eafe me of my pain. 

Ran. Why then, as I was flrolling about laft night, 
upon the look out, I muft contefs ; chance, and chance 
only, convcy'd me to your houfe ; where I efpied a ladder 
o^ ropes mod invitingly faften'd to the window. 

jf<ic. Which ladder I had faften'd for my efcape. 

/ Mr, 
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'NLr.StK Proceed, 

Ran. Up mounted I, and up I fhould have gone, if it 
liad been in the garrpt ; //'j ^// 07ie to Ranger. 1 open'd 
•one door, then anether, and, to my great furprife, the 
whole houfe was lilent ; at laft, I ftole into a room where 
this lady was undrelfing. 

Mr. Str. *Sdeath and the devil ! you did not dare, 
fure— 

Ra7u I don't know whether I had dared, or no, if I 
"had not heard the maid fay fomethingof her mailer's be- 
ing jealous. Oh, djtmn me, thought I, then the work 
is half done to my hands. 

Jac^, . Do you mind that, Mr. Striftland ? 

Mr, 6"//-, I do 1 dp, moft feelingly. 

Ra/f, The maid grew faucy, and mofi: conveniently to 
my wifhes, was turn'd out of the room ; and if ydu had 
jaot the beft wife in the world 

Mr. Sir, *Ounds, Sir I but what right have you— — 

Ran, What right,. Sir ? If you will be jealous of your 
"wife without a caufe ; if you will be out at that time of 
night, when you might have been fo much better em- 
ploy'd at home ; we young fellows think we have a right- 
Mr. Str, No joking, I befeech you. You know not 
what I feel. 

Ran. Then ferioufly, I was mad or drunk enough, 
call it which you will, to be very rude to this lady, for 
which, I aik both her pardon and yours. I am an odd 
fort of a fellow, perhaps ; but I am above telling you or 
any man a lie, damn me, if I am not. 

Mr. Str* I muft, I cannot but believe you ; and for 
the future. Madam, you fliall find a heart ready to love 
and truft you. No tears, I beg ; I cannot bear them, 

Mrs. Str* I cannot fpeak, and jet there is a favour, 
"Sir 

Mr. Str. I underfland you ; and, as a proof of the 
lincerity with which I fpeak, I beg it as a favour, of this 
lady in particular [7*^ Clarinda.] and of all the com- 
pany in general, to return to my houfe immediately, 
where every thing, Mr. Bellamy, fhall be fettled to 
your entire fatisfatStion. No thanks, I have not deferv'd 
them. 

^^ M. I beg your pardon^ Sir, the fiddles arc ready ; 

3 Mrs. 
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Mrs. Bellamy has promis'd me her hand, and I won't 
part with one of you till midnight ; and if you are as well 
fatisfied as you pretend to be, let our friend Rattle here 
begin the ball with Mrs. Stri6tland ; for he feems to b« 
the hero of the day. 

Mr, Str, As you and the company pleafe. 
Ran. Why, this is honeft ; continue but in this hu- 
.mour, and faith. Sir, you may truft me to run about your 
houfe like a fpaniel. I cannot fufficiently admire at the 
whimficalnefs oflhy good fortune, in being fo inftrumen- 
tal to this general happinefs. Bellamy, Frankly, I wifh 
you joy with all my heart, though I had rather you Ihould 
be married than I, for all that. Never did matrimony 
appear to me with a fmile upon her face 'till this inilant. 
Sure joys for ever wait each happy pair, 
A\^ien fenfe the man, and virtue crowns the fair 
And kind compliance proves their mutual care. 

£^ dance m 

End of the Fitth Act* 
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WVitten by Sftv Warrick. 

^T^HO* theyyngfmarts^ Ifii^jHif^ tufneer^ 

And the oldfinnen cttfi a wicked ieer : 
Be not alarm* dy ye fair'-^Ttm^ve nought to fear » 
No ivanton hint^ no hfofe ambiguous finfe^, 
Shallflatter vicious tafie at your expence* 
JLeavingyfor once^ thtfojhameltfs^rtsin vogue y 
We give afahkfot the epilogue. 

Jn afs there tMas^ our author hade me fay ^. 
Who needs muft writ^-^He did-^And vjrote a play. 
The parts tvere c^ to various heqfis and fowl ; / 
T)?eirfiagt a ham \ ■ l^he manager an owL 
Thehoufe was crammed aijlxp wiw.frieiKds and fits ;; 
RakeSy^itSy and critics ^ citizens^ and beaux., 
fhefe charailers appear din d^erem Jhapis^ 
Oftigersyfoxis^ horfis^ bulls^ and apes; 
With others tooj ofl&wer rank andjlation : ■■ 
A peffe&iohftraS of the brute creation. 
Each^ as be felly mark*d out the author^ sfatdtsy. 
And thus the Connoiffeurs exprefs^d their thoughts.. 
neCritic'CursfirflfnarTd — the rules are broke^ 
Timey plate, and aSionyfdcrifi(^dtojoie*. 
Tljt Goats cry d out y ^twasformaly dully andcha/te^^ 
Not writ for beafis of gallantry and tafle. 
The Horned Cattle nuere in piteous taking y. 
At fornication y rapeSy and cuckold^makingk 
The Tigersfworcy he wan frd fire andpaffion \' 

The Apes-amdemn^d becaifeit was thefajhiem. 

TIh generous Steeds all&vJ^ him proper merit : 

Here marked his faults y and there approv*d hisjpirit: 

While brother bards* brayed forth with ufualjpleeny, 

Andy as they heardy exploded every fcene. 

When Reptar^s thoughts were ajk^dy thejhruggingfdgej^ y^ 

Fanfdfor Ijypocrijyy and worn with agCy. V 

Qondemf^dy.the Jhamelefs licence of the ftage. J : 

At which the Monkey fkipp^d from box to box y. 

AndwhiJ^er^d round the judgment of the Fox,^ 

G Alus'd: 
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Alui^d the modems % tdUfd of Rome and Greece ; 
Bilked e>v*iy box-keeper ; and damn* d the pieee. 

Now e*v*iyfahk has a Moral to it 
Be churchman ^atefinaHy awf thing ■ ■ li^ p04t% 
In laWy orphj^Cf quack in 'what you "/^il/i 
Cant and grimace conceal the want ofjkill y 
Secure in thefey hisgravi^ may pafs , > 

But here no artifice can ^ide the Afs^ 
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flTu win your hearts^ ^anitto femreyour praife^ 
"^ The comic-^writeri Jlrive hy <uAfious nvays-: 
By fuhitk firaiagMm$ they oMtkeir gumiy 
AndUafoe untrydno avenue tefame. 
One lAjrkes ihefp9uje a heating from Ins wife : 
And fays ^ eachfroke was copy d from the Ufe* 
Somefx all ^tt and bumsur in gri/nace. 
And m^t a IvueUbood of Pi^ikefs face : 
Herey one gay pew and ctfily habit tries^ 
Confiding to the judgment ^fyour eyes : 
Another fmuts htsfcent (a cumtingjha^er) ' 
Sure of the raker and of tffe njoonches favour. 
Oft* have thefe arts prevaiV d -^ and one mdygUifs^ 
IffaaBis^di^er again ^ njuouidfind fitccefi^ 
But the hold f age ^ the foet ofto-w^bi^ 
By new and defp^rateruUi refeiv^d to <wrtte ; 
Fain woufd he give morejufi applaufes rife^ ^ 
AndpUafe h <wit thatfcorns the aids of v/ftr .• • 
fhepraife'hfeeAtfrom Earthier motives fprit^s^ 
Bucipraife^ as praife f thfe that give if brings. 

Tfiwitid^ mnfi^JsuMy fimgktii tben^BritonSy lendf 
A*fd liberal mirth ^ like liberal nun defend: 
No more let'ribaldff] with licence wr//, 
U/nrp the name ofeU^utnci or wit ; 
A^/» wore let Unvlefs farce uncenfut* d ge^ 
The lewd dull gleanings of a Smithfi.ld Jbow. 
*TisyourS vAth breeding to refine the age^ *J 
^ochajienfwit^ and moralize the Jiage.. J 

Ye modefty wife and goody ye fair ^ ye Fravt^ 
To-night the champion of your virtues fanfe ; 
Redeem from long contempt the comic name^ 
And judge politely for your cguntry^sfame. 
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DRAMATIS PERSON iE. 

MEN. 

Dmry-Lane; Covcnt-Garden « 

Sir John Bevily Mr. Branfby. Mr. Fearon. 

Mr.Sealanti Mr. Aickia* Mr. Clarke, 

£e*vH]\in^ in love with 

Indiana^ Mr. Reddiih. Mr. Lewis. 

^rtle^ in love with 

huclntiay . Mv. Jefferfon. Mr.Wroughton, 

C/w3<rr/^», a coxcomb, Mr. Farfons. Mr. Quick. 
Humphrey^ an old fqr- 

vant to Sir John^ Mr. Ufher. Mr. Thompfon. 

f<?w, fervant to Beifil . 

jun. Mr. King. Mr. Woodward. 

2)-?«/>/, a country boy, 

fervant to Indiana^ Mr, Waldron, Mr, Wcwitzer. 

: W O M EN. 

Mrs. ^ealand^ fccond 
wife to SiAlut/d^ Mrs. Crofs. Mrs. Pitt. 

Ifahellaj lifter to Sea- 
land^ Mrs. Johnflon. . Mrs, Booth. 

Indiana y Sea^anc^s 
daughter by his firft 
wife, Mifs Youngc, Mrs. Jackfon. 

hvcinda^ Seoland^s 
daughter by his fe- 
cond wife, Mifs Hopkins. Mifs Ambrofe. 

FipillijjmdxdtoLucInda^ Mrs, Ablngton. Mrs. Mattocks. 

SCENE, London^ 
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ACT I. 

SCENE, Sir John B&yiV$Houfe. 
« Enter Sir John Bevil <?«</ Humphrey* 

Sir John Bevil. 

HAVE you order'd that I (hovUd not be interrupted 
while I am djfeifiag ? . 

Humph* Yes^ Sir ; I believ'd you had foraethijig of 
fsnoivifeiit ^o Cay to ine. 

* Sir y» B, Let mefee^ Humphrey .; I think it is now 

* full forty years (iuce I iirft took thee to be about my- 

:*felf, ' _ . , : 

i ^ Humph. I think. Sir, it has been an eafy forty years^ 

* and 1 have pafs'd 'em without much ficknefs, care of 
t labtfdr. 

* ^'^y* ^* Thou hafi a bmve cooftitution \ ; ypu are a 
« year or two older than I am, firrab. r 

* Mumph* Yon have e^r beeu of that mind, Sir. > 

* Mrji iSi You kaave> you know it ; I took thee for 

* thy gravity and fobriety> in my wild years. • ^ 

^ Hnv^hn Ah, Sir ! our matiners were form'd from our 

* difierent fortun^es, not our dififerent ages ; wealth gave^ 

* k)fb to your youth, . and poverty p^t a reilraint upoA 

* mine* . 

* Sir y. ff. Well, Humphrey^ you know I have been ^ 

* a kind mafler to you,; I have us'd you, for the ing«- 

* nioufl riatttre.I obferved in you from the begfinning, more 

* like an humble fr^nd thana feryant. 

* Humph. I liumbly beg you'll befo tender of me as 
^ te «spiain your cooipiimds, Sir^ wixhout any farther 

* p^epatatipft/ ' 
1. ■ A 3 ' Sir 
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Sir y, B. ril tell thee then. In the firft place, this 
wedding of my fon's, in all probability,, ((hut the door) 
will never be at all. 

Humph. How., Sir ! not be at all ! for what reafon is 
it carried on in appearance ? 

i/V y. B, Honell Humphrey, have patience, and 1*11 tell 
thee all in order. I have my lei f, in fome part of my life, 
lived, indeed, with freedom, but, I hope, without re- 
proach : now, I thought liberty would be as little inju- 
rious to my fon ; therefore, as foon as he grew towards 
man, I indulged him in living after his own manner. I 
know not how otherwife to judge of his inclination ; for 
what can be concluded from a behaviour under reftraint 
and fear \ But what charms me above all expreffion is, 
that my fon has never, in the leaft adlion, the moft di- 
ilant hint or word, valued himfelf upon that great eAate 
of his mother's, which, according to our marriagc-fcttle- 
ment he has had ever fince he came to a^e. 

Humph, No, Sir ; on the contrary, he fecras afraid oF 
appearing to enjoy it^ before you,- or any belonging to 
yoo- — ?-He is as dependent and refignM to your will, a& 
if he had not a farthing but what muft come from your 

immediate bounty You have ever a6ted like a good 

and generous father, and he like an obedient ^d grateful 
-fon. 

^ir y, B, * Nay, his carriage is fo eafy to all with 

* whom he conveifes, that he is- never afluming, never 

* prefers himfelf toothers, nor is ever guilty of that rough 

* fincerity which a n>an is not called to, and certainly 

* difobligcs moft of his acquaintance.* To befhort, Hunri- 
phrey, his reputation was fo fair in the world, that old • 
Scaland, the great India merchant^ has offered his only 
daughter, and fole heirefs to that vaft eftate of his, as a 
wife for him. You may be furc I made na difficulties, 
the match was agreed on, and this very day named for 
'the wedding. 

Humph. What hinders the proceeding ? 
*^irj. B, Don't interrupt me. You know I was laft 
Thurfday at the mafqueiade; my fon, you may remem- 
ber, foon found us out ' — He knew his grandfather's 

habit, which I then wore ; and tho' it was ih thf mode, 
in the lafl age, yet the ma&ers, you kBow, follow'd us as 

if 
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if wt had been the moH monftrous figures in that whole 
aflembly.. 

Hum. . I remember, indeed, a youhg man of quality, 
in the habit of a clown, that was particularly trouble* 
fome. 

Sir J. B, Right— He was too much what he fecmM to 
be. You remember how impertinently he foUow'd^ 
and teized us, and wou'd know who we were- • 

H»m. I know he has an^indto come into that particu- 
lar. ' [:4^* 

Siry. B, Ay, he fdlowed us, till the gentleman who 
led the lady in the Indian mantle, prefented that gay 
creature to the ruftick, and hid him (like Cymon m 
the fable) grow polite, by falling in love, and let that wor- 
thy old gentleman alone,, roeiningme. The down was 
not reform'd, but rudely perfifbea, and o^^ed to^rce 
ofTmymaflc; with that the gentlernaa throwing off his 
own, appeared to be my fon, and in his concern for me, 
tore off that of the nobleman ; at this they feiased each 
other ; the company called the guards ; and, in the fur- 
' prize, the lady fwoonM away ; upon whicH" my Ton quit- 
ted his adverfary, and had now no care but of the la^ 

■ when, railing her in his arms. Art thou gone, cry'd 

he, forever forbid it, Heaven ! ■■ S he revives at 

•his known voice, and with the moil familiar thV 

modeft geflure, hangs in fafety over his ihoukiers weep- 
ing,, but wept as in the arms of one before whom (be 
could give herfelf a loofe, were (he not under obferva- 
tion ; while fhe hides her face in his neck, he carefiiliy 
conveys her from the company. 

Hum.. I have obferved this accident has ' dwelt upon 
you Ycfy ftrongly. 

Sir J^. B. Her uncommon air, her noble modefty, the 
dignity of her perfon, and the occafion itfelf, drew the 
whole alTembly together ; and I foon heard it buzz'd 
about, fhe was the adojpted daughter of a famous fea*bffi- 
cer, who had fervM in France. Now this anexpe£ted 
and public difcovety of my Ton's fo deep concern^ Sot 

Hum. Was what, I fuppofe, alarm'd Mr. Sedand, ia 
behalf of his daughter, to break of^the match. 
Sir J^. B. You arc right— He came to mc ycftciday, 
I and 



« -THE cpNSCiotja Loy«^Rf. 

43dA fai4, be thoii|;ht himfelf (Kfisng9ged ftom the baf- 
gain; being credibhr informed my fon was already marry '4> 
, or worfe^ to the lady at the mafquerade. I jMljlated mat- 
.tens, and infixed on our agreement ; but we parted, with 
little lefs than a dired breach between us. ; 

/few. Well, Sir; and what notice hare you taken of 
nil this to my young mailer ? 

Sir y. B.. That's what I wanted to debate with you 
.— — *I have iiaid nothing to him yet— But look you , 

.Humphrey if there is fo much in this amour or hif, 

• that he denies u^>on my fummoas to-marry, I have caufc 
enough to be offended; aad then, by my infilling upon h|s 
anarryii^ to-day, 1 &all know how far he is engag'd to 
this lady ua mafquerade, and from theiice only ihall be 
able to take tny nveafures ; in the mean time, I wou^ 
iHvre you £nd out tiow iiar that rogue his man is let iatp 

his i^r<t He, 2 know, will play tricks as much to 

crofs me as to ietvc hift mafter. > 

HMm. Why do you think fo of him, Sir ? I believe be 
.is tie woife than 1 was for you, at your fon's age. 

$iv^fi£. I fee it in the rafcars looks* But I ha^qe 
4wislt ci» the^ things too long ; I'll go to i^y fon imme- 
^tely, and whik Vm gone, your part is to convince 
his cogucTom^-thntl am in €^m&&* I'll leave him tp 

Hum. W^U ;tho* ihis father and fop live as wdLtoge- 
•^hor as |)offibiey/ yet their fear of giving each other paiq, 
is tkltended with confiant n^utual uneafinefs^ I'm fure I 
h»m eao^h to do to be honeft, and yet k^p well with 
them both : but they know 1 4ove 'em» and that maki^s 
fAe t A tefs painful however-^-— Oh, h&cc% the prince 
of poor coxcombs, the reprefentative of all. the bettor 

fti thftH tim^ht, ^.Ho^ ho^ Tom ^ Whither fo gay 

«Bdibiury tm mommg ? > 

Enttr TofT^ ^ngingy 

Tsm, Sir, we fervauts of iingle gentleman are anothor 
kind of peo^e, than you domeilic ordinary drudges that 
that do bu6ne^« We are rais*d above you. The plea^ 
fures of *board- wages, tavern -dinners, and many a clear 
l^in ; Vailis, alas ! you never heard or dreamt of. 

tlum. Thou hal): follies and vices enough for a man off 
te&«hdufaBd a year^ th^' 'tis but as t'other d^ th^t I 
i. ^ i fent 
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fent for you to town, to put you into Mr. ^ealahd's fa« 
mily, that you might learn a little before I put you to 
my young matter, who is too gentle for training fuch a 

Tiidc thing as you were into proper obedience You 

then puird off your hat to every one you met in the 
ftreet, like a baihful great aukward cub as you were. 
But your great oaken cudgel, when you were a booby, 
became you much better than that dangling ftick at your 
button, now you are a fop ; that's fit for nothing, except 
it [hangs there to be ready for your mailer's hand, whea 
you are impertinent. 

. Tom, Uncle Humphrey, you know my matter fcorns 
to ftrike his fervants. You talk as if the world was now, 
juft as it was when my old matter and you ,were in your 
youth— when you went to dinner becaufe it was fo 
much a clock, when the great bl )W was given in the hall 
at the pantry door, and all the family c<ime out of their 
holes, in fuch ftrange dreffes aid formal faces, as you fee 
in the piftures in our long gallery in the country. 

Hum, Why, you wild rogue ! 

Tom, You could not fall to your dinner till a formal 
fellow, in a black gown, faid fomeihing over the meat, 
as if the cook had not made it ready enough. 
. Hum. Sirrah, who do you prate after?— Defpifing 
nr\cn of facred charadleis ! 1 hope ) ou never heard my 
young mutter talk fo like a profligate. 
. Tom, Sir, I fay you put ipon me, when I firttcameta 
town, about being orderly, and the do6trine of wearing 
ihams, to fuakc hnen laft clean a fortnight, keeping my 
cloaths frefli, and wearing a frock within doon. 
• H/4/fi. Sirriih^ 1 gave you thofe leflbns becaufe I fup- 
posM at that time, your matter and you might have din'd 
at home every day, and coft you nothing; then you 
jpight have made you a good family fervant: but the; 
:gang you have frequented lince, at chocolate- houfes and ; 
taverns, in a continual round of noife and extravagance— ' 

Tom, I don't know what you heavy inmates call noife 
and extravagance ; but we gentlemen, who are well fed, 
-and cut a figure. Sir, think: it a fine life, and that^we 
jnutt be very pretty fellows who are kept only to be 
-looked at. 

Hum. Very well, Sir—— I hope the fafliion of bein| 

lCW( 
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lewd and esKtra^ganty defpHiiig of decency and order, is-'*:' 
almoin fit an end, fince if i« arrived at perfons of your 
quality. 

ftm. Ma#er Humphrey, ha, ha ! you were an un- 
liappy lad to be fcnt up to town in fuch queer days as you ' 
were. Why now, Sir, the lacquies are the men or ple^furc 
of tke age; the top gameftcrs; and'many a lac'd coal^ 
, about town, . have had their education in our party -co* 
lour'd regiment ■ We are felfe lovers ; have a taflc 

of mulk, poetry, biliet-doux, drefs, politicks; ruin dam* 
fels ; and when we are weary of this lewd town, and 
have a mind to take up, whip into pur mailers wigs and 
linen, and marry JFortunes. 

Hum. Hey day ! 

Ttfiw. Nay, Sir, our order is carryM up to the highefl; 
dignities and diilin^ions : itep but into the pain ted cham-. 
bcr— — and by our titles you'd' take us all for men of. 

quality then again, come €k)Wn to the Court of Re- 

quells, and you (hall fee us all laying our broken beada 
together for the good of the nation ; and tho' we never 
carry a queftion nemine contradkente^ yet this I can fay 
with a <i»fe confcience, (and I wilh every gentlemad 
of our cloth could lay his hand upon his he^rt and {^y, 
the fame) that I never took fo much as a (ingle mug of 
beer for my vote in all my life. 

Hum. Sirrah, there is nO enduring your extravagancc4 
1*11 hear you prate no longer. I wanted to fee you, to 
enquire how things go with your mafter, as far as yoa 
underiland them ; 2 fuppofe he knows he is to be mar<« 
ried to-day. 

^om^ AyCy Sir, he knows it, and is drelsM as. gay as the 
fun ; but, between you and I, my dear, he has a very 
heavy heart under all that gaiety. As foon as. he wat- 
drefs'd I retir'd, but overheard him figh in the moft 
beavy manner* He walk'd thoughtfully to and fro iQ th^ 
room, then went into his clofet J. when he came out^ 
he gave me this for bis miilrefs, whofe maid you know— ^ 

Hum. Is paffionately fond of your fine perfon. • 

Tern. The poor fool is fo tender, and loves to hear mc 

4alk of the world, and the plays, operas, andtridottos, 

for the winter ; the parks and Bellfizei for our iummel' 

' . diver- 
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drrarfions ; and, Lard ! fays ihe, you are (o wHd— but 
you haye a world of humour. 

Hum, Coxcomb ! Well, but why don*t you run with 
yourmafter^s letter, to Mrs, Lucmda, as heorder'd you ? 

Tom. Becaufe Mrs. Lucinda is not fo ea£ly come a£ as 
you think for. * 

. Hum. Not eafily come at ? Why, Sir, are not her £ah 
ther and my old m^fter agreed that fhe and Mr. Beril 
iire to be one iiefli before to-morrow morning f 

TVw. It's no matter for that ; her mother, it feems, 
Mrso Sealand, has not a2;reed to it : and you muft know. 
Mi-. Humphrey, that in that family the grey mare is the 
^better horie. 
. Hum. What doft thou mean ? 

Tom. In one word, Mrs, Sealand pretends to have a 
mill of her own, and has provided a relation of hers, a 
ftifE, fbrch'd philofopher, and a wife fool, for hear 
slaughter ; for which reafon, for thcfe ten davs paft, (he 
itas fuifer'4nomelIage nor letter from my mauer to come 
jttearher. 

Hum. And where had you this intelligence ? 

Tom, From a Ibolifh, toud foul, that can keep nothing 

•from me One that will deliver this letter too, if ihe 

is rightly maaag'd. 

Hmm. What, her pt«tty hand-maid» Mrs. PhilUs ? 

Tom. Even ihe, Sir. This is the very hour, you know, 
^flie usually oojBies higher, luider a ptecence or a vifit to 
our houfe-keeper forfooth, but in reality to have.a glaace 

. Jfum. Your fweet face, I warrant you* 

Tum^ Nothing elfeia nature. You mud know, I love 
ID fret, and play with the little wanton.—^ 
K^^Mmnu Play with the little wanton ! What will this 
jworidcoii}otei!\ 

Tcm* I met-lrer this morning, in a new raanteau and 
^Ktticoat, not a bit the worfe for her lady's wearing; 
^nd flie has always new thoughts and new airs with new 
•cioatfas— ^then fhe never fails to ileal fome glance or 
gefture from every vifitant at their houfe ; and is, in- 
tdeed, the whole town of coquettes at iecond hand— But 
Jiere (lie comes ; in one motion fhe fpeaks and defcribes 
Jierfelf better than all the words in the world can. 

Hum, 
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Hum. Then I hope, dear Sir, when your own aflair 
is pver, you will be fo good as to mind your mafler*s 
with her. 

Tom, Dear Humphrey, you know my mafler is my 
friend, and thoTe are people 1 never lorget. 

Hum, Saucincfs itielf ! But I'll leave you to do your 
beftforhim. ^Extu 

Eftter VhilWi. 

Phih Oh, Mr. Thomas, is Mrs. Sugar-key at home ? 
—Lard, one is almoil aiham'd to pafs along the ftreets. 
The town is quite empty, and nobody of fifliion left in 
it; and the ordinary people do lo ftare to fee any thing 
drefs'd like ■ a woman of condition, * as it were on the 
* fame floor with them/ pafs by. Alas! aks ! it is a fad 
thing to walk. Oh, Fortune ! Fortune ! 

71 «r. What! a fad thing to walk ! Why, Madam 
Phyllis, do you wifh yourfelf lame ? 

FhiL No, Mr. Thomas^ but I wifh I were generally 
carry'd in a coach or chair, and of a fortune neither to 
Hand nor go, but to totter, or flide, to be fhort-fighted, 
or flare, to fleer in the face, to look d'ftant, to obfervc, 
to overlook, yet all become me ; and if I wa« rich, I 
could rwire and loll as well as the befl of them. Oh^ 
Tom ! Tom ! is it not a pity that you fhould be fo great 
a coxcomb, and I fo great a coquette, and yet be fuch 
poor devils as we are? 

Tpm, Mrs. Phillis, I am your humble fenrant fot 
that^ — ^ . 

Phil. Yes, Mr. Thomas, I know how much you are 
my humble fervant, and know what you faid to Mrs. 
Judy, upon feeing her in oneof her lady's cafl manteaus : 
That any one would have thought her the lady, and that 
ihe had ordered tl\e other to wear it till it fat eafy— for 
now «nly it was becoming — to my lady it was only a 
covering, to Mrs. Judy it was a habit. This youfaid af- 
ter fomebody or other. Oh, Tom ! Tom I thou art aa 
falfe and as bafe, as the befl gentleman of them all ; but, 
you wretch, talk to mfe no more on the old odious fub« 
je6l. Don't, I fay. 

Tom. I know not how to refifl your commands, Ma^ 
dam. Un a fuhmiJIi'Oe tone ^ retiring. 

FhiU 
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PJlfiL Caynmand* about ^rtiug arc grown roighty 
Cafy to yoiTof lat«. 

Tern* Gb, I have her! I have nettled aad put her into 

the right temper to bo wrought upon, and fet a prating. 

[^^<f.]— Why truly, to be pHim with you, Mrs-Phillis, 

i can take little comfort of late in frequenting your 

' houfe. 

F/jiL Pray, Mr. Thomas, what is it all of a fudden 
offends your nidety at our houfe ? 

Tom, I don't care to fpeak particulars ; but I didike 
the whole; 

PJbiL I thank you. Sir ; I am a part of that whole. 

Tom. Miftake me not, good Phillis. 

F6iJ. Good Phillis ! Saucy enough. But however— 

Tom, I fayj it is that thou art a part, whic^ gives me 
pain for the difpofidon of the whole, You muft know, 
iMadam, to be ferious, I am a man> at the bottom, of 
prodigious nice honour. You are top much etpos'd ti 
compiAy ttt your houfe. To*be plain, I don't like fb 
inanyi that would be your niiftrels's lovers, whxfpeting 
•to you. 

Fi>iL Don't think to put that upon me. You fay thti 
becaufe I wrung you to the heart, when I touch'd yowr 
guilty confcience about Judy^ 

Tom, Ah,> PhillisI Phillis ! if you but knew my fecart ! 

Phil, I know too muck on't. 

» Tom, Najr, then poor Crifpo'l fate and mine are— • 

* Therefore give me leave to fay, or fing at leaft, as ht^ 

* does upon the fame oceafion— 

* Se veJette^ &c. [l^htgsJ] 
* PM* What, do you think Tm to be fobb'd off with 

* afong^ — I don't queHion but you have fung the fame 

* to Mrs. J-vidy too.' 

Tom, 'Don't dtfparage your charms, good Phillis, with 
jealOufy of ^o wortWefe ap^objeft ; befides, (he is ^ poojr 
hufly ; and if you doubt the iincerity of my love, you 
will alk)w me true to my intereft. You are a fortune, 
Phillis . ^ 

Phil, What would ^ fop be at now ? In good time 
indeed, you (hall be fetihig up. for a fortune. 

Toni^ Dear Mrs. Plitflts, you have fuch a fpirit, that 

n^ fhall never Jbe dull in marriage, when we come together. 

B IS* 
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..But I tell you, you are a fortune, and yon have an^ 
cftatc in my hands, {He fulls out a pur/e^ Jhe eyes ii*. 

Phih What pretence have I to what is in your hands,. 
;jVf r, Thomas ? 

Tom, As thus: there are hours, you kno^, when^ra 

.lady is neither pleafed nor difpleafed^ neither fick or weH, 

when ihe lolls or loiters, when fhe is without deiiref, 

^iirom having more of every thing. than fhe knows what 

to do with. 

, PW. Well, what then? . . 

Tom. When (he has not life enough to keep her brigkt 
eyes quite open to look at her own dear irnagp in the 
gia6. 

Phih Explain thyfelf, and don't be fo fond of thy 
^wjj prating. 

T^m, There are alfo profperous and good-natur'd 
^moments, as when a knot or a patch is happily iix'd ; 
.when the complexion particularly flouriflies. 

PhiU Well, what th^n ? I have not patience ! • 

Tom. Why then- or on the like occafions— — wc 

Tervants, who have ikill to know how to time bufinefs^ 
fee when fuch a pretty folded thing as this [Jhews a 
•letter,'] may be prefented, laid, or dropped, as befl fuits 
the prefent humour. And, Madam, becaufe it is a long, 
wearifome journey to run through all the fevera) Aages 
of a lady's temper, my mailer,- who is the mofb. reafon- 
;ible.man in the world, prefents you this to bear your 
charges on the road. [Gives her the purfe^ 

PhiK Now you think me a corrupt huiley. 

Tom. Oh, fie, I only think you'll take the letter. 
, FbiL Nay, I know you do ; but I know my own in* 
nocence ; I take it for my mii^refs's fake* 

Tomp I know it, my pretty one, I know it. » 

PbiL Yes, I fay I do it, becaufe I would not havemy 
miflrefs deluded by one who gives no proof of h^ paf- 
fion : but I'll talk more of this, as you fee me on my 

way home No, Tom, I afTure thee; I uke thistraih 

of thy mailer's, not for the value of the thing, but aa 
it convinces me he has a true refpe6l for my mifirefs. I 
remember a verfe to the purpofe. 

.They may be falfe who languifh and complain, , 

But they who part with money nerer feisn. \Exeunu 
• SCENE, 
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SCENE," BevU jumer*s lodging*^ 

f Bevii junior^ readings 

B0V. jutu (Thefe moral writers pradiife virtue ^cr- 
dcath.)This charming vifioa of Mirxa ! fuch an author 
confuHed in a morning, fets the fpirits for the viciiiitudes 
of the day, better than the glals doc» a man's perfon. 
But what a day have I to go through ! to put on an 
cafy look with an aking heart. — If this lady my. father 
iir|;e8 me to marry, (hould not refufe me, my dilemms ^ 
is mfupportable. But why ihould I fear it? Is not fhe 
in equal . didrefs with me ? Has not the letter I have 
lent her this morning, .confefs'd my inclination to another ? * 
jMay, have I. not moral aflUrances^. of her engagements 
too, to my friend My rile?/ It*s impoffible but fhe muft 
give in to it ^ for, fure, to be deny'd, is a favour any man 
may pretend to. It ntuH be fo — Well then, with the 
aflurance of being reje45led, I think I may confidently 
fay to my father, I am ready to marry her— Thea let me 
xeiolve upon (what I am not very good at, though it is) 
^m honeft diffimuhition* 

Rnter Tom* 

Tom. Sir John Bevil, Sii-, is in the next. room. - 

B.juH. Bounce ! why did you not bring him in ? 

Tom. I told him, Sir, you were in your clofet. 

B.juM. I thought you had known^ Sir, it was mj^ 
duty to fee my father any where* 

{Going bimfelf to tbe door^ 

Tom. The devil's in my mafter 1 he ha^ always more 
wit ifaan I have* [Jfi^* 

"BeviL junioTy introducing Sip '^ohn. 

B.jun. Sir, you are the moft gallant, the moft com<« 
plaifantof all parents—Sure 'tis not a compliment to fay 
thefe lodgings are yours W hy wou'd you not walk 
in. Sir? 

Sir J. B. I was loth to interrupt you unfeafonably on . 
your wedding-day*. 

B.jun. One to whom I am beholden for my birth-day^' 
might have ufed lefs ceremony. 

Sir Jm B. Well, fon, I have intelligence ypu hav©' 

writ to your mifhrefs this morning* It would pleaGs my 

B a curioftc/ 
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curiofity to know the contents of a wedding-day letter j 
for courtfhip mud then be over. 

B.jttn. I aflure you, Sir, there was no infolence \n 
if, upon the profpcil of fuch a vaft fortune*8 being 
added to our family ; but much acknowledgment^ the 
■lady's great defert. 

Sir y. Jf, But, dear Jack, arc you in eameft in all 
this ? And will you really marry her ? 

* JS, }un. Did [ ever difobcy any command of yours, 

* Sir? Nay, any inclinaiion that 1 fawyou bent upon? 

* Sir y, B, Why, I can't fay you have, fdn ; but, me- 

* thinks, in this whole bulinefs, you have not been fb 

* warm as I could have wiflied you : you have vifited her, 

* it is true, but you have not been particular — Every oh>; 

* knows you can fay and do as handfome things as any 

* mart ; bdtt you have done nothing, but lived m the ge- 

* neral, being cbmplaifant only, 

* B,juni As I am ever prepared to marry, if you b:d 

* 'ine, fc^l am ready to let it alone, if* you will have mev 

* [Humphrey efiUn unvlfctv'^^* 

* Sir y. B. Look you there, now i 'Td\y, what trtn I'tti 

* think of this fo abfolutc and' fo indlfFerent a refignatiqn I 

* B.jm. I think that I am fltU yb\ir ftjh, " Sir-^^-^Sir 
• y»u have bctn matricd, hiiid I hal^ hbt. * And ^ou 

* hnre,-^t^- found = the inconVfnfeUce tHferfe 1?*, \^h'ch a 
^.ift'tv We4fe '^^.t\\ wSbtTlurh- lien-e-ih' liis ^i*«d'. \ hhve'bbeji 
'told, Sir, that at thc-t!i^fe}'t)d'nkirHid, }tm Madis 'i. 
*'in%h>)''i)u{Heohthe<3dcarion— Tberjc was challenging 
♦• sWd figfttiiig, fcdllng Walls— locking by tHe lady — and 
♦the gallant under an arrefl, for fear ot killing a?! hii 

* rivals. N^JW^ Sir, I fuppbfe yoil having; found the ill 
* 'ciomffei^tli'eike of thefc ftrong paffions and prejux! ices, in 

* pi-^ftr^jwce df one %voWan to andth^j in cafe of a man'i 

* Weoining a widowfer— — 

* Sir y. B. How is this ? . 

^ < Bijun* I fay. Sir, experifeftcfe has made you wrfer 

* in your care of me ; for. Sir, iince* you loft my deat 

* tt«rtlier, your tlitte has been fo heavy, fo Ibtlely, and 

* fo tafielefs, that you arefo good as to guard me againtt 
' the like itnhappinefs, by marrying me ptudentially, by 

* Way of bargain andfale: for, as you well judge;' J 

* wemtn that is efpoufed fox a fortune, is yet a better 

* bargain^ 
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^'bargaiB, iffhedies; for then a man well mjoys what- 
« he did marry, the money ; and- is <lifeDCumbcred o& 
« what he did not marry, the woraan^; 

* Sir y. B, But pray, Sir, do you thmk Lucinda^^ 
« then a woman of fuch little merit I 

^ B, jutt. Pardon me, Sir, I don*t carry it, fb fiir- 
^ neither; I am rather afraid I fhall like her too wel) ; , 
^'flpat has, for one of her fortune^ a great many needled' « 

* -sgid fuperfiuousy good qualitiea; , 

* SuJ^B. I am afraid, fon, there's fomething I doriVt 
« fee yet ; fomething :thatU (mothered under all this s 

* raillery, 

* B.jun. -Not in the^-Ieaft,- Sir/r^If the. lady is drefs'd' ■ 
and ready,, you fee I am^ I fuppofe the. lawyers arc:: 
ready too. 

£»4^r Humphrey* 

Himpl)-* Siv, Mr. SeaUnd is . at the coffee^^houfe, and^ 1 
has fent to fpeak with you. 

Sir y. B. Oh ! that's well ! Then I warrant. the law* - 
yfirs.are ready., Son^. you'll be in the way,^ you ia y 

B,JMn% If you -pleafey Sir» I'll take a chair and go-*, 
to Mr. Zealand's, whec& the young lady and i will wait*c« 
yoor leifure* 

Sir y., B. Ey no^means-— — The old fellow will be fa.i 
vain, if he fees ■ - 

Bijun» Aye ' But the young lady, Sir, will think . 
me fo indifferent ; - 

Humph, Ay-rthere you are «right*--prefa your* readi-t- 
jMfs to go- to the bride-»-he won't let you. 

B^jun. Are you fur& of that ? • [Afide to Humph^ - 

Hfimpk. How he likes being prevented. ' [^fale*" 

Sir /• ^. No, no: you ar&ani hour or two too car-^ '- 

Ij^ » [Looking '&n his watch* - 

' B.jun.^ Ybu'ir allow me, Sir, to think it coo late to ' 

' yifitabeautifiilyvirtuoufi, young woman^ in thi^pride and a 

' bloom of life,vready to giye. herfelf to my^arms ; and to ^ 

* place herhappinefs or jn2fery,.for the future, io'being -^ 

* agreeable <H'difpleafiBg,to,me,. is ft-*^ — -CalLa chair.' 

Sir r. J9. * No, no, no, dear Jack !' Befides, thit*; 

Sealandis a moody'okl felloW< . There'3 no dealing with i 

fo^pcopl^ but by.maaa»ng with indiffeieno^*' We*- 

fi a , mufti 



fft THE CIXKSCI^US LCfVfiRS. 

inuft leare to hiin the conduct of this d^ry. It is the Hifl 
bi IrirconunMidbg iiis diiughter. 

B.jun, Sir, he can't take it ill^ that I atn impatient 
to be hers. 

* Siry.J9» Prajr kf mc govern in this matter. You 
^ cao't tdl Haw httmourfbme old fellowtt are« There's 

* no offering reafdn to (bme of *em, efpcciaJly when 

* they arc rich " ^ ■ *■ If my fon (hould fee liim, before 

* I've brought old Sealand into better teifipfcr, the match 
* 'would be impra£ticabl6. [^^^* 

* Humph. Pray, Sir, let me beg you to let Mi-, Bevil 
« go.— See whether he will not, [JJUe to Sir]6\\ti.'X 
« .^...^[fhtn /4> Bcv.] Pray, Sir, Co^tnand yourfelF; 

. *.fince you. fee my mailer is pofitive, it i\ faietter you 

* fhould not go. 

* B.jwn, My father commands me as to the obje^l of 
<^ my a^fiedions ; but I hope he will no( as to the warmck 

* and height of them. 

* Sir y. Bi^tu So, I roufi even leave things as I found 
*th^m; and in the meantime, at leaft, Veep old Sea-. 

* land out of his fight.'—— Well, fw, Til go myfelf 
, and take orden in your affair— —You'll be in the 

way, I fuppofe, if I fend to you I'll leave your 

old friend with yo\i— Htrmphrcy — ^don*t let him 
ilir, d'ye hear. Your fervant, your fcrvant. 

[Exii Sir John. 

Humph, I have a fad time on't. Sir, between you and * 
my roafter— I fee you are unwilling, and I know 
his violent inclinations for the match— —I muft betray 
neither,, and yet deceive you both, for your common 
£Ood«....^Heav'n grant a good end of this matter : but *. 
m^re is A lady. Sir, that gives your father much trouble 
and forrow—— ^You'll pardon me.. . 

B*jun. Humphrey, I know thou art a friend to both ; 
and in that confidence! I dare tell thee— ^Thae lady — ^ 
is a woman of honour and virtue. You may affure ] 
yovrfelf, I never will marry without my father's con- ' 
fcttt : bat give me leave to fay too, this declaration does ' 
not come up to a promife, that I will take whoiiifoeyer ; 
he'pleafes. 

^ HvmpbiQomt<, Sir, I wholly undcrilttiid you t you 
< Yiniuld engage myfcrvkesto free you from this^e^ao,' 

* whom 
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* wh^m *iuy mailer I ritends ybu, to malie way, m time, 

* for the wo^an you have really a mind to. 

* B^jun. Honeft Humphrey, you have always bcjen an 

* ufefui friend to my father and myfelF; I beg you ta 

* continue your good offices, and don't let us come to 

* the necemty of a difpute ; for if we fliould difpute, 1 

* iiiuft either part with more than lil^, or lofe the belt 

* ef fathers.' ' ' ' •- 
Humph. My dear matter, were I but worthy to know 

thid fecrer, that fo near concerns you, my Ufe, my all, 
ihould be engaged to fcrve y©u. This, Sir, I dare pro* 
mifc, that I am fure I will and can be fecret: youn 
truft, at worft, but leaves you where you were ; and if- 
I cannot ferve you, I will at once be plain, and tell you fo. 

B,jun, That's all I afk. Thou haft mad^ it now my 
intereft to truft thee Be patient then, ^nd hear the 
jftory of my heart. 

Hum. I am all attention, Sir. 

B.jun. You may remember, Humphrey, that in my 
laft travels, my father grew uneafy at my making fo - 
long a ftay at Toulon. 

Hum. 1 remember it; he was apprehenfire fome wo-| 
man had laid hold of you. 

B.jun. His fears were juft ; for there I firfl faw this) 
lidy : fhe is of Englifh birth : her father's name wa^ ( 
D^nvers, a younger brother, of an ancient family, and 
originaHy an eminent merchant of Briftol; who, upon, 
repeated misfortunes, was reduced to go privately to the 
Indies. In this retreat Providence again grew favour- , 
able to his induftry, and, in fix years time, reftored 
him, to his former forturjcs. On this, he lent direc-^ 
tibns over, that his wife and little family (hould follow . 
him to the Indies. His wife, ihipatient to obey fuch , 
welcome orders, would loof wait the leifure of a convoy, 
but took the firft occaflbn'of a fingle ftiip, and with her^ 
hulband's fifter only, and this- daughter, then fcarce 
feven years bid, undertook the fatal voyage. For here, . 
ppor creature, ftie loft her liberty and life ; (he, and her 
family, with all they had, wcr* unfortunately taken, 
by a privateer from Toulon. Being thus made a prifo- 
ner^ though, as fuch, notrll-treated, yet the fright, the 
' ih6ckj and the cruel difkppaintment^ feized with Yuch 

-violence 
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violence upon her unhealthy frame, fhe iickenc^d, pmed«. 
and died at Tea. 

Hum. Poor foul! Oh, the helplefs infant ! /, 

B.jun. Her fifler yet furvived^ and had the care of^ 
her. The captain too proved to have humanity,- and., 
became a father to her ; for having himfelf •married an*. 
Engliih woman, and being childlefs, be brought home,,. 
into Toulon, this her little country-woman, this orphan^^ 
I may call her, prefcnting her, with all her dead mother's 
movcabTes of value, to his wife, to Be educated, as his., 
own adopted daughter. 
■ Hum. Fortune herefeemed, ag^in,,tofmile on her. . 

B.jun. Only to make her frowns more terrible. For: 
in his height of fortune, this captain too, her bene-.- 
fa£lorJ unfortunately was l^illed at fea, and dying in-^*^ 
teilate, his eftate fell wholly to an advocate, his brother, . 
wiio coming foon to take pofleflion, there found, among, 
his other riches, this blooming^ virgin, at his mercy. 
^""•^um* He durft^ngt fuire abufe his power ! 

B\jun. No wonder if his pampered blood was fired at ^ 

tht light of her in fHort, he loved : but when all . 

artfi and gentle means had failed to move, ,he.ofl*e'rcd too * 
his menaces- in vain, denouncing vengeance on hercruelty ; , 
demanding, her .to account for all her maintenance, from 
bfcr childhood ;- fei^ed "on^her. little fortune,, as his .own v 
inheiitance, and; was dragging her by violence to prifon, , 
when Providence at the, inftant interpofed,. and fent : 
iric, bymiradd*, to relieve hen 

Hum.. 'Twas Providence indeed 1 Btit pjay. Sir, after v 
all'" this trouble, how came this lady at laft to England ? 

S.juH. The difap^intcd lidv6cate#i iiadinV fhe 6ad fo ^ 
unexpeded a fupport^ on codler thoughts, defcended to ^ 
a corarpofition ; ; which I,*without her knowledge^ (ecretly . 
diftharged// ' \ 

Hump That generous conceatment made'thje jpbUgation w 
double. 

• J5,yir«. .Having thtis obtained her liberty, I prevailed, ., 
not without fome difficulty, to fee .her fafe to Sn gland, .. 
where we no ^fooner arrived, bttt my father^ jealous of ' 
my being imprudently engaged, immedia'tely prppo^ed I 
this other fatal match that hangs, upon.my ^uiet«t . 

3 ' Hum . 
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Hum, I iiid, Sir, ycu are irrecoverably fixed upon 
this lady, 

B.jun. As my vifal life dwells in my heart— and 
yet you fee — what 1 do to pleaie my father : walk in this 
pageantry of drefs, this fplendid covering of forrow-r 
But, Humphrey, you have your leflbn. 

Hump. Now, Sir, I have but one material queft'ion-^ 

B.jun. Afk it freely. 

Hum, Is it, then, your own paffion for this fecreit 
lady, .or hers for you, ch'at gives you this averfion to the 
*iiiatch your father has propoiedyou ? 

B.jun* I {hall appear, Humphrey, more romantic in 
'Vay anfwer, -than in all the reft of my ftory : for though 
Idotd on her to death, and have no little reafon to be- 
lieve ftie has the fame thoughts for me ; yet in all my 
acquaintance, andutmoft privacies, with her, I never 
i>tii:e dire6tly told her, that I Ipved. 

Hum, How wfts it poffible to avoid it ? 

B.jun. My tender obligations to my father have kid 
lb inviolable a reftraint upon my conduct, that 'till I 
have his confent to fpeak, I am detennined, on that 
iubje6t, to be dumb tor ever— '— -4« honourable retreat 
Jhall aliuays he at leaji imthih mypo^y^er^ hovsever fortune 
may dij^ofe of me ; the lady may repine^ perhaps^ hut never 
Jhall reproach me. 

Hum. Well, Sir, to ybur praife be it £pokea« you arc 
certainly the moft uafafhionable lover in Ureat-Briuiut ' 
Enter torn. 

Tom. Sir, Mr, Myrtle's at the next door, and if you 
;are at leifure, will be glad to* wait on you. 

B. jun. iVhenever he pleafcs— — Hold, Tom ! did 
yoU receive" nO anfwer to my letter ? 

Tom. Sir, I was delired to call again ; for I was told, 
her mother would not let her be out of her fight; but 
about dn hour heiice, Mrs. Phillis faid, I flioutd have 
one. 

B.jun. Very well. 

Hum. Sir, 1 will take another opportunity j in the 
jneari time, I only think it proper to tell you, that from 
a fecret 1 know, you may appear to your father as for- 
-ward as yoii plcafe, to marry Lucmda, without the leaft 

hazard 
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hazard of its coming to a conclufio n Sir, youMxioifr 
obedient fervaut. 

J?, juji, Honcil Humphrey, continue but • my firiend^. 
in this exigence, and you (hall always find me yours^ 

I Exit Humph* 

I long to hear how my letter has fucc^eded with Liicia* 

.da., ' But, 1 think, it cannot fail; for, at worft, were it 

• poffible fhe would take it ill, her refentmcnt of my in- 

• difference may as probably occafion a delay as her taking^ 

• it right.' — Poor Myrtle, what terrors muft he be in att. 
this while ?— --Since he knows ihe is offered to me, and 
rcfufed to him, there is no converfing, or . taking any 
meafures with him, for his own ibrvice.— But I ought 
to bear with my friend, and ufe him as one in adi%rfity ».. 

All his difquietudes by my own I pirove,. 
For none exceeds perplexity in love. 



End of the First Act*. 
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ACT H. 

SCENE C0ntittueu 
Enter Bevil jun. oni Torn*. 

ToM» 

IR, Mr. Myrtle. 



s 



B.jun* Vtty well— do you ffep a^m, and wait 
for an anfwcr to my letter, [Exit Tom.. 

£«/^r Myrtle. . . ,. 

Well, Charles, why fo much care in thy countenance ? 
Is there any thing in this world deferves.it? You," whg^. . 
U fed to be fo gay, fo open, fo vacant ! 

]^r^ I think we have of late changM complexions^ 
You, who us'd to be much the graver 'man, are now alL 
air in your behaviour— But the caufe of my concern, 
may, for ought I know, be the fame objed that gives you 
all this fatisradtion. Li a word, I am told that you are 
this very day (and your drefs confirms me m it) to be 
married to Lucinda*.. • 

B.jutin You are not raifinform'd— — Nay, put not on 
the terrors of a rival, tin you, hear me out. I (hall dif- 

oblige 
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-oblige the befl of fathers, if I don't feem ready to marry 
Lucmda ; and you know I have ever told you, you might 
make ufe of my fecret refolution never to marry her, for 
-your own fervice, as you pleafe. But I am now driven to 
.the extremity of immediately refufmg, or complying, un- 
^tfs you help me toefcapc the match- 

il^r. Efcape^Sir! neither her merit,' nor her fortune 
4ire below your acceptance.^ — Efcaping, do you call it ? 

B. jun* Dear Sir, do you wifti I fhouid defirc the 
«nateh? 

Myr, No ■ . b ut fuch is my humorous and fickly 
4bte of mind, fince it has been able to relifli nothing but 
Xrucinda, that tho* I muft owe my happinefs to your aver- 
fion to this marriage, I can't bear to hear her fpoken of 
with levity or unconcern. 

B.jun. Pardon me, Sir, I (hall tnmfgrers that way no 
more. She has underfbmding, beauty, ihape, complexion, 
yit 

Jl^r. Nay, dear Bevil, don't fpsak of her as if you 
lov'd her, neither. 

B.jun. Why then, to give you cafe at once, tho' I aU 
low Lucinda to have good fenfe, wit, beauty, and virtue ; 
I know another, in whom thefe qualities appear to me 
more amiable, than in her. 

jl^r. There you fpoke like a reafonable and good-na- 
tur'd friend. When you acknowledge her merit, and 
own your prepoileffion for another, at once you gratify my 
fondncfs, and cure my jealoufy. 

B.jun* But all this while you take no notice, you have 
00 apprehenfion, of another man, that has twice the for* 
tune of either of us. 
. l^r. Cimberton ! Hang him, a formal, philoibphical, 

pedantic coxcomb For the fot, with all thefe crude 

notions of divers. thin|[s, under the dire6iion of great va- 
nity, and very little judgment, (hews his Hirongeil bias is 
avarice, which is fo predominant in him, that he will ex- 
ajnine the linibs or his miflrefs with the caution o( a 
jockey, and pays no ropre cQmplirnept to her perfonal 
charms, than if (he were a mere breeding a,nima{. • 

B.jttn, Arejyou fure thatls not afteAed ? I have known 
fomc worhen (poner fet on fire by that fort oTfnegligehee, 
tlian hy all the Haze andcnep^fsfofa cmtrUi. 
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Myr^ No, no ; hang him, the rogue has no art, it is 
pure fimple infolence and ftupidtty. . . 

B*juH, Yet with all this, I don't take him for a fool. 

il^r. I own the man is not a natural ; he has a very 
quick fenfe, tho' a very flow underftanding.— He fays, 
indeed, many things^ that want only the circumflances of 
time and pkce^to oe very jud and agreeable. 

B^jun* Well, you may be fure ot me, if you can dif- 
appoint him. ; but my intelligence fays, the mother has 
actually fent for the conveyancer to draw articles for his 
marriage with Lucinda ; tho' thofe iw- mine with her, 
are, by Her father's order, ready forfigning ; but it feeras 
{he has not thought fit to confult either him or his diftugh^ 
ter in the matter. 

Jl^r. Pihaw ! a poor troublefomc woman— —Neither 
Lucinda, nor her father, will ever be brought to comply 
with it — beiides I am fure, Cinxberton can make no itt^ 
tlement upon her, without the concurrence of his great 
ifncle Str Gepffry, in the Weft, 

B.jun. Well, Sir, and I can tell you, that's, the verjF 
ppiat'that is now laid before her couniel,^o know whe- 
ther a firm fettlement can be made, without this uacle'^ 
adually joining in it.--Now, pray, cpnfider. Sir, when my 
affair with Lucinda comes, as it foon muft, to an open nip- 
ture^ ho\^ are you fure that Cimberton's fortune may not 
then tempit her father, too, to hear his propofals ) 

Jl^r. There you arc right indeed; that muft be pro- 
vided again ft— ^ — Do you know who arc her counfel ? 

B> jun. y^s, for your fcrvice I have found out that too ; 
they arp ferjc«mi Bramble^ and old Target— by the way; 
they arc neither of 'em known in the family : now I was 
thinking, tirhy you niigh^ not put a coupleof fake coun- 
fel upon her, to deky ^nd confound mutters a little— 
beiides, it ^ay probably let you into the bottom of her 
>rhole deiign againft you. ' 

. M^u As how, prav ? 

B.jttn. Why, can t you flip on a black wig and a gown, 
4Uid be old Bramble yourfelf ? 

H^r. Ha ! I don't diflike it*--*but what (hall I do for* 
a brother in Uie caiie ? 

B.jun. What think you of my fellow^ Tom ? The 
rogue^s intelligenlLy and isagoodmimick;;. all hi^'part' 

will 
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Will be but to ft utter heartily, for that's old Target's cafe— 

* nay> it would be an immoral thing to mock him» were it 

* not that his impatience is the occafion of its breaking 

* out to that degrce'^-Thc condud of the fcene-wiil chief- 
ly lie upon you, 

Jl^r. I like it of all things ; if you'll fend Tom to my 
chambers, I will give him full inftrudllons. This will . 
cet-tainly give me occafion to raife difficulties, to puzzle or 
coft^* und her projedl for a while, at lea ft. 

B.jun. I warrant you fuccefs; fo far we are right 
then. And now, Charles, your apprehenfion of ray mar- 
rying her, is all you have to get over. 

Jl^r. Dear Bevil, tho' 1 know you are my friend ; yet 
when I abftrad myfelf from my own intereft in the thing, 
I know no objedkion ihe can make to you, or you to her, 
and therefore hope 

jff. jun. Dear Myrtle, I am as much oblig'd to you for 
the caufe of your fufpicion, as I am offended at theeifedt : 
but be alTured, I am taking meafures for your certain fe- 
curity, and that all things with regard to me will end ini 
your entire fatisfadion. 

, il^r. Well, I'llpromife you to be as eafy and asconfi- 
dent as I can ; tho' I cannot but remember that I have 
more than life at ftakc on your fidelity. [Going, 

B.jun. Then, depend upon it, you have no chance 
againft you. 

Myr, Nay, no ceremony ; you know I muft be going. 

[Exit Myrtle. 

B^jun, Well, this is another in ftance of the perplexities 
which arife too, in faithful friendftiip. ' We muft often, in 

* this life, go on in our good offices, even under thedifplea- 

* fure of thofe to whom we do them, in compaflion to their 

* weaknefles and miftakes.' But all this while, poor In- 
diana is tortured with the doubt of me. * She has no 

* fupport or comfort but in my fidelity, yet fees me daily 

* prefs'd to marriage with another. How painful, in fuch 

* a crifis, muft be every hour ftie thinks on me ! I'll let 

* htx fee, at leaft, my conduct to her is not changed.' 
1*11 take this opportunity to vifit her ; for tho* the reli- 
gious vow I have made to my father, reftrains me from 
ever marrying without his approbation, yet that confines 
me not from ieeing a virtuous woman, that is^^the pure 

' C delight 



a6 THE CONSCIOUS LOVERS. 

deUghi of my eyea, and the galltlefs joy of my kcarir* 
But the beflcoDoition of human life is'hut a ge»tkr miiery. 

To hope for perfed happinefs is vain. 

And love has ever its allays of paia. ££x/A 

SCENE, Indiana'i Wj'/ffj'. 

Enter Ifabella and Indiana^ 

If. Yes— —I (sLyr 'tis artifice, dear child ; I fay to thcc 
again, and again, 'tis all ik'ill and managements 

In, Will you perfuade roe there can be an ill defi^n ia 
fupporting me in the condition of a woman of quality ? 
attended, drefs'd, and lodg'd like one, in my appearance 
abroad, and my furniiture at home, every way in the moft 
fumptuous manner, and he that does it has an artifice, a 
deiign in it ? 

If, Yes, yes. 

In, And all this without fo much as explaining to. me» 
that all about me comes from him ? 

If. Ay, ay, — the more for that— that keeps the title to 
all you have the more in him. 

In, The more ifi him ! — He fcorns the thougkl— 

I/: Thenhe— he— he 

In, Well, be not fo eager If he is an ill man, let*» 

look into his flratagems. Here is another of them. 
[Shewing a letter,'] Here's two hundred and ^(tv pounds . 
in bank-notes, with thefe words, " To pay for thie fct 
of drefCng-plate, which will be brought home to-mor- 
row.*' Why, dear aunt, now, here's another piece of 
ikill for you, which I own I cannot comprehend— and it 
is with a bleeding heart I hear you fay any thing to the 
difadvantage of Mr. Bevil. When he is prefent, I look 
upon him as one to whom I owe my life, and the fupport 
of it ; then again, as the man who loves me with fincerity 
and honour. When his eyes are cafl another way, and I 
dare furvey him, my heart is .painfully divided between 
(bame and love—* Oh ! I cou'd tell you — — 

*■ If, Oh, you need not ; I imagine all this for you. 

*• in, Thi^ is my flate of mind in his prefence ; and 

* when he is abfent, you are ever dinning my ears with 

* notions of the arts of men ; that his hiouen bounty, his 

* refpedful conduct, his careful provifion for me, after his 

prcferving 
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• prsftrviftg me fmrn* t!re utmoft mifciy, are certain figns 

• hemeans nwhing, but ta make I knc^ not what of mc. 

• • ^ Ofr, yon harera-fwectapimoirof him, truly ! 

*' Jh* I have^ when I am with hrnr, ten thoufand 

• things, befides my iex*f natural deceircy and (hame, to 
^ fupprefs my heart, that yearns to thank, to- praife, to 
•fay it loves him-' 1 fey, thu« it Is with me whifle I fee 
him ; and in his abience, I am enteTfaTn*d with nothing 
but ytaur endeavours to- tear this amiable imi^ge from my 
heart, and in its Head capkce a bafe dlflemblcr; an artfcli 
invader of my happinefr, my intiocence, my hoiiotn-. 

Jf, Ah, poor fool f has not his plot taken? Dbnl: you 
die for him ? Has not the way he has taken, been tho 
fnoft proper with you ? Oh, ho ! he has fenfe, and ha$ 
judg*d the thing right. 

-S, bo on, then, imce nothing can anfwer you ; fay 
what you will of him— —Heigh ! ho ! 

^. Heigh ! ho ! Indeed. It is better to fay fo as you 
are now, than as many others are. There are among the 
deftfoyers of wt>meft, the gentle, the generous, the mild, 
the allible, the humble, who alt, foon after their fnecef* 
in their dcfigns, turn to the contrary of thofe character?. 

• I will own to you, Mr. Bevil carries his hypocrify the 
^ bcft of any man lining ; but ftill he is a man, and there^ 

• fore a hypocrite* Tney hare ufurp'd an exemption 

• from.ff»mc, from any bafenefs, any cruelty towards us.* 
They embrace without love ; they make vows without 
confcience of obligation ; they are partners, nay, feducers 
to thecrwne, wherein they pretend to be leis guilty. 

J5f. ThatV truly obferv'd. [JJJe.'] But what's all this 
toBtv)4> 
J/: This is to Bevil, and all mankinds * Truflnot thofe 

• who will think the wor fe of you for your confidence in 
' them ; ferpents who Ke in wait for doves.* Won't you 
|>e on your guard againft thofe who would betray you ? 
Won't you doubt thofe who would contemn you for be- 
fievittg *cm ? * Take It from mc, feir and natural dealing 

• is to invite injuries; 'tiff bleating to efcape wolves, 

• whn jymaM^fevottf yog/ Such i? the world ; and fuch 
(lince the behaviour of one man to tnyfelf) have I be- 
Kcved all the reft of the fer . [ Afide. 

In. 1 wiH not doufot the truth of Bevil, I will not 
C z doubt 
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doubt it : he has not fpoken It by an organ that is given 
to lying : his eyes aie all that have ever told me that he 
was mine, j ^now his virtu e, 1 know his filial. piety, 
and ought to truit his management with a ft^ther, tp whom 
he has uncommonobUgations. What have I to be con- 
cernM for? My leflon is very fltort. If he takes me for 
ever> my purpofe of life is only to pleafe him. If he 
leaves me, (which Heaven avert) I know he'll do it np- 
bly ; and I ihall have nothing to do but to learn to die, 
after worfe than death has happened to mew 

If* Ay, do, perfifl in your credulity ! flatter yourfelf 
that a man of his figure and fortune will make himfelf the 
jeA of the town, and marry a handfome beggar for love. 

/». The town ! I muft tell you, Madam, the fools that 
laugh at Mi;. Bevil, will but* make themfelves more ri- 
diculous ; irk adlions are the refult of thinking, and he 
has fenfe enough to make even virtue fafhionable^^ 

If ' C my confcienee, he has turn'd her head r Cpine, 
come ; if he were the honell fool you take him for, why 
has he kept you here thefe three weeks, without fending 
you to Bnflol, in fearch of your father, your family, and 
your relations ? 

/«. I am convlnc'd he flill defigns it ; * and that no- 
^ * thing keeps him herertut the neccffity of not coming 
* to an open breach witlPhis father^in regard to the 
^ match he has proposed him ;* befides, has he not writ to 
Brillol ? And has not he advice, that my father has not ' 
been heard of there, almofl thefe twenty years ? 

If All (ham, mere evafion ; he is afraid, if he (hould 
carry vou thither, your honeft relations may take you 
out of^his hands, and fo blow up all his wicked hopes at 
once, ... 

In. Wicked hopes ! Did I ever give him any fuch ? > 

If Has he ever given you any honefl ones ? Can you 
fay, in your confcience, he has ever once offer'd to mar- 
ry you ? 

In. No; but by his behaviour I am convinc'd he will 
offer it, the moment 'tis in his power, or confiftent with 
his honour, to make fuch a promife good to me. 

// *. His hono ur ! 

hu^ will rely upon it ; therefore defire you will not 
make my life uneafy by thefe ungrateful jealoufies of one, 

to 
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to TTbom I aim, and wifh to be bblig^'d : for from hh in- 
tegrity alone I have ref(^v*d to hope for bappinefs. 

^, Nay, I have done my duty j if yoa won't fee, at 
Jrour peril be ir.- * ^ 

In. Let it be — Thi^ is his hour of vifiting me. [j^arf.. 

• I/l Oh ! to be fure,. keep up your form ; do not fee 

* him in a bed-chamber. This is pure prudence, whea 

* Ihc is liabFe, whenever he meets her, to be conveyed 

* wherever h^ pleafes/ [Afart.- 
Tn^ All the reft of my tife is but waiting till he comes. 

I live only when Pm with him. [JSa-//. 

^\JJ' Well, go thy way, thou wilful innocent ! I once 

fiad aimoft as much love for a man, who poorly left me^ 

to roatry an eftatc^— and I am now, againil my will, 

. what they call an old maid But I will not let the pce- 

villijiefs of that condition grow upon me— -- only keep 
tip the fufpicioil of it, to prevent this creature's being any 
other than a virgin, except upon proper terms,, [&://♦ 
Reenter Xxi'^xxiai^Jjieaking to a fervant* * 

In. -Defire Mr. Bevil to walk in Defign \ impofli- 

6te f A baffe, defigning mind could never think of what 

he hourly puts in praaice And yet, fince the late ru- 

fhonr of his marriage, he feems more referv'd than for* 
merly — He fends in, too, before he fees me, to know if 1 
am at leifure— Such hew refpeft may cover coldncfs in 
the heart— it certainly makes me thoughtful — 1*11 know 
the worft at once ; I'll lay fuch fair occafions in his way,, 
that it fhall be impoflible to avoid an explanation — fo^ 
thefe doubts are infupportable— ^But fee^he comes, and 
clears them a!L 

Enter Bevitjufi.^ 

B..ji0t* MadaBo, your moft obedient«*I am afraid I 
broke in upon your reft laft night 'twas very latis be- 
fore we parted ; but *twas your own fault ;, I never faw* 
you in fuch agreeable humour. 

In. I am extremely glad we were both pleased ;: for I 
thought I never faw you better company.. 

B.jun^ Me, Madam ! you rally.; 1 laid very little. . 

In. But i am afraid you heard me fay a great deal ;« 
and whea a woman is in the. talking vein, the moft agree-r 
able jhing a man can do, you know, is to have patifcnce to 
Re^ her.. 
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B.jitn. Then it's jMty, Madam, youihQuldeTerbe.fi« 

lent, that we might be always agreeable to one another. . 

In. If I had your talent, or power, to make my actions 

fpedk forme, I might indeed be lilent, and yet pretend to 

fomething more than the agreeable. 

'^ li.jun. If I might be vain of any thing in my power, . 
Madam, it is that my underftandlng, from all your fexy 
has mark'd you out as the moft- deferving object of my 
cilecm. 

' In. Should I think I defcrve this, it were enough to 
make my vanity forfeit the very efteem you offer me. 
JLjuit. How fo. Madam ? 
I In, Becaufe eftcem is the refult of reafon, and to dc- 
; ferve it from good fcnfe, the height of human glory. — - 
% Nay, I had rather a man of honour (hould pay me that^ 
J than all tlie homage of a fincere and humble love. 

B.juH, fY^u certainly diflinguifti right, Madam ; love 
..-^ften kindles from external merit onljj^- 

* In. But efleem arifes from a higher fource, the merit 
of the foul—— — 

B.jun. True And great fouls only can deferve- 

it. \Bovjing reffeSlfullyw 

In. Now I think they are greater ftill, that can fo cha.r 
ritably part with it. 

B.jun. Now, Madam, you make me vain, fiacc the 
utmoft pride and pleafure or my life is^ that I efleem y©a 
i as I ought. ^ 

In, [/Ifide,"] As he ought! flilP more perplexing! he 
neither faves nor kills my hope. 

B.juH, But, Madam, we gfow. grave, methinks 

Let's find fome other fubjedl Pj^ay, how did you like 

the opera lafl night ?' 

In. Firfl:, give me leave to thank you for my tickets. 

B.jun* Oh! your fervant. Madam: * But, pray; 

* tell me, yoii, now, who are never partial to the fafhion^. 

* I fancy, muft be the properell judge of a mighty difpute 

* among the ladies, that is, whether Crifpo or Griielda 

* is the more agreeable entertainment. 

* In. With fubmiffion, now, I cannot be a proper 

* judge of this queftion. 

* B. jun. How fo, Madam f 

• /«. 
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~ * i». IBecaufe I ^nd I. hayc: a partiality for one of 

* them. . 

. * B. jun. Pray, which is that ? < 

* In. 1 do hot know— ^there's fomcthing in that ru- 

* i;al„cottage of Grirelda, her forlorn condition, her po- 
*^lsiSi-l^^-^^iy^»Jjfirj"*^6^ her innocent fltini- 
Obers/and that lulling dolce fogno that's fuiig over her;. 

* it had an efeft upon me, that- in (hort,' I never was 

* fo welldeceiv'dat any of them* : 

* B.jun^ Oh ! now then I can accouutt for thcjdifpute : ' 

* Grifelda^ it feems^s^he^djflr^jjf,^^ . 
'^"wbinan'; X^ntpoi' that only pf ^ man in the fame condi- 

f tion ; therefore the men are moftly concem'd for Crif- 
*^ po, and by a natural indulgence, both fexes for Grifelda^ 
. * In. So that judgment, you think, ought to be for 
*^ one, tho' fancy and complaifance have got ground for : 

* the other. Well, I. believe you will never give me . 

* leave to difpute with you on any fubjedt ; for I owa '. 

* Crifpo has its charms for me too : though, ^in the main, 

* all the pleafure the beft opera gives us, is but a keeni 

* fenfation'"^— '— Methinks 'tis pity the mind cant have a 

* little more Ihare in the entertainment — The mufic is; 

* certainly fine ; but, in my thoughts, there's, none of 
\ your compoiers come up to old Shakefpeare and Otway. 

* B^jun. How„ Madam ! Why, if a woman of yo\xt 

* fenfe were to fay this in a drawing-room——' 

Enter Servants 
Ser. Sir, here's Signor Carbonelli fays he waits your 
commands in the next roon^. 

B* jum A-propos ! you were faying ycfterday, Ma- 
dam, you had a mind to hear him— *will you give hii» 
leave to entertain you now ? 

^ In. Hy all means. Deiire the gentleman to walk in« 

\Ex, Servants 
. * B.jun.. I fancy you will find fomething in this hand, 
*^ that is uncommon. 

* /«. You are always finding ways, Mr. Bevtl, ta 

* make life feem lefs tedious to me. 

' Enter Mufic 'fnafiev* 

* When the gentleman pleafes.* 

Jiftcr a fonata isplay*d^ Bevil junior ivahs »n tht maJUr 
to the daot^ &c* 
B. jun. You fmile. Madam, to fee me fo complaifant 

to 
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t»oar wham I jf^y % hi» tifit. Kow, 1 0wit^ I thtni it 
not enough barely to pay thofe whofe talents are fuperior 
to our own (I mean fuch taleiio $» would become our 
Gondttibny if we. bad them.) Metbinka we ought to do 
fomeching more than barely gratify them for what they^ 
do ac oar command^ only becaufe their fortune is bef 
low^ us* 

j lt» Yon tif I iimle ; I allure you it waa a fmile ot 
/approbation ; for indeed I cannot bur think it thediftin* 
' guzlhing part of a gentleman, t^ make his fupcriority of 
mrtone as eafyeo his inferiors »• he can,— —Now, once 
more to try him. [/f&A*.}— I was faying juft now, I be- 
licTe you would never let me difpute with you, and I dare 
fay it wilJ ahvays be €<>• Howef^> I nmii have yourop- 
nion upon a fubjed which create^f a debate between i»v , > 
vHnht and me, jwft before you came hither ; fhe wouldT 
needahave if, that no man ever doea any extraordinary ^ 
kindneis at fervke for a wtdftian, but foi? hia own fake. * 

. Ju-:^ WetVMgaaiirriggged--f - wft 't bu f ht d f fldf 

nbd. 

In^ What, thottgh he would maintain and fupport her,J 
without desT^mdlng any thing of her on her p^rrt ? 

£• jun^ Why, Madam, is mateng an cxpence in the 
fervke ofa vs^uabie woman, Jfor Aich I muft fiippofe her)' 
though fhc iho»ki never do h>m any favour, nay, though, 
(he fhould never know who did her fuch fervice, fuch a 
mighty heroic bufinefs ? 

iSr. Certainly ! I fhould think he muf^ bea man of aa 
uncommon mouW* - 

B.jun^ Dear Madam, why fb? ^Tisbut at bcftabet* 
ter tafte in expence. To bcftow upon one whom he maj/r' 
think one of the ornament* of the whole creation ; to b^ 
confdous, that from hi* fuperfluity, an innocent, a virtu* 
ous fpirit, is fupported above the temptations, the for- 
rows.of life; that he fees fetisfa^tion, health, andgladnef^ 
in her countenance, while he enjoys the happincfs of fee- 
ing her (as that I will fuppofe- too, or he mufl be too ab- 
ilradted, too infenfible ;) i fay, if he is allowed to delight 
in that profped, alas t what mighty matter is there in 
all this I 

In^ No mighty matter in fo difintercfted a friendihip F 

B. jun. Diiuiterefled ! I caa't think him fb. . Your 

heeO| 
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bero, Madam, is no more than what every gentleman 
ought to be, and I believe very many ar&-:^ — He is only 
one who takes more delight in reflexions than in fenfa- 
tions; he is more pleafed with thinking' than eating; 

that's the utmofl you can fay of him Why, Madam, 

a greater expence than all this, men lay out upon an an- 
Beceflary liable of horfes. 

In, Can you be lincere in what you fay ? 

B, jun. You may depend upon it, if you know any 
fuch man, he does not love dogs inordinately. 

///. No, that he does not. 
^ B. jun. Nor cards, nor dice. 

In. No. 

B, jun. Nor bottle companions. 

Ia» No. 
, B, jun. Nor loofe women. 
. In. No, I'm fure he does not, 

' B. jun. Take my word, then, if your admired hero is 

not liable to any ot thefe kind of demands, there's no 

Cuch preheminence in this as you ifhagine : nay, this 

" way of expence you fpeak of, is what exalts and raifes 

!iipi that has a tafle for it \ and at the fame time his de« 
.ight is incapable of fatiety, difguft, or penitence. 
, In. But ilill I infift his havmg no private intcreft in 
the a(Stion, makes it prodigious, almoll incredible. 

B. }un. Dear Madam, I never knew "you more mifta- 
ken. Why, who can be more an ufurer, than he who 
lays out his money in fuch valuable purchafes ? If plea- 
^ fure be worth purchafing, how great a pleafure is it to 
him who has a true tafte of life, to eafe an aking heart, to 
fee the human countenance lighted up into fmiles of joy,, 
on the receipt of a bit of ore, which is fuperfluous, and 
otherwife ufelefs in a man's own pocket? What could a 
man do better with his calh ? This is theefFe£i of a humane 
difpofition, where there is only a general tie of nature, 
and common neceffity. What then muft it be, whjsn we. 
ferve an object of merit, of admiration ! 

In. Well, the more you argue againft it, the more I 
fliall admire the generouty. 

B. jun. Nay — then. Madam, 'tis time to fly, after a 
declaration, that my opinion flr^ngthens vxy adverfar^'s 
argument— I had beft haften to my appointment with 

Mr, 
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Mr* Mjfttle, ftod ^g&ne winle if« are Mends, and-^-'Be-^ 

fcre tliiii|;t are bn^gkt toan extremity -« [£in> carehfifym 

£«/rr Isabella. 

/yC WeU^ Ma^m, what think you of hinynopvr, pray ? 

j6». I pioteA I begin to feaf he is wholly dllbterenetf , 
m whar he' dee» for me. On my heart he has no other 
view, but the mere pleafure of doing n^ smdf has neithtft . 
good or bad defigns npon n»e. -^ ^ 

^ Aky dear nieoe ! doD^t bcinrfcarof berh; 111 war* 
rant you, yoo w>tl know cime enough, ditat he is not io« 
different. 

In^ You pleafe me when yoo tell mefo ; for if he har 
any wiihes towards me, 1 know he will not pur^e them^ 
but with honour. 




Ohy tlM «RdiAii»b)ed, guilty look \ 

. /a. B»t did you obferre any thing realty ? I thougfMr 
he kok'd moft charmingly gracefal. How <^li[g^ui|( \sL. . 
roodefty in a mfln» wJicA ODtc; kopws tliere is* a great mmk, "•" 
within ! * So fender a confltfioo, ancf ytx^ in other m^ 
^ fpe^y fo nuich himfclfy fo coile^fed, fo daundefs, fo 
« determia'd ! 

J/. Ah, niece! • there is a fort of baihftrlnefir,. which 
* i« die bed engine to carry on a ftamelofs parpofe.'! 
Some men's modeAy ierres their wrckednefs, as hypo* 
crHy gains the lefpeet d«e to piety. Bat I will own to. 
you, there is one hopefal fymptom, if there coald he 
fuch a thing as a difbiterefted lo^er ; but tiH— till— till— 

h^ Tilt what ? 

Jf. Till I know whether Mr. »^tle an* Mr. Bcril 
are reaMy friends or foe»— •— — And that I wilF be con* 
vioced of before I deep ; for yo«t fhaH nor be de- 
ceived.' [^XTt Ifabdla. 

/«. I'm fure I nc^er fliall, if yoor fears can guard me. 
In the mean tim^ril wrap myfelf up in the integrity of 
my own heart, nor dare to doubt of his. 

As coniciovs honottr all hia adions fleers ; 

$(» cottfeiotts innoceiice cBTpefs my fears, [£x/V« 

End of the Second Act* 

ACT 
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ACT in. 

SC£N£, Sealand'i Hmfe. 

Enter Tom, meeting Phillb* 

Tom. 
ELL, Phillis ! -.~Wliat wiA a face, «6 if yim 



had nerer fecn me before— —What a woric hivvc 
1 to do now ? She has feen fome new viiitant at their 
hou&, whofe airs fhe has catch'd, and is refolvrd to prac* 
tife them upon me. Numberlefs ace the changes ^'11 
dance thro\ before fiie'll anfwer this pl^n queAlom ; vlde^ 
licet ^ Have you deliverM my mafVer's letter to your lady ? 
Kay, I know her txx> well, to aft an account cf it in an 
ordinary way ; I'U tbge in my airs as well as 0)e. \Afiie,^ 
■ Well, Madam, as unhappy as yoo are at pveCent 
pleafed to make me, I would not in ihe general .be an^ 
other than what I am ; I would not be a bit wifer, a bit 
rkfaer, a bit taller, a bit fltoner, than I am at this m^ 
iUnt. [Lo^kit^ftedfyftfymhtr. 

\ JPIhI* .Did ever any body doubt, Mafter Thomas, but 
that you were extremely (atlsfied with your fweetielf ^ 

Tom, I am, indeed— The thing I have leail rei^on to 
be fatisHed with is my fortune, and I am glad of my po- 
verty ; perhaps if I were rich, I (houtd overlook the 
fineii woman in the world, that wants nothije^g but riches 
to be thought fo. 

F/jU. Hqw prettily was that faid ? But I'll have a 
great deal more, before I'll fay one word. [jijuk* 

Tom. I ihould« perhaps, l^ve been ilupidly abore her, 
had I not been her ecj^ual ; and by not being her equal, 
never had opportumty of being her (lave. I am my 
mader's fervant for hire ; I am my miftrefs's from 
choice ; wou'd ihe but approve my pasffion ! 

jP/fil. I think it is the firft time I ever heard you 
fpeak of it, wLdi any fenfe of the anguifh, if you really 
do fulfer any. 

Tom* Ah, Phillis ! Can you doubt, after what you 
» have feen ? 

PliL 1 know not tVhat I have feen nor what I have 
heard ; but fince I am at leifore, you may tell mt when 
you fell in love with me ; how you fell in k>v« with me ; 

aud 
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and what you have fufferM, or are ready to fuffer for 
me. 

Tom. Oh ! the unmerciful jade ! When I'm in hafte 
about my mafter's letter — ^But I muflgo thro' it. ^AJide.'X 
■—Ah ! too well I remember, when, and how, and oq 
what occaiion I was firfl furpris'd. . It was on the lirit of 
April, one thoufand feven hundred and fifteen, I came 
into Mr. Sealand's fervice ; I was then a hobble-de-tioy, 
and you a pretty little tight girl, a faro u rite handmaid 
of the houfekeeper— — At that time, we neither of us 
knew what was in us : I remember, I was ordered to get 
out of the window, one pair of ftairs, to rub the fafhes 
clean, — the pcrfon employ M on the inneriide, was your 
charming felf, whom I had never feen before, 

PhiU I think I remember the filly accident. What 
made ye, you oaf, ready to fall down into the flreet > 

Tom. You know not, I warrant you — You could not 
guefs what furpris'd me — ^You took no delight, when you 
immediately grew wanton in your conqueft, and put your 
lips clofe and breath'd upon the glafs, and when my lips 
approach'd, a dirty cloth you rubb'd againfl my face, and 
hid your beauteous form ; when I again drew near, you 
fpit, and rubb'd, and fmil'd at my undoing. 

PhiL What filly thoughts you men have ! 

Tom. We were Pyramus and Thiibe — but ten times 
harder was my fate ; Pyramus could peep only through 
a wall ; I faw her, faw my Thifbe in all her beauty, bur 
as much kept fro«rh€r as if a hundred walls between, for 
there was more, there was her will againft me— Would 

Ihe but relent ! Oh, Phillis T Phillis ! ftiorten 

my torment, and declare you pity me. 

' FhiL I believe it's very fulferablc ; the pain is not (6 
exquifite, but that you may bear it a little longer. 

Tom. Oh, my charming Phillis I if all depended on 
my fair one's will, I could with glory fuffer 
But, dearcfi creature, confiderour miferable fiate. 

Fhil. How ! miferable ! ^ 

Tom. We arc miferable to be in love, and under the 
command of others than thofe we love— with that gene- 
rous pafiion in the heart, to be fent to and fro on errands, 
call'd, check *d, and rated for the meaneft trifles — Oh, 
Phillis ! you don't know how many China cups, and. 
4 glafies 
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glafles, my paffion for you has made me break : you 
have broken my fortune, as well as my heart. 
• Phil, Weil, Mr. Thomas, I cannot but own to you, 
that I believe your madder writes, and you fpcak the beft 
of any men in the. world. Never was a woman fo well 
pleas d with a letter, as my young lady was with his, and 
this is an anfwer to it. [Gives him a ktter. 

Tom, This was well done, my deareft ; confider, we 
mud ftrike out fome pretty livelihood for ourfelves, by 
doling their affairs : it will be nothing for them to give 
us a little being of our own, fome fmall tenement out of 
their large poSeffions. Whatever they give us, it wsll 
be more than what they keep for therafelves : one acre, 
with Phillis, would be worth a whole county without 
her. . 

Phih Oh, could I but believe you ! 

Tom. If not the utterance, believe the touch of my 
lips. ^ [KiJJes her. 

PhiU There's no con tradiding you, Howclofelyyou 
argue, Tom! 

Tom. And will clofer in due time. But I muft hailen 
with this letter, tohaften towards the polTeffion of you- 
then ^ Phillis, conlider how 1 mull be revcng'd (look to 
it !) of all your ftittifhnefs, fliy looks, and at belt but 
coy compliances. 

PhiU Oh, Tom 1 you grow wanton, and fenfual, as 

■ my lady calls it, I muft not endure it ; Oh, foh ! you 

are a man, an odious, filthy male creature ! You Ihould 

behave, if you had a right fenfe, or were a man of fenle, 

like Mr. Cimberton, with diilance and indifference ; * or 

* let me fee fome other becoming hard word with feein- 

* ing in— in— advertency,* and not rufti on one as if you 
were feizing a prey. But, hulh — the ladies are coining — 
Good Tom, don't kifs me above once, and be gone- 
Lard, we have been fooling and toying, and not confi- 
dcr'd the main bufinefs of our matters and mi ft relies. 

Tom. Why, their bufinefs is to be fooling and toying, 
as foon as the parchments are ready. 

Fhih Well remembered — parchments— my lady, to 

my knowledge, is preparing writings between her cox-- 

comb coiifin Cimberton and my miftreis ; though my 

mafter has an eye to the parchments already prepmM 

D bcu-.Lcn 
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bcm'een your matter, Mn Bcvil, and rtiy miftrcfs ; and I 
believe, my miiirefs herfelf has llgn'd and fealM, in 
her he;»rt, to Mr. Myrtle— —Did I not bid you kils me 
but once, and be gone ? But I know you w(Mi't be £a-> 
tisfy'd. 

Tom. No, you fmooth creature, how (hould I ? 

{ Kiffing her band*, 

. FhiU Well, fince you are fo humble, or fo cool, as to 

ravifli my hand only, I'll take my leave of you like a: 

great lady, and you a man quality. \Xbcy falute formally, 

Tom, Pox of all this llate. [Offers to kifs her more clofclj* 

FbiL No, pr'vtbee Tom, mind.your bufinefs. * We 

* muft follow that iutereft which will take ; but cndea- 

* vour at that which will be moft for us» and we like moft 
—Oh, here is my young miflrefs ! [Tom taps her neck he- 
hind^ and kijfcs his fingers *'\ Go^ ye liquorifh fool. 

lExit Tom. 
£»/^r Lucinda. 

/.»/•• Who was that you were hurrying away ? 

Phil, One that I had no mind to part with, 

Luc, Why did you turn h;m away then ? - 

Phil, For your lady(hip*s fervicc, to carry your lady- 
ihip's letter to his mailer. I could hardly get the rogue 
away. 

Luc, Why, has he fo little love for hia mafter ? 

Phil. No, but he has fo-much love" for his mlftrefs. 

Luc, But I thought I heard him kifs you. Why do- 
you fuffer that ? 

PhiL Why, Madam, we vulgar take it to be a fignof 
love* We fervants, we poor people, that have nothing 
but our perfons to be (low, or treat for, ' are forc'd to' 

* deal and bargain by way of fample; and therefore, as 

* we have no parchments or wax neceffary in our agree- 

* ments, we* fqueese with our hands, and feal with our 
lips, to ratify vows and promifes.' 

Luc, But can't you trufl one another, without fuch 
earneft down ? 

Phil, We don't think it fafe, any more than you gen- 
try, to co^ne together without deeds executed. 

Luc, Thou art a pert merry hufley. 

PhiL I wifli. Madam, your lover and you were as 
happy as Toni and your fcrvant are. 

Lnc 
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Luc. You grow impertinent, 

PbiL I have done, Madam; and I won't aik you, 
what you intend to do with Mr, Myrtle, what your fa- 
ther will do with Mr.Bevil, nor what you all, efpecially 
my lady, mean by .admitting; Mr. Cimberton as particu- 
larly here, as if he were married to you already ; nay, 
you arc married ai5^ually as far as people of quality are. 

Luc, How's that? 

PhiL You have different beds in the fame houfe. 

Luc, Pfiiaw ! I have a very great value for Mr, Bevi j, 
but have abfolutely put an end to his preieniions, in the 
letter I gave you for him : 'but my father in his heart 
' flill has a mind to him, were it not for this wonnn they 

* talk of ; and I am apt to imavrine, he is married to her, 

* or never defigns to marry at all.' 
fhih Then Mr. Myrtle « 

Luc, He had my parents' leave to apply to me, and bjr 
that he has won me, and my atFedllons : who is to have 
this body of mme, without 'em, it feems, is nothing lb 
me; my mother faysj. 'tis indecent for me- to let my 
thoughts ftray about the perion of my hulband : nay, 
fliQ fays, a maid, rightly virtuous, tho' ihe may have 
been where her lover was a thoufand times, fhould not 
have made obfeiyations enough, to know him from ano- 
ther man, when (he fees him in a third place. 

Phil. That is more than the feverity of a nun, for not 
to fee when one may, is hardlypoffible ; not to fee when 
one can't, is very eafy: at this rate, Madam, thdrearea 
great many whom you have not feen, who — '-' 
J Luc, Mamma fays, the firft time you^ fee your huf- 
oand (hould be at that indant he is made ^^ When your 
father, with the help of the minifter, gives yoa 10 hin], 
then you are to fee him ; then you are to obferve and 
take noticeof him, becaufe then you are to obey him. 

PbiL But does not my lady remember, you are to 
love, as well as to obey ? 

Luc, To love is a paffion, 'tis ^ defire, and we muft 
have no delires. Oh ! I cannot endure the reflexion ! 
With what infenfibillty on my part, with what morb 
than patience, have I been exposM, and offered to fome 
aukward booby or other, in every county of Great-Bri- 
tuin ! 

Qi Phil. 
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- PbiL Indeed, Madam, I wonder I nevci: heard yoii 
fpeakof it before, with this indignation. 

Luc, Every corner of the land has prefented me with 
a weahhy coxcomb. As fail as one treaty has gone off, 
another has come on, till my name and perfon has been 
the tittle-tattle of the whole town. ' "What is this ^orld 

* come to ! No fliarae left ! To be bartered for, like the 

* beads of the field, and that in fuch an inftance as com- 

* ing together, to an intire familiarity, and union of 

* foul and body, and this without being f6 much as well- 

* withers to each other, but for encreafe of fortune.' 
Phil, But, Madam, all thefe vexations will end very 

foon, Jn one for all : Mr. Cimbcrton is your mother s 
kinfman,' and three hundred years an older gentleman 
than any lover you ever had ; for which reafon, with 
that of his prodigious large effate, Ihe is relblved on him, 
and has fentto confult the lawyers accordingly. Nay, has, 
wliether you know it or no, been in treaty with Sir 
Geoffry, who to join in the fettlement, has accepted of 
a fum to do it, and is every moment espeded in towi^ 
for that purpofe. 

Luc, How do you get all this intelligence ? 

PbiL By an art 1 have, I thank my ftars, beyond all 
the waiting-maids in Great-Britain : the art of liiVning, 
Madam, for your lady (hip's ferv ice. * 

Luc, I fhall foon know as much as you do. Leave me, 
leave me, Phillis, begone : here, here, I'll turn you 
our. My mother fays I mufl notconverfe with my fer- 
vants ; tho* I mufl converfe with no one elfe. [ixit Phil.3 

* How unhappy are we who are bom to great fortunes 1 

* No one looks at us with indifference, or a^ls towards 

* UB on the foot of plain -dealing; yet, by all I have been 

* heretofore offered to, or treated for, I have been us'd 

* with the moft agreeable of all abufes, flattery ; but now 

* by this fiegmatic fool I am us'd as nothing, or a mere 

* thing : he, forfooth, is too wife, too learned, to have 

* any regard to defires ; and I know not what the learned 

* oaf calls fentiments of love and paffion/ — Here he 
comes with my mother — It's much if he looks at me; 
or if he does, takes no more notice of me than of any 
other moveable in the room. 

Entet 
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Knttr Mrs. Seiiland anti Mr. Cimberton. 

Mre. Seai How do I admire this noble, this learned 
trtfle of yours, and the worthy regard you have to our 
own antient and honourable houfe, in confultiog a mean'a 
to keep thie blood as pure, and as regularly dcrcended as 
may be. 

Q'm. Why really, Madam, the young women of this 
a:»e are treated with difcouHes of fuch a tendency, and 
their imaginations fo bewilder'd in flefli and blood, that a 
man of reafon can't talk to be underftobd ; they have no 
ideas of happinefs, but what arc more grofs than the gra- 
tification ot hunger and thirft, ' 

Luc. With how much reflection he is a coxcomb \ \Afiden 

Cim. And in truth^ Madam, I have confider'd it as a 
moll brutal cuflom, that perfons of the firtt character in 
the world, (bould go as ordinarily, and with as little 
ftame, to bed, as to dinner with one another. They 
])roceed to the propagation of the fpecies, as openly as 
to the prefervation of the individual. 

Ijtc* She that willingly goes to bed to thee, muft 
iiave no (bame, I'm fure. [Afidi. 

Mrs. Sea. Oh, coulin Cimberton \ coufin Cimberton ! 
how abftra6led, how refined, is your fenfe of things ! but, 
indeed, it is too true; there is nothing fo oi'dinary as to 
fay, in the beft govern'd families, my mafterand hdy are 
gone to bed — one does not know but it might have been 
faid of one's felf. [Hiding her face ii ith her fan. 

Cim, Lycurgus, Madam, inftituted otherwifc : among 
the Lacedemonians, the whol? female world was preg- 
nant, but none, but the niothers themfelves, knew by 
whom ; their meetings were fccret, and the amorous 
congrefs always by flealth ; and no fuch. profefTed doings 
between the fexes, as are tolerated among us under the 
audac ous word, rnarriage. 

Mrs. Sea. Oh ! had I liv'd in thofe days, and been i 
matron of Sparta, one might, with lefs indecency, have 
had ten children, according to that modeft inftitution, 
than one, under the confufion of our modern, barefac'd 
manner, 

Luc. And yet, poor woman, {he has gone thro' the 
whole ceremony, and here I ftand a melaicholy proof it; 

D J Mrs. 
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Mrs. Sea. We will talk then of bufine&. That girl 
walking about the room there, is to be your wife. She 
has, I confefs, no ideas, no fentiments, that fpeak her 
bom of a thinking mother. 

Cim. I have obferv'd her ; her lively look, free air, 
and difengagM countenance, fpeak her very 

Luc. Very, what ? 

Cimm If you pleafe, Madam— to fet her a little that 
way. 

Mrs. Sea. Lucinda, fay nothing to him, you are not a 
matcK for him ; when you are married, you may fpeak 
to fuch a hufband, when you're fpoken to : .but. I am 
difpofing of you above yourfelf every way. 

Cim. Madam, you cannot but obferve the inconve- 
niencies I expofe myfelf to, in hopes that vour ladyfliip 
will be the confort of my better part. As for the young 
woman, (he is rather an impediment, than a help to a 
man of letters and fpeculation. M<(dam, there is no re- 
flection, no philofophy, can at all times fubdue the feo- 
fitive life, but the animal fliall fometimes carry away th© 
man— Ha! aye, the vcrmillion of her lips, 

Luc. Pray don't talk of me thus. 

Cim. The pretty enough — pant of her bofom, 

Utc. Sir ! Madam, don't you hear him ? 

Cm. Her forward chefl« 

Luc. Intolerable I 

Cim. High health. 

Luc. The grave, eafy impudence of him t 

Cim. Proud heart. ^ 

Luc. Stupid coxcomb I 

Cim. I fay, Madam, her impatience, while .we ase 
looking at her, throws out all attradions — her arms— 
her neck- — what a fpring in her ftep,! 

Luc. Don't you run me over thus, you ftiange unac- 
countable 

Cim. What an elafticity in her veins and arteries ! 

Luc. I have no veins, no arteries. 

Mr^.Sea. Oh, child, hear him, he talks finely, he's 
a fcholar, he knows what you have. 

Cim. The (peaking invitation of her (hape, the gather- 
ing of herfeli .up, and the indignation you fee in the 

pretty 
1 
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pretty little thing ~ now I am coniidenDg her, on this 
occaiion, but as one that is to be pregnant— 

' Luc. The familiar, learned, unfeafonable puppy ! 

Ci'm, And pregnant undoubtedly (he will be yearly. 
I fear I (han't, for ma;iy years, have difcretion enough to 
giTC her one fallow ieafon. 

Lmc, Monfter ! there's no bearing it. The hideous 
fot !— (here's no enduring it, to be thus furveyed like a 
jfteedatfale! 

Cim,, At fale !— She's very illiterate : but (he's veiy 
well limb'd too ; turn her in, I fee what (he is. 
.Mrs. Sea. Go, you creature \ I am afham'd of you. 

[Exit Luclnda in a rage* 

Cim. No harpi done— You know, Madam, the better 
fort of people, as I obferv*d to you, treat by their law- 
yers ot weddings [adjuJHng himfelf at the gfafs] and "the 
woman in the bargain, like the manfion-hoafe in the fale 
of the etiate, is thrown in, and what that is, whether 
good or bad, is not at all confider'd. 

Mrs. Sea, I grant it, and therefore make no den>and 
for her youth, and beauty, and every other accompltih- 
ment, as the common world think 'em, becaufe (he is 
not polite. 

Ctm. * I know your exalted underftanding, abftrafted 

* as it is from vulgar prejudice, will not be ofrended whea ' 

* I declare to you,' Madam', I marry to have an heir to 
my ellite, and not to beget a colony, or a plantation : 
this young woman's beauty and conltitution will demand 
provifion tor a tenth child at leaft. 

Mrs. Sea. * With all that wit and learning, how con- 

* liderate ! What an occonomifl ! [AJide.'\ Sir I cannot 

* make her any other than what fhe is ; or fay (he is 

* much better than the other young women of this age, 

* or fit for much belides being a mother:' but I have gi- 
ven directions for the marriage fettlements, and Sir Greof- 
fry Cimberton's council is to meet ours here at this hour, 
concerning his joining in the deed, which when executed 
makes you capable of fettling what is due to Lucinda's 
fortune ; herfelf, as I told you, I fay nothing of. 

Qm. No, nO} no^ indeecf, Madam, it is not ui^al, and 

Imuft 
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I muft depehxl upon my own reflexion, and philofopky^ 
not to ovcrftock my jainily. 

Mr9.Ss0. I cannot be|p her, coufm Cimberton j but 
flic is, for ought I fee, as well as the daughter of any bo- 
dy eKe. 

C/«r. That is very tru«, Madam. 

Enter a Semjant i\)ho ixhifpers Mrs. Sealand. 

MrB« Hea. The lawyers' are come, ^ and nouF- we are to 

* bear what they have refolred as to the point whether 

* it is necfcflary that Sir GeofFry (hould join in the fettle* 

* ment, as being what they call in the remainder.' But, 
good couiin, you muft have patience wixh *em. Thefe 
lawyers, I am told, are of a different kind ; one is what 
they call a chamber-counfel, the other a pleader : the 
conveyancer is flow, from an imperfection in his fpeech, 
and therefore fltun'd the bar, but extremely paflionate'^ 
and impatient of conrradidion : the other is as warm'a^ 
he ; but has a tongue fo voluble, and a head fo conceited^ 
he will fufl'er nobody to fpeak but hlmfelf. 

Cim, You mean old Serjeant Target, and Counfclk)^. 
Bramble, I have heard of 'cm. 

ISeal. The fame ; fliew in the gentlemen. 

[Exit Servants 
Re-enter fir f-j ant ^ introducing Myrtle and lom, dijguis*d 
as Bramble and Target. 

Mrs. Seal, Gentlemen, this is the party concernMi 
Mr. Cimberton ; and I hope you have conlider'd of the 
matter. 

Tar. Yes, Madam, we have agreed that it muft be by 
indent — dent — dent— dent — 

Bram. Yes, Madam, Mr. Serjeant and myfelf have 
agreed, as he is pleas'd to iBtbrna you, that it muft b6 
an indenture tripartite, and tripartite let it be, for Sit 
GeofFry muft needs be a party. Old Cimberton in the yeair 
1619, fays, in that ancient roll, in Mr. Sarjeant's hands*, 
a£ recouri'e thereto being had, will more at large ap- 
pear ' ■ 

Tar, Yes, and by the de«ds in your hands, it appears 
that 

Br am. Mr. Serjeant, I beg of you to make no infe« 
jrences upon what is in our CMftody ; hut fpeak to the titles 

in 
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in your own deeds— I (hall not (hew that deed 'till my 
client is in town. 

Cim. Your know bed your own methods. 

Mrs. ^eaL Tie iingle quelHon is, whether the intail 
is fuch, that my couiiii Sir Geoffry, is neceflary in this 
affair? 

Br am. Yes, as to the lordftiip of Tretriplet, but not as 
to the meiTuage of Grimgribber. 

Tar. I fay, that Gr — gr — that Gr — gr — Grimgribi- 
ber, Grimgribber is in us. That is to fay, the remainder 
thereof, as well as that of Tr — tr — Triplet. 

Brdm, You go upon the deed of Sir Ralph, made in 
the middle of the lall century, precedent to that in which 
old Cimberton made over the remainder, and made it 
pafs to the heirs general; by which your client comes in ; 
and I queflion whether the remainder even of Tretriplet 

is in him But we are willing to wave that, and give 

him a valuable condderation. But we (hall notpurchaie 
what is in us for ever, as Grimgribber is, at the rate as* 
we guard againft the contingent of Mr. Cimberton hav- 
ing no fon Then we know Sir Geoffry is the firft of 

the collateral male line in this family *— Yet— — 

Tar. Sir, Gr gr^^— ber is 

Br am. I apprehend you very wiell, and your argument 
might be of force, and we would be inclin'd to hear that 
in all its parts But, Sir, I fee very plainly what you 

are going ito 1 tell you it is as probable a contingent 

that Sir Geoffry may die before Mr. Cimberton, as that 
he may outlive him. 

Tar. Sir, we are not ripe for that yet, but I muft fay— 

Bram, Sir, I allow you the whole extent of that ar- 
gument ; but that will go no farther than as to the clai* 
roants under old Cimberton I am of opinion, that ac- 
cording to the inftruflions of Sir Ralph, hecould not dock 
the eniaily and then create a new eflate for the heirs ia 
general. 

Tar. Sir, I have no patience to be told that, when 
Gr gr ■ b er 

Bram. 1 will allow it you, Mr. Serjeant ; but there 
mull be the word heirs for ever, to make fuch an efbte 
as you pretend. 
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Clm. I muft be impartial, thougli you arc counfel for 

my fide of the quellion Were it not that you are fo 

good as to allow him what he has not faid, I (hould think 
It very hard you fliould anfwer him without hearing him 
— feut, gentlemen, I believe you have both confider'd 
this matter, and are firm in your different opinions : 
'twere better therefore, you proceeded according to the 
particular fenfe of each of you, and give your thoughts 
diftindly in writing— And do you fee, Sirs, pray let 
me have a copy of what you fay in Englifli. 

Bram, Why, what is all we have been fa}^g ?-— 
In Englifh ! Oh ! but 1 forgot myfelf, you're a wit 
But however, to pleafe you, Sir, you fliall have it, in as 
plain terms as' the law will admit of. 

Cim, But I would have it, Sir, without delay. 

Brant, That, Sir, the law will not admit of; the court? 
are fitting at Wellminfler, and I am this moment obHg'd 
to be at every one of them, and 'twould be wrong if I 
fliould not be in the hall to attend one of 'em at leafb, 
the reft would take it ill clfe— Therefore, I muft leavjs 
what I have faid to Mr. Serjeant's confideration, and I 
will digeft his arguments on my part, and you fhall hcair 
from me again, Sir. [Exit Bramble • 

Tar* Agreed,j)gFeed. 

Cim. Mr. Bramble is very quick *— He parted a Ut- 
ile abruptly. 

Tar. lie could not bear my argument, I pinched him 
to the quick, about that Gr gr -ber. 

Mrs. Sea. I faw that, for he durft not fo much as hear 
you— —I fhall fend to you, Mr. Serjeant, as foon as 
Sir Geoffr^ comes to town, and then 1 hope all may be 
adjufled. 

Tar. I fhall be at my chambers, at my yfual hours. 

{Exit. 

Cim. Madam, if you pleafe, V\\ row attend you to 
the tea-table, where I (hall hear from your ladyfhip, 
rcafon and iE;ood fenfe, after all this law and gibberifli. 

Mrs. BeaL 'Tis a wonderful thing, Sir, that men of their 
profeffion do not ftudy to talk the fubdance of what 
they have to fay, in the language of the reft of the world; 
fure they'd find their account in it. 

Cim. They might, perhaps, Madam, with people of 

your 
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your good fcnfe ; but, with the generality 'tvtould never 
do ; the vulgar would have no relpe^ for truth and 
knowledge, if they were expos'd to naked view. 

Truth is too fimpte, of all art bcreav'd, 

Since the world will— why let it be deceiv'd. [ Exeunu 



ACT IV. 

SCENE, Bevil junior's /o^^/>^i. 
Bevil jun. with a letter in his handy foUe^ved ly Tom* 

Tom. 

UPON my life, Sir, I know nothing of the matter. 
1 never open'd my lips to Mr. Myrtle, about any 
thing of your honour's letter to Madam Lvicinda. 

• B.j^un. What's the fool in fuch a fright for ? I don't 
fitppofe you did: what I would know is, whether Mr. 
Myrtle (hew 'd any fufpicion, or afk'd you any queftions, 
to lead you to lay cafually, that you had carry'd any 
fuch letter for me this morning. 

Tom. Why, Sir, if he did alk nic any queftious, hovr 
could I help it ? 

B.jzin, 1 don't fay you could, oaf I I am not qucftion- 
iitg you, but him. What did he fay to you ? 

^rom. Why, Sir, when I came to his chambers, to be 
drefs'd for the lawyer's part, your honour was pleafed to 
put me upon ; he aik'd me, if I had been to Mr. Sea- 
land's this morning ? So I told him, Sir, I often went - 

thith«r becaufe, Sir, if I had not faid that, he might 

have thought there was fomething more in my going . 
now, than at another time. 

B.jun, Very well— The fellow's caution, I find, has 
given him this jealoufy. [^^Jide,"] Did he alk you no other 
que ft ions ? 

Tom. Yes, Sir— now 1 remember, as we came away, 
in the hackney-coach from Mr. Sealand's ; Tom, fays he, * 
as I came in to your matter this morning, he bade you 
go for an anfwerto a letter he had fen t. Pray did you 
bring him any? fays he Ah ! fays I, Sir, your ho- 
nour is pleas'd to joke with me, you have a mind to know 
whether I can keep a fecret or no. 
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B.jun. And fo by (hewing him you could, you told 
him you had one. 

fom. Sir [Confiis'd. 

Bnjun. What mean a^^ions does jcaloufy make a man 
ftoop to ! How poorly has he us'd art with a fervant to 
. make him betray his mafter ! Well j and when did he 
give you this letter for me ? 

Tom. Sir, he writ it before hepuU'd off his lawyer*s 
gown, at his own chambers. 

B.jun. Very* well ; and what did^ he fay when you 
brought him my anfwer to it ? 

Tom. He look'd a little out of humour, Sir, and faid, 
it was very well. 

B,jun. I knew he would be grave upon't.— Wait 
without. 

Tom. Hum ! 'gad I don't like this; I am afraid we 
are in the wrong box here— [Exit Tom. 

B.jun. I put on a ferenity while my fellow was pre- 
fent, but I have never been more thoroughly difturb'd. 
This hot man, to write me a challenge, on fuppofed ar- 
tificial dealing, when Iprofefb'd mylelt' his friend !— I 
can live contented without glory ; but I cannot fufier 
(hame. What's to be done ? But firft, let me confider 
Luciiida's letter a^ain. [Reads* 

•• Sir, I hope it is confident with the laws a woman 
ought to impofe upon herfelf, to acknowledge, that your 
manner of declining a treaty of marriage in our family, 
and defiring the retufal may come from me, has fome- 
thing more enagaging in it, than the counihip of him, 
who, I fear, will fall to my lot, * exept your friend 
• exerts himfelf for our common fafety and happinefs.' . 
I have reafons for defiring Mr.. Myrtle may not know of 
this letter, till hereafter, and am your moft obliged hum- 
ble fervant, Lucinda Sealand." 

Well, but the poftfcript. [ReaJs^ 

*' I won't, upon fecond thoughts, hide any thing from 
you : but my reafon for concealing this is, that Mr, 
Myrtle has a jealoufy in his temper, which gives me fome 
terrors ; but my efteem for him inclines me to hope, 
that only an ill effect which fometimes accompanies a 
tender love : and what may be cured by a careful and 
unblameable condud." 

Thus 



^tkm ha»i thi» Ittdy ffiteie me her frkni^iftii e^loMent, and 
^t btrfelfv in a kmdv uii^er my p»>t^cn ; I i^nnot tell 
him immediately the purport of her letter^ except I could 
itVfrc hini of the violent and untraftable pa^ionof jeftlpufy^ 
mnd to iiferve him and her, by dif obeying her in the arti- 
cle of fecrtcy^ fnbre than I ihould by complying with her ] 
leUrlf^ion» ; but then. this dudling^ Which cudom ho^ 
impos'd upon every man who would live with reputatiei^ 
and honour in the wbrW. How muft I prefcrve myfelf 
from imputations there ? He*ll^ forfooth, call it, or think 
|t/ie^r^'if ieerplaiii without fighting^But hi^lettet— ^ 
1*11 . rcfed k again— — 

"Sir, YouhaVfeTiisMmebafcly, iii cbi^fjpoAding-aijiJ 
^avpying en a treaty wh*re you told me you were indif- 
ferent. I have changed my fword fince I faw you, which 
lidvetti(bm<(nt 1 thought proper to fend you, ffigainft the 
next hie^etbg bctutfeii yea and the injured 

OharleilVlyttte/' 
En/er Tom, 

Tarn. Mr. Myrtk, Sir? wtild your honour-pletife to 
ffee Mm? 

B.jun. Why, you ftupid creature ! Let Mr. Myrtle 
^mtt at my leggings ! Shtfw him up. [£xit Tom.] Well^ 
1 am rer©lv'ed»upon teycarriagen^him-i*— *Hei» inlove^ 
mid in every circumila&ceofhfe a little diftruftful, which 
i i^ft allow fbi^-^But here he is. 

Enter TonA mtroiwing Myrtle. 

Sir, I am •extremely obliged toyou ibr thwhmiour 
i *- ■ ■ ■ But, Sir^ you, with your very difcerning face^ 
leave the room. {Etcii Tom.] Weil, Mr* Myrtle, yoar 
commends with me ? 

^r. *nie time, the place, our long aafciaiiitancet 
tfnd many other circumAances which aSed me on this 
occafioB) oblige me, without farther ceremony, or con* 
ference, to dcfi re you would not only, as you already 
hiive, aekno^tedge the receipt of my ietter, but alfo 
comply withf the r«queft in it. I muft have farther no- 
tice' taken of my m^ifage than thcife hali lines-^I have 
yOurs-^I (hall bteat home— 

B*jnn^ Sir, I own, I have received a letter from you, 
in a very unufual illle ; but as I defiga every thing ia 
lihi« matter (hall be your own adtion, your own Teckmg, 

£ I (halt 
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I fhall underftand nething but 'what you' Are f>leafd to 
confirm face to face, and I have already forgot the con- 
tcnt^ of your epiftle. 

Myr, This cool manlier is very agreeable to the abufe 
you have already made of my iimplicity and franknefs; 
and I fee your moderation tends to your own advantage, 
and 9ot mine; to your own iafety, not confideration ojf 
your friend. 

£,jun. My own fafcty, Mr. Myrtle ! 
Myr. Your own fafety, Mr. Bevil. 
JB.jun. Look you, Mr.lMyrtlc, there's nodifguxfing 
that I underftand what you would be at. But, Sir, you 
know I have often dared to difapprove of the decifions a 
tyrant cuftom has introduced, to the breach of all laws 
both divine and human. 

. JMfyr. Mr. Bevil, Mr. Bevil, it would be a good firft 
principle, in thole who have fo tender a confcience that 
way, to have as much abhorrence of doing injuries, as— 

B.Jun. As what ? 
, Jl^r. As fear of anfweringfor'em. 

B,jufi\ As fear of anfwering for 'em ! But that ap- 
prehenfion is juft or blameaMe, according to the object 
of that fear— —I have often told you, in confidence 
of heart, I abhorred th^ciaring to offend the author of 
JJfe, and rqfhingintp^'his prefence. I fay, by the very 
fame a6t, to copimit the crime againft him, and imroe* 
diately to urgeo;^to his tribunal. 

Jl^r. Mr. Ircvil, I muft tell. you, this coolnefs, this 
gravity, tj^s ftiew of confcience, fli^ll never cheat me 
.of my ml^lrefs. You have, indeed, the.beft excufe for 
life, the hopes of poflefling Xucinda : but, coniidcr, Sir, 
I have a^ much reafon to be weary of it, if I am to lofe 
her;, and my firft attejppt to recover her, ftiall be to let 
her fee the dauntlefs man who is to be her guardian and 
prote^cr. 

. B,jun. Sir, fl)cw me but the leaft glimpfe of argument, 
that 1 am nuthoris'd, by my own hand, to vindicate any 
liiwlefg infult of this nature, and I will (hew thee, to 
chaflize thee, hardly deferves the name of courage. 
Slit^ht, inponfiderate man ! There is, Mr. Myrtle, no 
fuch terror in quick anger; and you fhall, you know not 
;» why. 
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Vrhy, be cool, as you have, youknoir pot why, been 
warm. 

J^r/. Is the woman one loves fo little an occafion 
of anger? You, perhaps, who know not what it is to 
love, who have your ready, your commodious, youi* 
foreign trinket, for your loofe. hours ; and from your 
fortune, your fpecious outward carriage, and other 
lucky circumflances, as eafy a way to the poileffion-of 
a woman of honour ; you know nothing or what it is 
to be alarmed, to be diflraded, with anxiety and terror 
of lofing more than life. Your marriage, happy man ! 
goes on like common bufinefs, and in the interim, you 
have your rambling captive, your Indian princefs, for 
your ibft moments of dalliance, your convenient, your 
ready Indiana. 

B.ju/f. You have touched me beyond the patiencd 
of a man ; and I'm eycufable in the guard of innocence^ 
or from the infirmity of human nature, which can bear 
no more, to accept your invitation, and obferve your 

letter Sir, I'll attend you. 

Ehier Tom. 

Tern* Did you call. Sir ? I thought you did. I heard 
you fpeak aloud. 

£,jun. Yes, go call. a coach. 

Tcm. Sir — Mafter — Mr. Myrtle— Friends — Gentle- 
men— What d'ye mean ? I am but a fervant, or— 

B.jun, Call a coach. \^Exit Tom. 

[A long faufe^ 'voalking fulUnhf hy each other* 
\AJideJ\ Shall I, though provoked to the uttermoft, re* 
cover myfelf at the entrance of a third pcrfon, and that 
my fervant too, and not have refped enough to all I have 
ever been receiving from ihfancy, the obligation to the 
beft of fathers, to an unhappy virgin too, whofe life de- 
pends on mine. {Shutting the door. 

\^o Myrtle.] 1 have, thank heaven, had time to re« 
collect myfelf, and fliall not, for fear of what fuch a rafli 
man as you think of me, keep longer unexplained the 
fa Ife appearances, under which your infirmity of temper 
makes you fuffer j when, perhaps, too much regard to 
■ .g^ falfe. poi nt o f honour, make« mc prolong that_fuj&. 
fenng. "-^-^^^-^.-^ — 

Myrt^ I ani fure, Mr. Bevil cannot doubt, but I bad 
../ E 2 » rather 
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Mther have fads^idioa from hi? innocence^ than; bit 
fworJ. 

JS.jun. Why then would you alk it firft that way ? 

3/^rt. Confider,. you kept your temper yourfelf no 
longer than till I fpp'lce to. the diradrantage of her yovl 
loved. 

B\jun, True. But let me tell you, I have faved you 
from the moft cxquiiite diilrefsj even though you had 
fucceeded in the difpute*. I know you fo weH, that I 
am fure, to have found this letter about a man you had 
killed, would have beemworfe than death to yourfelf-^ 
Read it-^When he is thoroughly mortify'd, and ihame 
has got the better of jeatoufy, he will defervc to be af* 
iiiVed towards obtaining Luciada. [Afidim 

Myrt. With what a fuperiority has he turned the in* 
jury on me, as the aggreflbr \ I begin to feat I have 
been too far tranfpprtedf— ** A treaty in our family !" is 
not that faying too much:? I (hall relapfe— — But 1 find 
(on thcpoftfcript) ** fomething like jeabufy" — with what 
face can I fee my benefadior, my advocate^ whom t 
have treated like a beirayer. ^ "Oh, Bevil! with 
what words ^{hali, I ■— -* 

B* jun. There needs none ; to convince, is mucli 
'more than to conquer. 

ife^/. But can you 

B.jun. You have overpaid the inquietude you- gave 
me, in the change I fee in you towards me. Ala?, what 
machines are we T thy face>is alter'd to that of another 
roan-; to that of my companion, my friend. 

J^t^ That I could bo fuch a precipitate wretdi ! 

JRei;, Jufi^ Pray na more. 

M^frt, Let me refledb how many friends have died by 
tlie hands of friends, for want of temper ; and you rauH 
give me a leave to fay again and again, how much I am 
beholden to that fupenor fpirit you have fubdued me 
with-^what had become 'of one of us, or perhaps both^ 
had you been as weak aft I was, and as incapable of 
reafon.? 

B*jun. I congratulate, to us both'theefcape from our^ 
felveg, and bop& the memopy^of it will make us dearer 
friends than ever. 

^^tu Dear S^vity. your frieadly condudt'has con- 
vinced 



-/- 
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▼inced me that there is notEiDg manly, but what is con- 
ducted by reafon, and agreeable to the pra(Slice of virtue 
and juilice ; and yet, how many have been facrificed to 
that idol, the unreafonable opinion of men ! Nay, they 
are fo ridjculous in it, that they often ufc their fworcJa 
ag^nfl each o|her, with diifembkd anger and real fear. 

/Bctray*d by honour, and compell'd by fliamc, 

/They hazard bein^; to preierve a name. 

. Nor dare inquire mto the dread miflake : 

'Till plung'd in fad eternity they wake, [Exeunu 

SCENE, St. ]2mt%^ spark. 

Enter Sir John Bevil and Mr. Sealand, 
Sir y. B> Give me leave, however, Mr. Sealand, as 
we are upon a treaty for uniting our families, to mention 
only the buiinefs of an ancient houfe— Genealo^ and 
defcent are to be of fome confideration^ in an af&ir of 
this fort- 
Mr. Seah Genealogy and defcent T-^* Sir, there has 

* been in our family a very large one. There was Gul- 

* frid the father of Edward, the father of Ptolomey, 

* the father of CrafTus, the father of earl Richard, the 

* father * of Henry the Marquis, the father of duke 

* John^ 

' Sir J. B. What do you wve, Mr. Sealand > AH 

* thefe great names in your family ? 

. • Mr. Seal. Thefe! Yes, Sir— I haye heard my 
^ father name them all, and more. 

« Sir J. B. Ay, Sir ?— And did he fey they were all 

* in your family ? 

* Mr. Seah Yes, Sir, he kept them all — He was the 

* greateft cocker in England— He faid, duke John won- 

* many battles, but never loft him one* 

* Sir J. B. Oh, Sir, your fervant, you are laughing 
f at my laying any ftrefs upon defcent.— But I mu3 tell 

* you, .Sir, 1 never knew any one, but he that wanted 

* that advantage, turn it into ridicule* 

*' Mr. SeaL And I never knew any who had many 

* better advantages, put that into his account. But/ 
Sir John, value yofirfelf as ypu pleaie upon your ancient 
boufe, I am to talk freely of every thing you arc pleafed 
to put into your bill or rates on this occafion— — Yec^ 

Ej Sir^. 
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Str, I hapre made oa obje^^oi to yotrrfon's fiiinily ■ ' ■ 
'Ti8 his morak thM I doobu 

Sir y, ^. Str, I c»n*t h«lp fayiafr^ tkatiwhai? migfae 
injure a cifi£ef]*8 cfodit, a»3F be na ftain; to »>gentlo- 
man's honour. 

Mr* S, Sir John, the honour ^of a gentlemaa is \hhle 
to be tainted, by ae fmall a-raatter at the credit of a 
trader; we are talking of a marriage, and in fuch a 
cafe, the father of a young woman will not think it an 
ftdditioni to the honour or credk of her lover— —that 
he is a keeper—— 

Sir y. ^. Mr. Sealand, don't take upon you to fpoil 
my (6h*s marriage with any Voman elfe. 

Mr. S^ Sir John, let him apply to any woman elfe, 
and have as many miftrefles as be pleafet 

Sir y, B* Myfon, Sk-^ is a difcreet and f^t^ier geode<«^ 
man^ 

Mr. Si Sir, I never faw a man that wenched foberly 
and difcreetly, that ever left it o ff ■ the dooency ob- 

served in the pradlice, hides, even from the fianer, the 
iniquity of it, ^ They purfue it, not that tiich* appe- 

* tites hi»rry 'emuway ; but, I warrant you, becaufe'tis 

* their opinion, they-may doit.- 

* Sir y. B» Were what you fufpeft a truth— rdo 

* you design to keep your daughter a virgin 'till you find 

* a man unblemifh'd that way > 

* Mr. S. Sir, as muck a cit asyou take me for— • 

* I know the town and the world — and give me leave to- 

* (ay that v$& merchants are a fpecies of gentry, that 

* have grown into the world this laft century, and • are 

* as honourable, and almo^ as ufeful, as^rou landed 

* folks, that have alwayB thought yourfelvesfo > much 

* above us; for your trying, wfoothl i*- extended no 

* farther, than a load of hay,, or a iat ox You are 

* pleafant people-, indeed 1 becaufe you are generally 

* bred up to be lAzy , therefore, I warrant you, indaftry 

* is dilhonourablc 

* Sir 7- ^•' ^ not oflfendedy Sir; let us go back to 

* our point. 

* Mr. iS". Oh ! not at all offended but I don't 

* love to leave any part of the account u notched ^-^--look 

* yoOy Svt John j comfmrifons aie cxliou8| and more par- 

* ticularly 



> ticuJar^ fo.oa oocsifciUL of thia kiad^ whsn wc aie 
. * projecting races, that are ^ be made out of both, fidct 
-* dfrtkeconiparifons*' 

Sir 7* ^^ ^ut^ my foa, Sir^ is^ iiL.th& eyeof th$ 
.ivorld, a gendnaaa of merk.^ 

Mr* £i I own to you^ I tbink hiim £9.-*— ^But, Sir 
John^ I ama inan exerei&d, and cxpecimiced' itt chancet^ 
ajad trailers; I ioil, in my eadier yeacs^ a very, fine 
twife, and with hw a poor little infant. TbiB n>akes mey 
perkapty.ovsrffCautiDxw^ to ptefenre die fe^ond bounty 
of Pxovidence to me, and be as careful as I can of this^ 
child — You'll pardon-nie^ my poor ^ir!, Sir,, is as va- 
luable to mc, as yo^r boasted fon^ to you. 

Sky^ B. Why that's one Tcry good rcafon, Mri 
Sealand,. why I vn&L my fon hadiier.. 

Mr»'< SL The» is nothing but tdua %a^ge lady kere» 
this incognita, that can be objeded to him— r-»heie«iid 
•here .a?ntaBii falls ia love with' an artfiiil cteature, and; 
i;iT»iup ail the motives of life^ to that one pai&on. 

Sir J. B. A man of my fon^s underflaiidmg, cannot 
Jie.fupqsofed^to "be one of then* 

Mr. i^; Very wife men have been fo enflaved ;: ^nd 
tvlienaman marries with.. one of them upon^hia haiids^ 
whether! moved from the demand of the world, or 
^ghterreafons ; fuch ah ufband foils with his wife for a. 
<n9nth perhaps . » . -. . t hen good t'w^e, Madam-^"-— <^e 
fiiow's over — Ah ! John Dryden points out foch a Imr^ 
land to a hair, where he fays^ 

And while abroad fo prodigal the dolt is; 
Poor fpoufe at home as nigged as. a colt< is« 
Now IB plain terms, Sir, I ihall not care to hare n^jf 
poor girl turned a grazing, aitd'thatnewift be the caf<$^ 
wnen''**""^'*"^"'""* 

Sir ^. B. But pray confider, Sir^ my fon . ■ i 

Mr. S. Look; you < Sir, I'll make the matter ib6rt«. 
This unl(nown lady<, as* I' told yo», ift all the obje^ion^ 
I have to him* But one way or other, he is, or has been^ 
certainly engaged to her — r-I am therefore refolved this 
Teiy afternoon, to vifit her* Now from her behaviour^ 
or appearance, I (hall foon be let into, what I may fear 
er hope for. 

Sir y, B. Sir, I amr. viery confident^ there can be 

nothing 
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nothing inquired into, relating to my fon, that will nof^ 
upon being underllood, turn to his advantage. 

Mr. S, I hope that as fincerely, as you- believe it— ^ 
Sir John Bevil^ when I am fatisfied in this great point, 
if your Ton's conduct aDfwerft the cbara£to you give 
him, I (hall wilh your alliance more than that of any 
gentleman in Great-Britain, and fo your fervant. [Exiu 

Sir y. B* He is gone in a way but barely civil ; but 
his great wealth, and the merit of his only child, the 
heirefs of it, are not to be loft for a little peeviflinefs— 

lExlK 
* EMtir Humphrey* 

^ Oh ! Humphrey, you are come in a feafonable mi^ 

* nute ; I want to t^k to thee, and to tell thee, that my . 

* head and heart are on the rack, about my fon* 

* Jtum* Sir, you may truft his difcretion, I am fure 
A you may. 

* Sir y. B. Why, I do believe I may, and yet I*m in 

* a thoufand fears, when I lay this vaft wealth before 

* me. When I confider his prepoflefBons, either gene- 

< rous to a folly, in an honourable love, or abandoned. 
^ paft redemption, in a vicibus one ; and from the one 

* or the other, his infenfibility to the faireft profpedl 

< towards doubling our eftate. A father, who knows 

* how ufeful wealth is, and how nece^ry, even to 

* thofe who defpife it, I fay a father, Humphrey, a 
^ iather cannot bear it, 

* Hum, Be not tranfported, Sir ; you will grow in-. 

* capable of taking any refolution, in your perplexity. 

* Sir y. B. Yes, as angry as I am with him, I would 
' not have him furpnzed in any thing-— This mercan- 

* tile rough man may go grofly into the examination of 

* this matter, and talk to the gentlewoman fo as to — :— 

* Hum. No, I hope, not in an abrupt manner. 

* Sir J. B. No, I hope not ! Why, doil thou know 
*■ any thing of her, or of him, or of any thing of it, or 

* all of it? 

*• Hum. My dear mafter, I know fo much, that I 
' told him this very day, you had reafon to be fecretly 
^ out of humour about her. 

* Sir J. B. Did you go fo far ? Well, whjit laid he 
« to that ^ 

* Hum. 



* Hum. His. word? werie^ looking uppxx me ftedfaftly ; 

* Humphrey^ lays he, that woman is a woman of ho- 

* nour. 

^ * S'xrJ. B* How! Do you tfai^k he is married tblicr, 
* . or dcfigns to m^ry her ? 

* Hiffff, I caa fay noeh'mg to the Utter-r-'^But, he 

* fays, he can marry no one without your confent,. while 

* you arc living. 

* Sir y. B< If he faid fo much, I know ha fcorns to 

* break his word with me# 

* Htfmi I am fure of thatit 

* Sir 7. .5* You arc furc of that -^—^ Weill that's 
J* feme comfort— Then 1 hare nothing to do, but, to fee 
< the bottom of this matter during this prefent ruffle^-* 
> Ob,. Humphrey—- 

* Hum* You are not ill, I hope, Sir, 

* Sii^ y* JS* Yes, a man is very ill, that is in a very 

* ill humour. To be a father, is te be in care. for one, 

* whom you oftener difoblige than pleafe, by that very 

* care— —Oh ! that fons could know the duty to a 

* father, before they thcmfclves arc fathers ^But^ 

* perhaps you'll fay now, that I am one of the happieft 

* fathers in the worlds but I affure you, that of the very 

* happieft is not a condition to be.cnvied. . 

* Hutfi, Sir, your pain arifes, not from the thing it- 

* feif, but your particular fcnfe of it You are over- 

* fond, nay, give me leave to fay, you are unjullly ap^i 

* prehenfivc from, your fondnefs. My matter Bevil never 

* difobliged you, and he will, I know he will, do every 

* thing ybu ought to expert. 

* Sir J. B. He wpn't take all this money with this 

* girl For ought I know, he will, forfooth, have 

* K> much moderation, . as to think he ought not to force 

* his liking for any confideralion. 

* Hum.^ He is to marry her, not you ; h^ is to live 

* with her, not you, Sir. 

^ Sif7* ^* I ^^ovf not what to think; but I know^ 
nothing can be jnore miferable than to be. in this doubt 
?oUowme| I muftcome tofome.refolution,' 



SCENS^ 
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SCENE, Bcvil jutticr^j lodgings 

Enter Tom and Phillis. 

fim. Well, Madam, if you muft fpeak with Mr. Myr*- 
tle, you (hall ; he is noW with my mailer in the library. 

PhiL Bui you muft leave me alone with hini, for he 
can't make me a prefent, no^ I fo handfomely take any- 
thing from him, before you ; it would not be decent. ' 

Tom* It will be very decent indeed, for me to retire^ 
and leave my miftrefs with another man. 

Pb^ He is a gentleman, and will treat one properly. 

T$m, I believe fo bat, however, I won't be faroff^ 

and therefore will venture to truft you ; 1*11 call him t6 
y ou • [ Exit Tonr^ 

PL What a deal of pother and fputter here is, be^ 
tween my miftrefs and Mr. Myrtle, * from mere puric- 
^ tilio V I could any hour of the day get her to her 
lover, and would do it B ut (he, forfooth, win 

allow.no plot to get him ; but if he can come to her, I 
knpw (he would he glad of it ; I muft therefore do htr 
an acceptable violence and furprize her into his arms. I 
am fure I go by the beft rule imaginable : if (he wer^ 
my maid, I (hould think her the beft fefvant in thfc 
worli, for ibing fo by me. * 

Enter Myrtle and Tom . 
Oh, Sir! You and Mr. Bcvil are fine gentlemen, to let 
a lady remain under fuch difficulties as. my poor miftrefs^ 
and not attempt to fet her at liberty, or releafe her frorti 
the danger of^being inftantly married to Cimbertop* 

Myr. Tom has been telling"— But what is to be done ?' 

Ph. What is to be done — when a man can't come at 
his miftrefs ?— Why can't you fire our houfe, or the next 
Boufe to us, to make us run out, and you take us L 

il^r/. How, Mrs. Phillis ■ ■ 

PL Ay— let me fee that rogue deny to fire a 
houfe, make a riot, or any other little thing, when there 
were no other way to come at me. 

Tom^ I am obliged to you. Madam. 

PL Why, don't we hear every day of people's hang- 
ing th^mfelves for love, and won*t they venture the 
hazard of being hanged for love ?.«-— Oh I were I a 
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,' J^r/. What manly ttung would you have me under* 
cake, according to your ladyihipV notion of a man ? 

Ph. Only be at once, what, one time or other,^ou 
TAzy be, and wi(h to be, and muft be. 

M^. Dear girl, talk plainly to me, and confider, I, 
in my condition, can't be in very good humour— *you 
fay to be at once what I miift be. 

Ph^ Ay, ay I mean no more than to be ain old 

man ; * I faw y©u do it very well at the mafqucrade :* in 
a word, old Sir Geoffrey Cimberton is every hour expedcd 
in town, to join in the deeds and fettlements. iox xasx^ 
ryingMr.Cimberton— — He is half blind, naif lame, 
half deaf, half dumb; thoup;by as to his paffions and 
defires, he is as warm and ridiculous as when in the heat 
of youth. 

7#w. Come, to the bufinefs, and don't keep the gen-' 
tleman in fufpence for the pleafure of being courted, as 
you ferve me. 

Ph. I faw you at ^ the mafquerade a6): fuch a one tp 
perfedion. Go, and put on that very habit, and come 
to our houfe as Sir Geoffry. There is not one there, 
but myfelf, knows his perfon ; I was born in the parii)|^ 
where he is lord of the manor. I have feen him often 
and often at church, in the countiy. Do not hefitate ; 
but come thither ; they will think you bring a certdn 
lecurity s^infl Mr, Myrtle, and you bring Mr. Myrtle ; 
kave the reft to me, 1 leave this with you ; and expeA 
They don't, 1 told you, know you; they think you 
cut of town, which you had as good be for ever, if you 
lofe this opportunity—*! muil be gone ; I know I am 
wanted at home. 

Myr. My dear Phillis ! 

[Catches andktjffes her^ andgi^es h^r money * 

Ph, Oh, fie ! My kiflcs are not my own ; you have 
committed violciice ; but I'll carry 'em to the right owner, 
[Tom, kiffesber/\ Come, fee medownftairs. [ToT6m,\ 
and leave the lover to think of his lad game iot the 
prize. [Exeunt Tom and Phillis. 

I^ri, I think I will indantly attempt this wild expe- 
dient 1 — * the extravagance of it will make me left, 

* fufpe6icd, and it will give me opportunity toaflert my- 
^ ewn right to Lucinda, without whom 1 cannot live.' 

But 
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But I aitti'f© iiibfHfy'a''at'th1s condufttif mihe 'towards 

poor Bc'^-il ; he 'mwHt 'think mcainly Of We i-I kno\^ 

not how fo r^tfufmc hiyfelf> and bc'in fplrir enoi!igh 
for fuch an adventure as tli'rs ■« ■ ■ Yet I mWft «attctnj>t 
it, if it be only to bcnear -Lueinda^ under her |)rcfent 

perplexitiM ; and fure- 

The next delight to tranfport, with the fair. 

Is to fcttcve her, in her hours of c«fe» [Exifm 

End of the Fourth Acp* 



ACT V. 

SCENE, Seahnd'j hou/e. 

Entir VhWiA^ ^ithligbtSy hffcre My ftlci ik^/eJMkt oU 
Sir Geoffry ; fuppprttd ly Mrs, Sesdand, Lucmda, and 
Cimberton* 

!I^OW I haTC feen ytni^hus far, Sir- Geoffiry, wiH 
Jt/N you excuib mc a moment, while I givo* ray nc- 
cefTary orders for your accommodation f 

tjRrttfAfr/. Seal. 

Myr. I have )iot feen/ yaoUfCoufiii Cimberton, fince 
you were teriyteurs old ; and as it ist incumbent oir yoU^ 
to keep up youf riame and fahiily, I ffiall, upon very 
seafonabie lerms, job wMi you id a^fettlemtnt' to that 
pur^ofe* Though I mttA tell yOu, coufin, thia is the 
*£rfl'm'erehflnt that has manried into our hottfe* 

jL»r« Deuce on 'em ) toil aiaeichant, beeau ferny 
father is ? [;^^^* 

Myrt. But is he dire^^ly a trader at this time ? 

Cimh, There^s no hiding the difgrace, Sir ; he trades 
to all parts of the world* 

3^r» We never had one of our fetnily before, who 
dcfcended from peribns that did any thing* 

OW. Sir, fincc it is a girl that they ha^c, I am, for 
the honour of my family, willing to take it in again; 
and to fink her into our name, and no harm done* 

Myr. Tis prudently and gencrotifly rcfolved*— i— 
Is this the young thing ? 

Cimh Yes, Sir. 

PM. 
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Pi&f/. Good Madam, don't be out of humouri bat let 
them run to the utmoft of their extravagance— -—Hear 
them out. 

Mfr^ Can't I fde her nearer } My^^esare but weak* 

FhiU Hefide» I am fure the uncle has ibmething worth 
your notice. I'll take care to |;et off the yoang one, and 
leave you to obferve what may be wrought out of the old 
one for your good. \Exiu 

Cim, Madam, this old gentleman, your great uncle, 
defires to be introduced to you, and to fee you nearer* 
■I !■■ Approach, Sir. , 

Jl^r. By your leave young lady — [Puts on fi>€ffacJesJ\ 
«^Coulin Cimberton, (he has ezadly that ibrt of neck and 
bofom, for which my fifter Gertrude wasfo much admir'd 
in the year (ixty-onc, before the French dreiles firft dif- 
covefed any thing in women below the chin. 

Luc^ * What a very odd fituation am I in ! tho' I can- 
' not but be diverted at the extravagance of their hu- 
* mours, equally unfuitable to their age* — Chin, quotha ! 
—I don't believe my paffionate lover, there, knows whe- 
ther I have one or not. Ha ! ha ! 
. Cim. Madam, I would not willingly offend^ ; but I 

have a better glafs [Pvlls out a large one^ 

Enter Phillis to Cimberton. 

Fhil. Sir, my lady defires to fliew the apartment to 
you, that (he intends for Sir Gcoffry. 

Cim. Well, Sir, by that rime you have fufficiently 
gazed and funned yourfelf in the beauties of my fpoufe, 
there, I will wait on you again. [Ex. Cim, tf«iPhiL 

3/fyr. Were it not, Madam, that 1 might be trouble- 
. fome^ there is fomething of importance, tho* we are alone, 
which I would fay more fafe from being heard. 

Luc. There is fomething in . this old fellow, methinks, 
that raifes my curiofity, 

Myr.^Q be free. Madam, I as heartily contemn this 
kinfman of mine, as you do ; and am forry to fee To 
much beauty and merit devoted by your parents, to fcrip^^ 
. feniible a poiTeflbr. 

Luc. Surprifing! 1 hope then, Sir, you will not 

contribute to the wrong you are fo generous to pity, what- 
ever may be the intcr«ilof your fomily. 
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Myr. This hand of mine ihalL never be emplay^d to 
(ign any thing againft your ^ood and happinefs. 

Luc, I am forry, Sir, it is not in my power to make 
jrou proper acknowledgments ; but there is a gentlemaa 
in theworldy whofe gratitude will, I am fure, be worthy 
of the favour. 

Jl^r* All the thanks I defire, Madam, are in your 
power to give. 

Luc. Name them, and command them. * 

3$fr. Only, Madam, that the firft time you are alone 
with your lover, you will with open arms receive him. 

Luc. As willingly as heart could wifti it. 

il^r. Thus then he claims your promife. Oh, Lu- 
cinda ! 

Luc. Oh, a cheat, a cheat, a cheat ! 

]^rm Huih ! 'tis I, 'tis I, your lover, Myrtle himfelf, 
Madam. 

Luc, Oh, blefs me, what raihnefs and folly to furprife 
me fo— But huih— my mother — — — 

Enter Mrs. Seal&nd J Cimberton, and FhWWs. . 

Mrs. S, How now ! what*s the matter? 

Luc. Oh, Madam ! as foon as you left the room, my 
uncle fell into a fudden fit, ; and— «nd — ^fo I cry'd out 
for help tofupport him, and condu6t him to his chamber. 

Mrs. S. That was kindly done. Alas, Sir ! how do 
you find yourfel f ? 
, Jk^rt. Never was taken in fo odd a U^ay in my life- 
Pray lead me — Oh, I was talking here— —pray carry me 
M ■ -to my coufin Cimberton *8 young lady- 

* Mrs. S. [j4fiJe,'] My coufin Cimberton's young lady ! 

* How zealous he is, even in his extremity, tor the 

* match ! A right Cimberton!' 

[Cimberton and hwiindz lead him^ as one in fain. 

Cim. Pox, uncle! you will pull my ear off. 

Luc. Pray, uncle ! you will fqueeze me to death. 

Mrs. S. Mo matter, no matter— he knows not what he 
does. Come, Sir, (hall I help you out ? 

Afyr. By no means j I'll trouble nobody but my young . 
coufins here. [Cim. and Luc. lead bim off. 

* Phil. But pray, Madam, does your ladyfliip intend 

* that Mr. Cimberton ftiall really marry my young mif- 

* Jirefs at laft. I don't think be likes her. 

Mrs. S. 
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; * Mrs* Seah That's not material. Men of his fpecuA 

* lation are above dcfires— But be it as it may; now l\ 

* have givenold Sir Geoffiy the trouble of coming up toj 

* fign and feal, with what countenance can I be off? ^ 
^ VbiU As well as with twenty others, Madam. It is 

* the glory and honour of a great fortune, to live in con- 
^ tinual treaties, and {(ill to break off: it looks great,, 

* Madam. . . 

* Mrs. S, True, Phillis—— yet to return our blocd V 

* again into the Cimbertons, is an honour not to be reje6l- y^ 

* ed— But were not you faying, that Sir John BcvilV 

* creature, Humphrey, has been with Mr. Sealand ? 

* P>&/7. Yes, Madam, I overheard them agree that 

* Mr. Sealand (hould |o himfelf, and vifit this unknown 

* lady, that Mr. Bevil is (b great with ; and if he found 

* nothing there to fright him, that Mr. Bevil (hould ftill 

* marry my young miftrefs. 

* Mrs. S. How! nay, then, he Ihall find (he is my 
^ daughter, as well as his-^I'll follow him this inflant, 

* and take the whole family along with me. The dif- 

* puted power of difpofing of my own daughter (hall be 

* at an end this very night— -I'll live no longer in anxi- 

* ety, for a little huffey; that hurts ipy, appearance 

* wherever I carry her; and for whofe fake i feem to 
^ be not at ail regarded, and that in the befl of my days. 

.* Phil. Indeed, Madam, if {he were married, your la- 
*vdyfliip might very well be taken for Mr. Sealand's 

* daughter. 

• * Mrs. S. Nay, when the chit has not been with me^ 

* I have heard the men fay as much— 1*11 no longer cut 

* off the greatefl pleafureof a woman's life, (the ihining 

* in aflemblies) by her forwardanticipation of the refpe6t 

* that's due to her fuperiori-*She Ihall down to Cimber- 
* . ton-hall— (he fhall— fhe fhall. 

* Fhtl. I h«pe, Madam, I (hall fl^ with your lady- 

* (hip. 

* Mrs. S. Thou (halt, Phillis, and I'll place thee then 

* more about me^*— *-But order chairs immediately—— 

* I'll begone this minute. ^ lExeunt.* 

SCENE, Cbaring'Crofs. 

Enter Mr. Sealand and Humphrey. 
JEi^t & I am very glad, Mr. Humphrey, that you 

F z agree 
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agree with me, that it is for oar common good, I ihoold 
look thoroughly into thii matter. ^ 

Hum^ I am, indeed, of that ofHnion ; for there is no 
artifice, nothing concealed in our familj, which ought in 
juftice to be known ; I need not do£re yoii, Sir, to treat 
the ladj with care and rerpe6t. 

Mr. S. Matter Humphre}i«^I (hall not be rude, dia*' 
I defign to be a little abrupt, and come into the matter - 
at once, to fee how fhe will bear, upon a fufprifc 

Hum. That's the door; Sir, I wifh you fucceft*' 

* [While Humphrey j^^tf^i, Sealand confnln hit tahle-' 
' poo(^'\ I am lefs concern d what happens there, becaufe ' 

* I hear Mr. Myrtle is well lodg'd, as old Sir Geofl&j ; 

* fo I am willmg to let this gentleman employ himfelf ' 

* here, to give them time at home : for I am fure 'tis 

* ncceffary, for the quiet of our family, that Lucinda' 

* were difposM ofoutof it, iince Mr. Bevii's inclination 

* is fo much otherwife engaged.' [Exit. 
M-. S. * I think this is the door* [lOi^cks.'] Til car- 

ry this matter with an air of authority, to enquire, tho' I ' 
make an errand to begin difcourfe. [Knocks a^aittj enter a' 
faot^hoy ] So, young man ; is your lady withm ? 

Boy. Alack, Sir ! I am but a country boy— I don't* 
know whether fhe is or noa ; but an you'll ftay a bit> I'll' 
goa, and alk the gentlewoman that's with her. 

Mr. S. Why, firrah, tho* you are a country boy, you 
can fee,. can't you? You know whether fhe is at homey' 
when you fee her, don't you > * 

B^y. Nay, hay, I'm not fuch a country lad neither, 
mailer, to think fhe is at home\ becaufe I fee her. I ha^e* 
been in town but a month, and I loft one place alreddy, 
for believing my own eyes. 

Mr. S. Why, firrah, have you learnt to lie s^ready ? 

Boy. Ah, mafler! things that are lies in the country^* 
are not lies at London— I begin to know my buftnefa a 
little better than fo ■ but an you pleafe to walk in, I'll 
call a gentlewoman to you, that can tell you for certain 
-— - fhe can make bold to afk my lady heiielf. 

Mr. ^. Oh, then, fhe is within, I find, tho' you dare 
not fay fo. 

Boy. Nay, nay, that's neither here nor there ; what's 
matter whether fhe is within or no, if fte has not a 
mind to fee any body? 

Mr.S, 
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il/r. S* 1 can*t tell, firrah, whether you arc arch or 
fhnple ; but, however, get me a diredt anfwer, and here's 
a (hilling for you. * 

Bo^. Will you pleafe to walk in, 1*11 fee what I can do 
for you. - 

Mr. S, I fee you will be fit for your bufincfs in time, 
child. But I expc6t to meet with nothing but extraordi- 
naries in fuch a houfe. 

Boy, Such a houfe, Sir ! you han't feen it yet. Pray 
walk in. ^ 

Jl^. S. Sir, I'll wait upon you. [Exeunt. 

SCENE, Indiana'^ houfe. 

Enter Ifabella and Boy. 
If. * What anxiety do I feel for this poor creature ! 

* What will be the end of her ? Such a languifhing, un- 

* refer v'd pailion for a man, that at laft muft certainly 

* leave or ruin her ! and perhaps both ! then the aggra- 

* vation of the diftrefs is, that Ihe dare not believe he will 

* Not but, I mufl: own, if they are both what they 

* would feem, they are made for one another, as much as 

* Adam and Eve were ; for there is no other of their 

* kind but themfelvcs.' So, Daniel, what news with you ? 
Boy. Madam, there's a gentleman below wouM fpeak 

with my lady. 

Jf. Sirrah, don't you know Mr. Bejvil yet ? 
Boy* Madam, 'tis not the gentleman who comes every 
day, and alks for you,, and won't go in till he knows whe- 
ther you are with her or no. 
^ Ha ! that's a prticoiar I did not know before. 
Well, be it who it will, let him come up to me. 

[Exit Boy ; and re-enters with M-. Sealand. 
Ifabella hoks ama%*d. 
Mr. S. Madam, I can't blame your bebg a little fur- 
pris'd to fee a perfect ftranger make a vifit, and 

J/, I am indeed^urpris' d ' I fee he does not know 

roe. [^Jidc. 

Mr. S. You arc very prettily lodp'd here, Madam ; in 

troth you feem to have every thing in plenty a thou- 

fand a year, I warrant you, upon this pretty neft of 
rooms, and the dainty one within them. 

[^dej and looking ahout. 

F3 y- 
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If. [JfMru'\ Twchty yctri, it ftcms, hKTe lefs effe£^ia 
* tbe alteration of a man of thirty, than of a eirl of four-^ 
teen — he*s almofl (lill the fame ; ^ but, ala» 1 I find, by 

* other men, as well as himfelf, I am not what I waa«— 

* As foon as he fpoke, I was convinc'd 'twas he'-r-^ow • 
ihall I contain my furpvife and ismih&Mm !-*>H4 muft not 
know me yet. 

Mr. S. Madam, I hope I don't give you any dsiiorb- 
ance ; but there is a young lady here, with whom I have 
a particular bufinefs to difcourie, and 1 hope (he will ad* 
mit me to that favour. 

If. Why, Sir, have you had any notice concerning her ? 
I wonder who could give it you. 

Mr. S. That, Madam, is tit only to be communicated 
to herfelf. 

If Well, Sir, you ihall fee her « I find he knows 

* nothing yet, nor (hall for me : I am refolved I will ob- 
*- ferve this interlude, this fport of nature and of fortune.' 
— You (hall fee her prefcntl]y, Sir ; for now I am as a 
mother, and will truft her with you. {Exit. 

Mr. Sta, As a mother ! right ; that's the old phrafe 
for one of thofe commode ladies, who lend out beauty* 
for hire, to young gentlemen that have preiEng occa- 
fions. But here comes the precious lady herfelf. In 
troth, a very fightly woman. 

Enter Indiana. 

/»</. I am told, Sir, you have f<HBe affiiir that re- 
quires your fpeakinji^ with me. 

Mr. Sea. Yes, Madam. There came to my hands a 
bill drawn by Mr. Bevil, wlAch is payai^ to-morrow ; 
and he, in the intercourfe of bufinefs, fent it to me^ 
who have ca(h of hia, and defired me to fend a fervant 
with it ; but I have made bold to bring you the money 
myfclf. 

Ind. Sir, was that nece&try ? 

Mr. Sea* No, Madam ; but to be free with you, the 
fame of your beauty, and the regard, which Mr. Bevii 
is a little too well known to have for you, excited my 
curiofity. 

Ind. Too well known to have for me 1 Your fober ap*» 
pearance, Sir^ which my friend defcrib'd,. made me ex- 

pea 
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pc& no rudenefs, or abfuidity^ at leajft — Who's there ? 
Sir, if you pay the money to a fcrvant, 'twill be as well. . 

Mr. ^ea^ Fray, Madam^ be. not offended^ I came 
hither on an innocent, nay a virtuous de(ign ; and,, if you 
-will have patience to hear me, it may be as ufeful to 
you» as you are \p. friendfhip with Mr, Bevil, as to my 
only daughter, whom I was thk day difpofing of. 

I»J. You make me hope. Sir, I have miftaken you i 
I am compos'd again j be free, fay on what I am 
afraid to hear. [^Jtdem 

Mr, Sea. I fear'd, indeed, an unwarranted paffion 
here, but I did not think it was in abufe of fo worthy 
an object, fo accomplifli'd a lady, as. your fenfe and mien 
bcfpeak— but the yout^ of our age care not what merit 
and virtue they bring to (hame, fo they 'gratify^— 

Ind, Sir — you are going into very great errors—but, as 
you are pleased to fay you fee fomething in me that has 
chang'd, at leaft, the colour of your fufpicions, fo has . 
your appeai'ance alter'd mine, and made me earneflly at- 
teacive to what has any way concerned yoU; to enquire 
into my affiiirs and chara6ter. 

Mrs. Sea. How fenfibly ! With what an air fhe talks ! 

/«</. Good Sir, be feated— and tell me tenderly— 
keep all your fufpicions concerning me alive, that you 
may in a proper and prepared way— acquaint me why 
the care of your daughter obliges a perfon of your feem- 
ing worth and fortune, to be thus inquifitive about a 
wretchedy helpleis, friendlefs— -[/Fr^^/wj^.] But I beg. 
your pwdon— -— tho* I am an orphan, your child is not ; ^ 
and your concern for her, it fecms, has brought you hi* ♦ 
ther-7— I'll be composed— ^ pray go on. Sir* 

Mr. Se4tn How could Mr. Bevil be fuch a monfler, to 
injure fuch a woman h 

hd,. No, Sir ; you wrong him ; he has not injured 
me — my fupport is from his bounty. 

Mr. Sea. Bounty \ When gluttons give high prices ' 
for delicates, they are prodigious bountifuL 

Ind. Still, ft'iU you will periift in that error But 

roy own fears tell me al l Y ou are the gentleman, I 
fuppofe, for whofe happy daughter he is defign'd a huf- 
band, by hi£ good mher, and he has, perhaps, con- 

fi:nted 
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fented to the overture, and he is to be, petiiaps, tbi# 
night a bridegit>om. 

Mr. Sea, I own he was intended fuch : but^ Madam, 
on your account, I am determined to defer my daugh- 
ter's marriage, till I am fatisfied from your own mouthy 
of what nature arc the obligations you arc under to him. 
M, His a6tions, Sir, his eyes, have only made me 
think he defign'd to make me the partner or his heart. 
The goodnefs and s;entlenefs of his demeanour made me 
mifinterpret all ; was my own hope, my own pafiioo^ 
that deluded me ; he never made one amorous advance 
to me ; his large heart, and beftowing hand, have only 
help'd the miferable : nor know I why, but from his 
mere delight in virtue, that I have been his care, the 
objeft on which to indulge and pleafe himfelf with 
pouring favours. 

Mr. Sea, Madam, I know not why it is, but I, as well 
as you, am, methinks, afraid of entering into the mat- 
ter I came about ; but 'tis the fame thing, as if we had 
talk'd never fo diftindly — he ne'er fhall have a daughter 
of mine. 

In J. If you fay this from what you think of me, you 
wrong yourfelf and him. Let not me, miferable though 
I may be, do injury to my benefadlor : no, Sir, my 
treattncnt ought rather to reconcile you to his v4rtues— 
If to bellow without a profpeft of return ; if to delight 
in fupporting, what might, perhaps, be thought an ob- 
ject of defire, with no other view than to be her guard 
jpgainft thofe who would not be fo difinterefted ; if thefe 
^aions,' Sir, can in a careful parent's eye commend 
Jiim to a tlaughter, give yours. Sir; give her to my 
honeft, generous Bevil. — What have I to do, but figh, 
and weep, to rave, run wild, a lunatick in chains, or 
hid in darknefs, mutter in diftraded ilarts, and broken 
"accents, my flrange, Grange ftoryl 
Mr. Sea. Take comfort. Madam. 
Ind, All my comfort muft be to expoftulate in mad* 
nefs, to relieve with frenzy my defpair, and fhrieking to 
demand of fate, why, why was I born to fuch variety of 
Ibrrows ? 

Mr. Sea. If I have been the Icaft occaficm— — 

4 In J. 
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Ind* No : 'twas Heaven's, high will I fliould be fuch 
■ ' ' To be plunder'd in my cradle ; tofs'd on the feas ; ■ 
and, even there, an infant captive, to lofe my mother, ; 
hear but of my father— To be adopted ; lofe my adop- 
ter; then plunged again in worfe calamities ! 

Mr. iiea^ An infant captive ! 

Ind, Yet then, to find the moil charming of man- 
kind, once more to fet me free, from what I thought 
the lafl diih^cfs, to load molvith his fervices, his boun- 
ties, and his favours ; to fupport my very life, in a , 
way that ftole, at the fame time, my very foul itfelf 
frome me. 

Mr. Sea, And has young Bevilbeen this worthy man ? 

InsL Yet then again ; this Very man to take another, 
without leaving me the nghk^ the pretence of ealing my ' 
fond heart with tears ? — For, oh ! I can't reproach him, 
though the fame hand that raifed me to this height, now 
throws me down the precipice. 

'Mr. Sea. Dear lady ! Oh, yet one moment's patience; 
my heart grows full with your aifli^ion ! But yet, 
there's Something in your ftory that fromifes relief when 
you le^ift hope it, 

Ind. My portion here is bittcrnefs and forrow. 

Mr. Sea. Do not think fo. Pray anfwer me : Does 
Bevil know your name and family ? 

/. </. Alas, too well ! Oh, could I be any other thbg 
than what I am-*— 'I'll tear away all traces oif my for- 
' mer felf. my little ornaments, the remains of my firli 
jftate, the hints of what I ought to have been— ^ 

[/* her Sfrrder Jhe throws away her bracelet whic^^*" 
SeaUmd takes up^ and locks earnejiy at it. 

Seam Ha ! what's this ? My eyes are not deceiv'd ! It 
is, it is the fame ; the very bracelet which I bequeathed 
my wife at our la^ moarnml parting* 

/«^/. Whatfeid you/ Sir? Your wife! Whither does 
TRy fancy carry me ? What means this new felt motion 
at ray h^rt ? And yet again my fortune but deludes me ; 
for, if I err not, Sir, your name is iSealand : but my lod 
father's name wa o 

Mr. Sea, Danvers ; was k not ? . 

Indm What new attmzemcoi ! Thgt is, indeed, my fa*. 

Mr* 
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Mr. Sea, Know then, when my misfortunes drove me 
to the Indies y for reafons too tedious now to mentioui I " 
chang'd my ndme of Danvers into Sealand. 
Enter Ifabella. 

I/l If y«t there wants an explanation of your wonder^ 
examine well this face— yours, Sir, I well remember— 
gaze on, and read in roe, you iifler Ifabella* 

Mr. Sea. My fifter ! 

^ But here's a claim more tender yet— your Indiana, 
Sir, your long loft daughter, 

Mr. Sea. Oh, my child, my chijid ! 

/«</. All -gracious Heaven ! Is it poilible ! Do I em- 
brace my father ! 

Mr. Sea, And do I hold thee ! — Thefe paffions arc too 
flrong for utterance — Rife, rife, my child, and give my 
tears their way Oh, my lifter ! [Embracing her. 

If. Now, deareft niece, * my groundlefs fears, my 

* painful cares no more Ihall vex-thec ;' if I have wrong'd 
thy noble lover with too hard fufpicions, my juft concern 
for thee, I hope, will plead- my pardon. 

Mr. Sea. Oh, make him then the full amends, and 
be yourfelf the meflenger of joy : fly this inftant ;r— tell 
him all thefe wondVous turns of Providence in his fa- 
vour ; t^U him I have now a daughter to beftow, which 
he no longer will decline ; that this day he ftill ihall be a 
bridegroom : nor ftiall a fortune, the merit which his 
father feeks, be wanting. Tpll him, the reward of all 
his virtues waits on his acceptance. \_Exit Ifabella.] My 
^eareft Indiana! [Turns and emirates her, 

' ^ Ind. Have I then, at kft, a ather's fawJtion on my 
love ? His bounteous band to give, and make my heart 
a prefent worthy of Bevil's generolity ? 

Mr. Sea. Oh, my child ! how we our forrows paft over- 
paid by fuch a meeting ! Though I have loft fo many 
years of fbft paternal dalliance with thee, yet, in one 
day to find thee thus, and thus beftow thee, m fuch per*^ 
fe£t happinefs, is ample, ample reparation j and yet 
again, the merit of thy lover 

Ind. Oh, had I fpirits left to tell you of his a6tions ; 

* how ftrongly filial duty has fupprefled his love, and 
f how concealment ftill has doubled all his obligation,' 

the 
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the pride, the joy of his alliance, Sir, would Warm your 
heartj tA he has conquerM mine. 

Mr. Sea, How laudable is love, when born of virtue ! 
I bum to embrace him— 

lad* See, Sir, my aunt already has fucceeded, andi 
brought him to your wifhes. 

Mnter IfabcUa, wM Sir John Bevil, Bevil y»ff, Mrs, 
Sealand, Cimberton, Myrtle, and hucindsi, 

Siry. j5. [Entertftg.'] Where? Where's this fcene of 

wonder? Mr. Sealand, I congratulate, on this occa« 

fion, our mutual faappinefs— Your goodfiiler. Sir, has, 
with the ftory of your daughter's, fortune, fiU'd us with 
furprife and joy. Now all exceptions are rcmovM ; my 
fon has now avow'd his love, and turn'd all former jea- 
loulies and doubts to approbation, and, X am told, yoi^r 
goodnefs has confented to reward him. 

Mr. Sea. If, Sir, a fortune ^qual to his father's hopes 
can make this object worthy his acceptance. 

B, jufi, I hear your mention, Sir, of fortune, with 
pleafure only, as it may prove the means to reconcile the 
bcfl of fathers to my love ; let him be provident, but 
let me be happy— My ever deftin'd, my acknowledged 
wife ! \^Emhractng Indiana, 

Ind, Wife !— Oh, my ever loved, my lord, my ma- 
iler ! 

Sir J. is, I congratulate myfelf as well as you, that I 
have a fon, who could, under fuch difadvantages, dif* 
cover your great merit. 

Mr. Sea, Oh, Sir John, how vain, how weak is; hu- 
man prudence! What care, what forefight, what ima- 
gination could contrive fuch bleft events, to make our 
children happy, as Providence in one Ihort hour has 
laid before us ? 

Cim, [To Mrs, Sealand.] I am afraid, Madam, Mr. 
Sealand is a little too buiy for our affair, if you pleafe 
we'll take another opportunity. 

Mrs. Sea. Let us have patience, Sir.l During thit 

Cim, But we make Sir Geoffry wait, I Bev. jun.^r^- 
Madam. ifints Lucmda 

il$T. Oh, Sir, I'm not in hafte. J t9 Indiana. 

Mr. &tf. But here i here's our general benefactor. 

Ex- 
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Excellent young man* that could be, at once, a lover 
/to her beauty, and a parent to her virtue ! 
^ B.jun. If you think that an obligation. Sir, give me 
leave to overpay myfelf, in the only indance that can 
now add to my felicity, by begging you to beftow this 
lady on Mr. Myrtle. 

Mr. Sea. She is without his seferve ; I beg he m^y 
be fent for—^-Mr. Cimberton, notwithftandingyou ne* 
▼er had my content, yet there is, fince I faw you, ano- 
. therobjediion to your marriage with my daughter. 

Cim, I hope, Sir, your lady has concealed nothing 
from me ? 

Mr. Sea, Troth, Sir, nothing hut what was concealed 
from myfelf; another daughter, who has an undoubted 
title to half my eilate. 

Cim. How, Mr. Sealand ! Why then if half Mrs. 
Lucinda's fortune is gone, you can't fay, that any of my 
cftate is fettled upon her ; 1 was in treaty for the whole ; 
but if that is not to be come at, to be lure there can be 

no bargain Sir 1 have nothing to do but to take 

my leave of your good lady, my coufin, and beg pardon 
for the trouble I have given this old gentleman. 

J^^. That you have, Mr. Cimberton, with all my 
heart. [Difcovers him/elf^ 

Omnes. Mr. Myrtle ! 

JWyr. And I beg pardon of the whole company, that 
I alTumed the perton of Sir Geoffry, only to be prefent 
at the danger of this lady's being difpofed of, and in her 
. utmoft exigence to aflert my right to her ; which if her 
parents will ratify, as they once favoured my pretentions, 
no abatement of fortune Ihall leilen her value to me. 

Luc, Generous man '. 

Mr. Sea, If, Sir, you can overlook the injury of being 
m treaty with one who has meanly left her, .is you have 
.. generoufly afjertcd your right in her, (he is yours. 

Luc^ Mr. Myrtle, tho* you have ever had my heart, 
, yet now I find I love you more, becaufc I deferve you 
lefs. 

Mrs, Sea. Well, however I'm glad the girl's difpofed 
of any way. '\^AfiJe. 

£.juh. Myrtle, no logger rivals now, but, brothers. 
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i^r. Dear Bevil, you arc born to triumph over mc : 
But now our competitipn chafes ; £ rejoice in the prehe-- 
luinence of your virtue, and your alliancd adds charm»^^ 
1:0 Lucinda, 

Sir y. Jf* NoWf la&s and gentlemen^. ]|rou have fee 
the world a fSur example. Your happinefs is owing to, 
your conftancy aad Rierit; aad the fe^esal .di^pultie^ 
you have ftruggled with, evidently (hew, ' 

Whatever the generous mind itfelf denies^ 

The fecret case of Ptoviden«e fuppltes. lEfftunf^ 



^Sm9 of the FjiFTK Act^ 
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Written by Mr.. WEL»TEI>. 

Intended to be Spoken by Indiana*- 

f^VR imiHf^^ nohom infreaties cQm$t numt^. 

^^ S^U of the dear coquetry that you leve^ 

Swears heUnotfruJhrate^ fi he plainly means. 

By a loofe efslogtUy. his decent fceuesM 

Is it net^ &rSf hard fate Imeet to-day^ 

^9 keep^merigidftill^ heyand the play f 

Attdjttf Vmfav^d a 'world of pains that way : 

Jnov) can looi^ J now can movM at eafe^ 

Ncr need I torture thefe poor limhs to phafe; 

Nor with the hand or foot attempt furfrije^ 

Nor wrefi my features^ nor fatigue tny- eyes, . 

Bh/s me ! Whatfreakift) gamhols ha^e I played!' 

What motions try^d^ and wanton looks hetrayd! 

Out of pure kindnefs all / ^o wer^ule 

7 he threatened hifs^ andfcreenfomeferilhlingfooU - 

Hf'ith more refpeQ Pm entertained to-night : 

Our author thinks^ I can with eafe delight » 

My artlefs koks while -modeft graces arm^ ' 

He fay 5^ I need hut to appear and charm. 

Awifefoforn^dhythefitxampltehred^ 

B ours joy andgladnefs * round the mdrriajge-ied^. 

Soft fource of comfort^ kind relief f rom care^. ' 

And^tis her leaf perfeQion to he fair. 

^he r^mph with Indiana*s lyorth who viesp 

A nation will heboid with BeviPs eyes^ 
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TO AIL 

'friends round the WREKIN. 

My Lonls aad Gentlemen, 

IWftead of the mercenary expe6htions tliat attend ad- 
drelibs of this nature, I humbly beg, that this rtay 
be receircd as an acknowledgment for the favours yoti 
have 2\xeady conferred ; I have tranfgreflfed the rules of 
dedication, in offering you any thing m that ftyle, with- 
out firft aiking your leave: but the entertainment t 
found in Shropfhire commands me to be grateful, and 
tliat*s all I intend. 

It was my good fortune to be ordered fome time ago 
into the place which is made the fcene of this domedy j 
I was a perfc£fc fttranger to every thing in Salop, but its 
chara6ter of loyalty, the number of its inhabitants, the 
idacrity of the gentlemen in recruiting the army, with 
their ^nerous and hofpitable reception of ilrangers. 

This chaiaAer I found fo amply verified in every par- 
ticular, that you made recruitinfi;, which is the greatcd 
fkdgue upon earth to others, to be the greatefi pleafurd, 
in the worid to me. 

The kingdom cannot fliew better bodies of men, better 
inclinations for the fervice, more gencrofity, more good 
underflaftdmg, nor morepolitencA than is to be found at 
the foot of the Wrekin. 

Some little turns of humour that I met with almoft 
within the ihade of that famous hill, gave the rife to 
this comedy ; and people were apprehenfive, that, by 
the example of (bme others, I would make the town 
merry at the expei^ce of the country-gentlemen : but 
they forgot that I was to write a comedy, not a libel ; 
and that whilft I held to nature, no perfon of any cha- 
racter in jrour country could fuficr by being expofed. I 
have drawn the juftice and the clown in their furls natu* 
ralihus ; the one an appneheniivef. flurdy, brave block- 
head; and the other a worthy, honeil,. generous gentle- 
man, hearty in his country's caufe, aim of as good an 
underflanding as I could give him, which^ I mufl confefs 
is far fhort c? his own. 

1 humbly beg leave to interline "a word or two of the 
adventures of the Recroiting Officer upon the flage.. 
• A.i Mr., 



DEDICATIOlSr. 

Mr. Rich, who commands the company for which thofe 
recrairs were raifed, has defired me to acquit him befrtr 
the world of a charge which he thinks lies heavy upon 
him, for acfling this play on Mr. Durfey^s third nig^t. 

Be it known unto all men by thefe prefents, that h 
was my a6l and deed, or rather Mr. Durfey's ; for he 
would play his third night againft the firfl of mine. He 
brought down a huge flight of frightful birds upon me ; 
when (heaven knows) I had not a feathered fowl in my 
play, except one firigle Kite : but I prefently made 
rlume a bird, becaufe of his name, and Brazen another, 
becaufe of the feather in his hat ; and with thefe three I 
engaged his whole empire, which I think was as great a 
uonder as any in the fun. 

But to anfwer his complaints more gravely, the feafon 
was far advanced; the officers that made the greateil 
figures in my play were all commanded to their pofb 
abroad, and waited only for a wind, which might pofiiblv 
turn in lefs than a day : and I know none of Mr. Durfey $ 
birds that had polls abroad but his Woodcocks, and their 
feafon is over ; fo that he might put off a day with lefs 
prejudice than the Recruiting Officer could ; who has 
this farther to fay for himfelf, that he was pofted before 
the other fpake, and could not with credit recede from 
his flatron. 

Thefe and fomc other rubs this Comedy met with 
before it appeared. But, on .the other hand, it had 
powerful helps to fet it forward : the Duke of Ormond 
encouraged the author, and the Earl of Orrery approved 
the play. My recruits were reviewed by my general and 
my colonely and could not fail to pafs muiler ; and flill 
to add to my fuccefs, they were raifed among my friends 
round the Wrekin. 

This healtli has the advantage over our other cele- 
brated toalls, never to grow worfe for the wearing : 'tis 
a jailing beauty, old without age, and common without 
fcaiidal. That you may live long to fet it cheerfully 
round, and to enjoy the abundant pleafures of your fair 
:iiid plentiful country, is the hearty wifh of, 
My Lords and Gentlemen, 
Your moft obliged,^ 

And moft obedient fcrvant, 
G. FARQUHAR, 
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TN ancient times ^ vohen HeMs fatal charms^ 
•^. Raur^d the contending univerfe to arms^ 
^he Crrecian council hafpify deputes 
^Ihejly Ui0es fort h . to raife recruits* 

The, artful captain found^ nvitbout delay ^ 
Wher^ great Achilles^ a deferter^ le^ \ 
Htpt^ fate had warned tojbun the ^[rtfjanhhrMS^ 
ffim% Greece require d ^againfl the Trojan foes^ 

Ail their recruiting arts 'Were needful herey. 
To rafe this greaty this tin^rous volunteer, 
Ul^ffes 'voell could tal k hefirs^ be <warms . 

The ivarlikeyouth H e iijiem to the charms 

Of plunders^ fine lac'd coats ^ and glittering arms ; 
(f^[fes caught the young ajjiiring aqy^ 
Arid lifted him ^voho 'vor ought the fate of Troy^ 
ThiiSy hy recruitings 'was hold HeBorJlain: 
Recruitit^ thus^ fair Helen did regain*. 
If for one Helen^ fuch prodigious thing t 
Were oBed^ that the^ e*ven lifted kings ; 
If for one Helenas artful^ vicious djarmSy 
Half the tranjported voirld'voas found in arms^. 
What for fo many Helens may vx dare^ 
Whofe minds as well as faces ^ are fo fair f 
If hy one Helenas eyes^ old Greece could find 
Its Homer fir* d to write y ev*n Homer hlindy, 
Then Britons fure heycnd compare may write^ 
That nnevifo many Helens ev^ty night*. 
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DRAMATIS PERSON. 1?;» 

DRURY LANE. 

.MEN. 

Mr. Balance^ s r Mr. Packer, 

Mr. Scaky / I Three Juftices, < Mr. Farren, . 

Mv.Scfuj>ie,' J * * I Mr. Griffith, ' 
Mr. JForthv^ a Gentleman ot Shropjbire, Mr, Whitfield. 

Capt, Plumc^ 1 Two Recruiting f Mr. Smith. 

Capt. Brazen^ J Officers, \ Mr. King. 

Kite, Serjeant to Plume^ Mr. Palmer. 

Bullock^ a Country Clown, Mr. Moody. 

no.Afple^tree, ] Two Recruits, (Mr.Burtoix. 

WOMEN. 

Melinda^ a Lady of Fortune, Mrs. Greville* 

^Ivsa^ Daughter to Balanccy 1 

in Love with Plumej j Mlfs Youngc^ 

Luc^y Mclindah Maid, Mrs. Davies. 

Rofe^ a Country Wench, Mifs Jarratt. 

Cottflable, Recruits, Mob, Servants, and Attendants* 

SCENE, SHREWS BURT.. 

C O V EN T GARDEN; 

Mr. Balance y Mr. Hull, 

Mr. Scale, Mr. Fox. 

Mr, Scrufle, Mr. Thompfon.. 

Mr. Wotihy, Mr. Du-Bellamy.! 

Capt. PJumCy^ Mr. Smith. . 

Qii^t,. Brazen y Mr, Woodward. 

Kitty Mr. Gardner. 

B/iUock, Mr. Dunftall. 

Cofiar Pear- main y Mr. Quick. 

7I0, Apph-trecy Mr. Lee-Lewes,. 

MeUnda, Mrs. Baker. 

^hia, Mifs Macklin.. . 

lucyy Mrs. Pitt. 

Kofe. Mrs. Knivetonw 



.THE 

RECRUITING OFFICER. 

A C T I, 

SCENE, the Market Place Drum heats the Gre- 

nadier*s March, 

Mater Serjeant Kite, fiUinvcd by Thomas Apple-tree, 
Coftar Pear-maiit, and the Mob^ 

Kite, making a Speech. 

IF any gentlemen foldiers, or others, have a mind to 
fenre his Majefly, and pull down the French King r 
if any 'prentices have fevere- mafters, any children have, 
undutiful parents : If any fervants have too little wages,. 
or any hulband too much wife ; let them repair to the 
noble Scijeant Kite, at the fign of the Raven, in this 
good town of Shrewftury, and they fhall receive- prefent 
relief and entertainment — Gentlemen, I don't beat my 
drums here to infnare or inveigle any man, for you muft 
know, gentlemen, that I am< a man of honour : beiides, 
I don't beat up for common foldiers ; no, I lift only 
grenadiers; grenadiers, gentlemen— Pray, gentlemen, 

obferve this cap This is the cap of honour ; it dubs 

a man a gentleman, in the drawing of a tricker; and he 
that has the good fortune to be born {vs. foot high, was 
born to be a great man - Sir, will you give me leave 
to try this cap upon your head ? 

Cqft, Is there no harm in't ? Won't the cap lift me ? 

Kite. No, no, no more than I can ■ Come, let me 
fee how it becomes you. 

Coft. Are you fure there be no conjuration in it ? Na 
gunpowder plot upon me? 

Kite, No, no, friend ; don't fear, man, , 

Coft. My mind, raifgives mc plaguily— — Let tee fee 

it— ^' 
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it— [Gm«^ to tut it <?«.] It fmells woundily of fweat and 
brimftone. smclJ, Tummas. 

*Ihon Ay, wauus does it. 

Q^. Pray, Serjeant, what writing is this upon the 
face of it ? 

Kiti. The crown, or the bed of honour, 

'Coft. Pray now, what may be that fame bed of honour ? 

Kite. Oh ! a mighty large bed ! bigger by half than 
the great bed at Ware — ten thoufand people may lie in 
it together, and never feel one another. 

Coft. My wife and I- wou*d do well to lie in*t, for we 
don't care for feeling one another— But do folk fleep 
found in this fame bed of honour ? 

Kite^ Sound ! Ay, fo found that they never wake. 

Coji. Wauns \ I wifh again that my wife lay there. 

Kite. Say you fo ! Then, I find, brothe r 

Coft. Brother ! Hold there, friend ; I am no kindred to 
you that I know of yet— Look *e, Serjeant, no coaxing, 
BO wheedling, d'ye fee— If I have a mind to lift, why 
fp — If not, why tis not fo — therefore take your cap and 
your brotherihip back agaio, for I am notdifpofed at this 
pvefent writing--No coaxing, no brothering me, faith. 
. Kite. I coax ! I wheedle ! I'm above it. Sir : I have 

ferv'd twenty campaigns But, Sir, you talk well, 

and I mull own that you are a man every inch of you, 
a pretty, young, fprightly fellow — I love a fellow with 
a i'pirit r but I fcorn to coax, 'tis bafe : though I muft 
fay, that never in my life have I feen a man better 
built.. How firm and ilrong he trea<k i he fteps like a 
caflle \ but I fcorn to wheedle any man — Come, honeft 
lad, will you take (hare of a pot ? 

Cfl/?. Nay, for that matter. 111 fpend< my penny with 
the beft he that wears a head, that is, begging your par- 
don. Sir, and in a fair way. 

Kite. Give me your hand then; and now, gentlemen, 
I have no more to fay, but this — here's a purfe of gold, 
and there is a tub of humming ale at my quarters—* 
*Tis the king's money, and the king s drmk— He's a 
generous king, and loves hisfubjeds — I hope, gentlemen, 
you won't refufe the king's health ? 

AllMoh. No, no, no. 

Kite. Huzza, then ! huzza for the king, and the ho-^ 
nour of Shroplhirc. 

AU 
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jiU Mob. nMZZ2i\ 

Kite, Beat, Drum. 

[Exeunt Jhoutir^^ drum hating a Grenadier^s March. 
Enter Flume in a riding habit. 

Plume, By the grenadier's march that Ihould be my 
drum ; and by that Ihout, it (hould beat with fuccefs— 
Let me fee — four o'clock — [Looking on his watch,'] Af 
ten ycllerday morning I left London— An hundfcd and 
twenty miles in thirty hours is pretty fmart riding^ but 
nothing to the fatigue of recruiting. 
Enter Kite. 

Kite, Welcome to Shrewlbury, noble captain : from 
the banks of the Danube to the Severn fide, noble cap- 
tain, you're welcome. 

. Plume, A very elegant reception, indeed, Mr. Kite ; 
I find you are fairly enter'd into your recruiting ftrain — - 
Pray, what fuccefs ? 

Kite, I've been here a week, and I've recruited five. 

Plume, Five ! Pray what are they ? 

Kite, I have lifted the flrong man of Kent, the king 
of the gypfies, a Scotch pedlar, a fcoundrel attorney, 
and a Welch parfon. 

Plume, An attorney ! Wert thou mad ? Lift a lawyer ! 
Difcharge him, difcharge him this minute. 

Kite, Why, Sir ? . , • «^ 

Plume, Becaufe I will have nobody in my company 
that can write ; .a fellow that can write can draw pen- 
tions— I fay, this minute difcharge him. 

Kite, And what fhall I do with the parfon ? 

Plume, Can he write ? - • 

Kite. Huml He plays rarely upon the fiddle. 

Plume, Keep him by all means— But how ftands the 
country affe6ted ? Were the people pleas'd with the news 
of my coming to town ? 

Kite, Sir, the mob are fo pleafed with your honour, 
and the juftices and better fort of people are fo delighted 

with me, that r/e fliall fbon do your bufinefs But, 

Sir, you have got a recruit here that you little think of. 

Plume. Who? 

Kite, One that you beat up for the laft rime you were 
in the country : You remember your old friend Molly at 
theCaftlc? 

Plume^ 
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Plume., She's not with child» I hope* 

Kite. She was brought to-bcd yefterday. 
. Plume, Kite^ yt)u mufi father the child. 

Kite. And fo her friends will oblige me to many the 
mother. 

Pktme. If they (hould, we*ll take her with us ; (he can 
waih, you know, «nd make a bed upon occafion. 

Kite. Ay, or unnuike it upon occaiion. But your 
honour knowt that I am married already. 

Plume. To how m^ny ? 

Kite. I can't tell readily— 1 have fet them down here 
upon the back of the mufter roll. [Dr^jos it out.'] Let 
me (ee,— Imprimis, Mrs* Shely Snikereyes, ihe fells po«> 
tatoes upon Ormond Key in Dublin-— Peggy Guzzle, the 
bmndy woman at the Horfe*Guards, at Whitehall — 
Dolly Waffgon, the Canicr^s daughter at Hull— Mada- 
moifelle Yaa Bottom-flat at the Bufs — Then Jenny Oak- 
haai, the Ship-carpenter's widow at Portfmouth ; but I 
don't reckon u^n her, for ihe was married at the fame 
time to two Lieutenants of Marines and a man of war's 
Boatswain. 

Plume. A full company— You have nam'd fiver— ^ 
Come m^e them half a dozen. «—— Kite, is the child a 
boy or a girl ?. 

Kite. A chopping boy. 
-. Plume. Then fer the mother down in your lift, and 
the boy in mine : Enter him a grenadier by the name of 
Francis Kite, abfent upon furlovv— I'll allow you a man^ 
pay for his. fobiiilence, and sow go comfort the wench in 
the ftraw. 

Kite. I (hall. Sir. 

Flume. But hold, have you made any ufe of your 
Oerman doiStor's habit fince you arrivM ? 

Kite. Yes, yes, Sir, and my fame's all about the coun- 
try for the moil fairhful fortune-teller that ever .told a 
lie— -I was oblig'd to let my landlord into the fecret, for 
the convenience of keeping it fo ; but he s an honeft fel- 
low, and will be faithful to any roguery that is trufted to 
him. This device, Sir, will get you men, and me mo- 
Bey, which I think is all we want at prefeot— But yon- 
der comes your friend Mr, Worthy,™Has your honour 
any farther commands ? 
i Plume^ 
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Flume^ None at prefent. [Exit Kite.] 'Tis indeed 
the pidure of Worthy, but the life's departed. 
£a//?r Worthy. 

What, arma a^crofe^ Worthy ! Methinks you fliould 
hold them open when a friend's fo near — The m^n has 
got the vapours in his ears, I believe : I muft expel thi« 
melancholy Ipirit. 

Spleen, thou worft of fiends below. 
Fly, I conjure thce^ by this magic blow. 

[Sltfps Worthy en the Shtddet^ 

War. Plume ! my dear captain, welcome. Safe mod 
fiMind retuxui'd \ , ' 

Flvme^ I leaped iafe from Geirmany, and ibuad, I 
^pe, fiom London; you fee I have loft neither legf^ 
arm, nor nofe. Then for my infide, 'tU neither tiou- 
lile4 mth fympathies nor antipathies; and! have an 
ezoeUent fiomach for roafi-beef. 

War. Thou art a happy fellow ; once I was fo. 

Flume^ What ails thee, man? No inundations nor 
earthquakes in Wales, I hope? Has your father rofi: 
from die dead aad re? aflamed his e£late ? 

Whr. No. 

Flume. Then you are marry'd furely I 

tVhr. No. 

Flume. Then you are mad, or turning Quaker ? 

Wor. Come, I muft out with it rlTour once gay^, 

roving friend is dwindled inu) an obfequibiis, thoughtr 
ful, romantic, conftant coxcomb. 

Flume, And pray what is all this for ? 

W^or. For a wonwn. 

Flume. Shake hands, brother. If thou so to that, be^ 
hold me as obfequious, as thoughtful, and as conitant a 
coxcomb as your worftiip. 
, IPtff. For whom? 

Flume. For a regiment— But for a woman ! *Sdeath 
I have b een conilant to fifteen at a time, but never me- 
lancholy for one ; and can the love of one bring you into 
this condition ? Pray, miJiq is this wonderful Helen ? 

Wrr. A Helen indeed ! not to be won under ten years 
fiege ; as great a beauty, and as great a jilt. 

Flume. A jilt ! Pho ! Is ihe as great a whore ? > 

Wifr* No, no. 

Flume^ 
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Plume. 'Tis ten thou^nd pities. But who ii Ihe ? IX> 
1 knowr J^er f 

Wor. Very well. 

Plume^ That's impoflible — — I know no woman that 
will hoU out a ten year's fiege. 

War. What think you of Mclinda ? 
^ Plume. Mellnda ! Why (he began to capitulate this 
time twelve-month,, and offered to furrender upon hon- 
ourable terras ; and I advis*d you to propofe a fettlement 
of five hundred pounds a year to her, before I went lail 
abroad. 

War, I did, and (he hearken'd to it, deiiring only one 
week to cx)nfider— When, beyond her hopes, the town 
was relieved, and I forcM to turn my fiege into a blockade. 

Plume. Explain, explain. . * 

Wr> My Lady Richly, her aunt in Flintihire dies, and- 
leaves her, at this critical time, twenty thoufand pounds* 

Plume, Oh, the devil ! What a delicate woman was 
there fpoil'd ! But by the rules of war now--— Worthy, 

blockade was fooliih After Tuch a convoy of provifions 

was enter'd the place, you could have no thought of 
reducing it by famine ; you fhould have redoubled your 
attacks, taken the town by ftorm, or have died upon 
the breach. 

Wor. I did make one general aflault, but was fo vi- 
^oroufly repuVJ, that defpairing of ever gaining her for 
« miftrefe, I have altered my conduct, given my addreilcs 
the obfeqilious and diflant turn, and court her now for 
a wife. 

Plume, So as you grew obfequious, fhe grew haughty ; 
^nd becaufe you approached her as a goddefs, llie us'd 
you like a dog* 

Wer. Exaaiy. 

Plume, *Tis the way of *em all.— -Come, Worthy, 
your obfequious and diftant airs will never bring you to- 
gether ; you muft not think to furmount her pride by 
vyour humility, Wou'd you bring her to better thought* 
of you, ihe.muft be reduc'd to a meaner opinion of her- 
felf. Let me fee, the very firfl thing that I would do, 
fliould be to lie with her chambermaid, and hire three 
or four wenches in the neighbourhood to report that I 
had got them with child-— —Suppofe. we lampoou'dall 
. . 4 the 
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the pretty women in , town, and left her out ; or, what 
if we made a ball, and forgot to invite her with one or 
two of the uglieft. 

Ifor^ Thefe would be mortifications, I mufl confefs ; 
but we live in fuch a p|-ecife, dull place, that we can 
have no baljs, no lampoons, no 

Plume, What ! no baibrds ! and fo many recruiting 
officers in town ! I thought 'twas a maxim among them, 
to leave as many recruits in the country as they carry'd 
out, 

Ifor, No-body doubts your good will, noble captain» 
in ferving your country with your beft blood ; witnefs 
our friend Molly at the Caftle ; there have been tears in 
town about that hufinefs, captain. 

Plume. 1 hope Sylvia has not heard of it. 

Wor. Oh, Sir, have you thought of her ? I began to 
fancy you had forgot poor Sylvia. 

Plume. Your aftairs had quite put mine out of my 
head. 'Tis true, Sylvia and I had once agreed to go to 
bed together, could we have adjufted preliminaries ; but 
(he would have the wedding before confummation, and I 
was for confummation before the wedding ; we could not 
agree. She was a pert, obftinate fool, and would lofe 
her maidenhead her own way, fo fhe may keep it for 
Plume. 

Wor* But do you intend to marry upon no other con- 
ditions ? 

Plume. Your pardon, Sir, 1*11 marry upon no condi- 
tion at all. — If I fhould, I am refolv'd never to bind jny- 
felf to a woman for my whole life, till I know whether I 
fhall like her company for half an hour. Suppofe I 

marry'd a woman that wanted a leg. Such a thing 

might be, unlefs I examined the goods before-hand — 
If people would but try one another's ccnftitutions be- 
fore they engag'd, it would prevent all thefe elopements, 
divorces, and the devil Jcnows what. 

IVor, Nay, for that matter, the town did not flick to 
fay, that — ^— 

Plume. I hate country -towns for that reafon — if your 

town has a diflionourable thought of Sylvia, it deferves 

to be burnt to the ground — I love Sylvia, I admire her 

frank, generous difpolitiou — There's fomething in that 

B girl 
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glrrm6re tlian'wbihan— ' her fex 181)01 a 'ft>il to lieT— 

* the ingratitade, dilfitf^ulatioii, envy, pride, avarice, 

* and vanity, of her lifter females, do but fet off their 

* contfarTes inlier' -In tliort, were I onde a gene- 
ral, I wouM marry her. 

ff^or, Fdth, you have iteafbn— for were .^oU 'but « 
tbrporal (he 'would marry you — But my Melihda coquetg 

It with every fejtow llie fe'es^- I'll lay fifty pounds fhe 

makes love to you. 

Plume. 1*11 lay you a hundred that I return it, if Ihc 
Hoes— Look*«, Worthy, 1*11 win htrandgite her to you 
afterw^ards. 

Wor, ir you win her, you fliall wear her, faith; I 
would not value the cbnqueft without the credit of the 
vidory. 

Enter K\^. 

Kitei Captain, Captain, a word in yburear. 

Plume. You may fpeak out, here are none but friends. 

Kite, You know, Sir, that you fen t me to comfort the 
woman in the flrdw, Mrs. IMolly— ^mywife, Mr, 

Torthy, 

Wor. O ho ! veiy Well : I with you joy, Mr. Kite. 

kite. Your worlhip very well may-^for'I hare got 
both a wife and child in'half Ah hoor— :i^*But as 1 was 

faying — you fent me to comfort Mrs. Molly my wife, 

I mean- — -But wlik d*^x'th!Ak,*Sir ? She was'bettcf 
comforted before I came. 

Phme. As bow? 

Kite, Why, iSir, a foothian in a blue livery had 
brought her ten guineas to buy her baby dothes;.^ 

'plume. V^ho^ in the name of wonder, could fend them f 

^Kte. "Nay, Sir, I mud wbifper that^—^Mn.* Sylvia, 

Plume,.' Sylvia ! Generous creature ! 

')For. Sylvia ! ImpolTible ! 

\K/Vf. Here are the' guinfeas, Sir.^^-«— I tobk the gold 
as part of my wife's portion. Nay farther. Sir, £he fent 
word the child fliould be taken all iniagin&ble care of, 
and that flie intended to ftaiid godmother. The fame 
footman, as' I was coming to you with this news, call'd 
hrter'me, ahd told me that his lady would fpeak with 
me — I went, and upon hearing that you were come to 
town, fhe gave me half a gumca for the liews ; and 

ordered 
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ordered roe to tell you, that Juftice Balance/ h^rfather, 
nrho is jufl come out of the country, would be glad- 1» 
fee you. 

Blimey There's a girl fbi? you, Worthy— h there any 
tiling of woman la this I. No, 'tis noblev generous;^, 
manly, ftiendihip. SJiew me another woman that would 
Ibfe an inch of her prerogative that way, without tears, 
fits, and reproaches. The common jealoufy of her fex,. 
which is nothing but their avarice of -pleafiire, (he de>i 
i]>ife6 : andean part with the lover, though (he di«t foir 
the man — Come, Worthy-r- Where's the beft wine i for 
«here- (^11 quarter* 

Wor. Horton has a frefti pipe of choice Barcelohsjj^ 
which I would' not kt him^ pierce, before, becaule Lre- 
lbF¥'d the msudcnhead of it for your welcome to town* 

Plume. Let'd away then Mr. Kite, go to the lady,, 

with my humble feriice, and tell' her I fliaUonly ce&efli 
» little, andwdt upon her. 

Wmr^ likAdif. Kite^--hay€ you (een th^ other recruiting 
captain ? 

Kiti.^Xii ffir^ rd have you tx> )ipai^ 1 dbnl ke^ 
Aiciv company* 

IHum, Another ! Who is he ? 

J for. 'My rival, in the firft place, and the moft un* 
»«eount»ble ftllpw — — bu,t FIl tell you moseaswe go. 

lExeUnK 
SCENE, an Apartment. 

Melinda andy Sylvia w^ethg.* 

iJfeA W^lpQpg to, tovi^n, ^Qufin Syjvi^. [&?/«/f.],Ien- 
vy'd you your retiie^t in thj^ cquQitry ; for Slirew'ftury, . 
q^ptljinj^s, a^^ all your/^a^s of fhires^^ are the mpjfbir-, 
r^gul^ plac^. foir' living 5 her.e ^f^t havfe fmqajc^ npjfe, 
Cijahda^l, afte£Vation^ and pr^tenlion j in (^pi:t^ every, tiding 
t(9 ^y^ \\i^ fpieeij^-Tr*ind nothing to divert itt— th^ t^ 
air is intolerable^ 

Syh Oh, ]\ili^#w ! XKaye heardt the. tqw commended 
fi^r it§ air. 

Mil* B(Ut you don't Qonfuler, %lvia, how long I ha\re 
Hy*4u>'t! fg*" I can. afl\ire you^ thg^ to,a la^y, the 1^ 
stic^ in ^|x copiUtutipn— -no air c%n be good above^^^f 
;> year. ™ho 1:^3 of air I tak?.t(^be thj? '^noft. a«;e^ahie 
ft any variety ialife^ 

^ ^ B,2. Syl. 
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^/.. As you fay, coufin Melinda, there are feveral 
forts of airs. 

Mel, Pflia ! I talk only of the air we breathe^ or 

more jproperly, of that we tafte Have not you, Syl- 

yia, iound a vaft difference in the tafte of airs ? 

§r/. Pray, coufin, are not vapours a fort of air ? 
Tafie air ! you might as well tell me, I may feed upon air ? 
but pr'ythee, my dear Melinda> don't put on fuch an air 
to me. Your education and mine were juft the fame ; 
and I remember the time when we never troubled our 
beads about air, but when the fliarp dr from the WeUh 
mountains made our fingers ake in a cold morning at the 
boarding-fchool. 

.- Mel. Our education, coufin, was the fame^but'our tem* 
peraments had nothing alike ; you have the cooflitutioii 
of an horfe. 

SyU So far as to be troubled neither with fpleen, cho- 
He, nor vapours ,• I need no falts for my ilomach, no 
hartfliom for my head, nor wa(h for my complexion ; 
I can gallop all the morning after the hunting* h<Hix, 
and all the evening after a fiddle. In fhort, I can do 
every thing with my father, but drink and (hoot flying, 
and I am fure I can do every thing my mother could, 
were I put to the trial* 

JI4^/.. You are in a fair way of beinj; put to't ; for I 
am told your captain is come to town. 

&yh Ay, Melinda,. he is come, and HI take care h« 
fiia'n't go without a companion. 

MeL You are certainly mad, coufin, 

^If/.— ** And there's apleafure in being mad. 

Which none but madmen know.*' 

MeU Thou poor romantic Quixote! — Haft thou the 
Tanity to imagine, that a young fprightly oflicer, that 
rambles o'er half the globe in half a year, can cOnline 
hi« thoughts to the little daughter of a country juf- 
tice in an obfcure part of the world ? 

&^U P(ha ! what care I for his thoughts ; I fhould 
not like a man with confin'd thoughts, it (hews a nar- 
rownefs of foul. * Conftancy is but a dull fleepy 
^ quality at beft, they will hardly admit it among the 

• manly virtues, nor do I think it defer ves a place with 

* bravery, knowledge, policy, juflice, and fome other 

*c^«alitica 
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*• qualities that are proper for th^t WpfeJ^ ^^'* In fti9''f» 
^eUndfj,^ I tljiiik a peW0)|t ^ I9^i|[^.y^mple tlijin^ and I 
am heartily tired or my fex. 

i^/. That i§, ypRare tir'^ pjf ^ ^I{f>?l\<Ji^ tq oi^ir fex, 
tha^f VQU can't fo hanidibmely ^t ri4, of in p/^tico^ts as 

if you were in breeches -CT n^v CQ9fc;enc^, 1^1 via, 

Kadft thou been a m^, thgu hp^ been the greateft 
rake in chriilendon^, 

*^/- I fliould h^ve endeavQ.ur'd to IfJipw, t^e world, 
which a man Cj^ never do thoroughly^ ^vithout half a 
^iundr^ friendfliip?, ^d as m^i?/ ^mpu« j but "now 
|. think pn't, how flands yom* ^ifi^r wither. Worthy f 

Mch He's my averfion. 

^h Vapours I ' 

4^/. What do you fay, Madaip ? 

Syl, I fay that you fliould not ufe that honefl fell/OM^ 
fo ii^huipanly, IJe's a'gentlemar\ .of parts ai^ fortune ; 
^^ befi^es jh^t, he*^S my Plume's fnend ; and by all 
that's facred, it you doli't ufe hiin better, I fy^iXX e^pedt 
iatisf^^lLon. 

MeL Satisfa<5lion ! you begin to fancy ypwrfelf in 
breeches in good earn&ft— rrrBut, to, b^ plaip with you, 
J[ like Worthy the worfp for being {o intimate y/v^ your 
paptain, for 1 take him to be a loofe, idle, unmaniiefjy 
coxcomb. 

Syl. Oh, Madam, you never faw him, perhaps, iince 
ymi were miftrels of twenty thou fend pPA\nd§. : you only 
knew him when you were capitulating with Worthy for 
a fettlement, which perhaps might encourage him to be 
a: little loofe and unmannerly wuh you, 

Mrh What do you mean, Madam ? 

SyL My- meaning need* no interj^retatioii, Madam. 

MeL Better it had, Mad^m, for methinks you are 
too plain. 

*SA if you m^an thp plaianefs pf my perfop, I think 
ypuf ladyfliip's jjs plain as me to the ftill. 

i/^A Were I fiire of that, 1 would be ^^di to take i^p 
.with a riikchelly oi2cer,.as yop do. 

SyL Ag^n 1 look'e, Madam, you are in your own 
Jioufe. 

McL And if you had kept in youjrs, I fliould have 
cxcufed you. • 

B 3 SjU 
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Syl. Don't be troubled. Madam, I (han't deilre to 
have my vifit . retum'd. 

Meh The fooner therefore you make an end of this 
the better. 

1^/. I am eafily perfuaded to follow my inclinations, 
and fo. Madam, your humble fervant. {^Exif. 

Mel. Saucy thing ! 

Enter Lucy. 

Lucy* What's the matter. Madam ? 

MeL Did not you fee the proud nothing, h6w (he 
fweird upon the arrival of her fellbw ? 

Luc, Her fellow has not been long enough arrived to 
occaiion any ^reat fwetling. Madam ; I don't beliere 
(he has feen him yet. 

/ MeL Nor (han't, if I can help it — Let me fee-r-I have 
it— bring me pen and ink — Hold, Til go writf in my 
clofet. 

Luc» An anfwer to this letter, I hope, Madam ? 

Me/. Who fent it ? [Prejents a Utter. 

Luc, Your captain. Madam. 

Mel, He's a fool, and I am tir*d of him : fend it back 
unopen'd. 

Luc, The meflenger's gone, Madam. 

Mel, Then how (hou'd I fend an anfwer ? Call him 
back immediately, while I go write. \Exeunt., 

End of the. First Act. 
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SCENE, an Apartment. 

Enter Juftke Balance and Plume. 

Balance* 

LOOK'E, captain, -give us but blood for our money, 
and you (han't want men. * I remember that 

* for forae years of the faft war, we had no bipod, no 
•wounds, but in the officers mouths ; nothing^ for our 

* millions but news-papers, not worth a reading— 

* Our army did nothing but play at prifon-bars, and 

* hide and feek with the enemy ; but now ye have 
' brought us colours, and (hmdards, and prifoners.— — 

I • Ad's 
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Ad*s my life, captain, get us but another marfhal of 
France, and I'll go myfelf for a foldier-^— 

Plume, Fnyy Mr. Balance, ho>v does your fair 
daughter? 

BaL Ah, captain; ! what is my daughter to a mar- 
ftial of France ! We're upon a nobler fubjeft ; I want to 
have a particular defcription of the battle of Hockflct. 

Plume. The battle. Sir, was a very pretty, battle as 
any one fhould defire to fee, but we were all fo intent 
upon vi6lory, that we never minded the battle : all th^ 
I know of the malcr is, our general commanded Us to 
beat the French, and we did fo ; and if he pleafes bi|t 
, to fay the word, we'll do it again. But pray, Sir, how 
. does Mrs.. Sylvia ? , • 

Bai, Still upon Sylvia ! For ftiame, captain, you are 
engaged already, wedded to the war ; \i6tory is your 
miftrefs, and 'tis below a foldier to think of any other. 

Plujne, As a millrefs, I confefs i but as a friend, 
Mr. Balance 

Bal^ Come, come, captain, never mince thcmattey, 
would not you debauch ray daughter if you could ? 

Flume, How, Sir, I hope, {he is npt to be debauched. 

, BaL Faith, but flie is. Sir ; and any woman in Eng- 

^land of her age ai;id complexion, by a man of yov^r 

youth and vigour. . Look'e, -captain, once I was young, 

and once an officer, as you are; and I, can guefs. at 

. your thoughts now, by what mine were then ; and I 

remember very well, that I would have given one of 

. my legs to have deluded the daughter of an old country 

gentleman, as like me as I was then like you. 

Plume, But,. Sir, was that country gentleman your 
friend and benefa6i:or } 

'BaL Not much of that. 

Plume, There the comparifoii breaks : the favours. 
Sir, that r- 

Bal. Pho, pho, I hate, fet fpeeches : if I have done 
you any fervice, captain, it was to pleafe myfetf. I 
love, thee, and if I could part with my girl, you fhould 
have her as foon as any young fellow 1 know : but I 
hope you have more honour than to quit the fervice, 
and fhe more prudence than to follow the camp ; but 
ihe's at her own difpofal, (he has fifteen hundred pounds 
in her pocket, and fo—^— Sylvia, Sylvia. \Calh^ 

Enter 
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En/fw Sylvia. 

Syl. There iir« fonia letters, Sir, come by'tke paft hosti 
liAndrnj hhk them upon ihe tabk in your clofet, 

i^ij/. And here is a gentleman firqm Uerman^. [Pr^« 
Jim^ Pluma /» iW«] Captain, you^fl esicufe me, Fll ga* 
and read my lel^rs and yrdit cnjreu. 

^l. Sir, you ara welcome to Bn|;land. 

Flume. . You are indebted to rae a weleome, . Madam , , 
ftnce the ko^ies of receiving it from this fair hand w^ 
the princtpal caufe of my feeing England. 

S^L 1 kave often heard that foldi«is were fiaeere ; fiiaU> 
I- Ventura to believe public report ^ 

Plume, You may, .whgn ^is back'd by private infU- 
ranee; forl'fwear, Madam, by the honour of ray pro- 
fe^fkHi^ tbat whatever dangers I went uppn^ it was with. 
the hope of making my felt more worthy pf your efleem ; . 
and if ever I had thoughts of preferving my life, 'twas - 
^^i^'the pleafure of dying at your feet^ 

SyL Well, well, you fhall die at my feet, or where- 
.you will j; but you know^ Sir^- there is a certain will 
and teiUment tp be made befere-hand. 

Plume. My will, Madam, is made already, and there 
it is J and if. you pleafe to open that parchment, which 
was drawn the evening before the battle of Hockltet, 
*you win find whom I left my heir. 

8yh Mrs. Sylvia Bdaace^ ~r [€j^«/ ike wifi an J reads',]" 
Well, captain, this is a handibme and a fubflantial com- 
pliment ; but I canaffureyou, I am much better pleafed 
tvitk the bare knowledge of your intention,, than I 
Ihould have been in the pofleffion of your legacy : but, 
methinks, 8rr„y<)u fhou'd have left fomcthing to yoiir 
little boy at the Caftlev 

Plume. That's home, [^^f] My little boy ! Lack- 
«-day. Madam, that alone may convince you *twas none 
of mine ; why, the girl. Madam,. is my feijeant's wife^ . 
and (6 the poor creature gave out that I was the father. 
In hopes that my^ friends mi^t fuppprt her in cafe of 
iieceGity. — That was ail, Madam —my boy, no^ no, no. 
E>/ter a Sernfant* 

Sen Madam, ray mafler has received fome ill news 
from -London, and defines to fpeak with you immediately, 
«nd he begs the capt^n's pardon, t]iat he can't wait on 
•kirn as he promiied. 

Plume, 
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Plume. Ill news ! heavens avert it ! nothing could 
touch me nearer than to fee that generous worthy gen- 
tleroah afflidled : I'll lea^'e you to comfort him, and be 
aflured, that if my life and fortune can be any way 
ferviceable to the father of my Sylvia, he Ihall freely 
coirimund both. 

Syl, The neceffity muft be very prefSng that would en-* 
gage me to endanger either. l^xe\mt/everaily* 

SCENE, anoiher Apartment. 

Enier Balance and Sylvia, 

SyL Whiift there is life, there is hope, Sir; perhaps 
my brother may recover. 

BaL We have but little reafon to exped it ; the Doc- 
tor *Killman* acquaints me here, that before this comes tp 
my hands, he fears I Ihall have no fon— Poor Owen ! — 
but the decree is jufi: ; I was pleas'd with the death of 
my father, becaufe he left me an eftate, and now I am 
punifh'd with the lofs of an heir to inherit mine ; I 
muft now look upon you as the only hopes of my. family:, 
and I expe6t that the augmentation or your fortune will 
give you frefti thoughts and new profpedb. 
. SyU My defire in being puni^tual in my obedience, rCr 
quires that you would l3e p^n in your commands, Sir«., 

Tial. The death of your brother makes you fole heirefs 
to my eftate, which you know is about twelve hundred 
pounds a year : this fortune gives you a fair claim to 
quality and a title ; you niuft fet a juft value upon 
yourfelf, and, in plain terms, think no more of Captain 
Flume. 

Syl. You have often commended the gentleman, Sir.., 

Bal. And I do fo ftill, he's a very pretty fellow ; ' but 
though I lik'd him well enough for a bare fon-in-Iaw, 
I don't approve df him for an heir to m^ eflate Ihd 
family ; fifteen hundred pounds indeed I might truft m 
his hands^ and it might do the young fellow a kin4ncf8, 
but,— od*s my life, twelve hundred pounds ayear, would 
ruin him, auitc turn his brain— A captain of foot worth 
.twelve hunared pounds a year ! 'tis a prodigy in nature I 
.* Befides this, I have five or fix thoufand pounds in woods 

* upon my eftate ; Oh ! that would make him ftark mad : 

* or you mufl knofW, that all captains have a mighty 

* avcr^ 
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* averllon to timber, they caa't endure to fee trees fknd— 
•-ing. Then I fhould have Ibme rogue of a builder,. 

* by the help of his damn'd magic art, transfonn my 
*• ray noWe oaka and elms into cornices,, gortals, fa(hes,^ 

* birds, beafts, and devils-, to adiM-n, fbme maggotty^ 

* new-fafhion'd bauble upon the Thames ; and thea. 
*' you ihould have a dog o^ a gard'n^ bring a habtas 
^corpus for my terra Jirmay remove it to Ghelfea^ 
^ or Twickenkam, and qlag i^ ir\.to grafs-plats and gravel- - 

* walks.' 

Knter a Ser*vanU 

Sfr. Sir, here's one with a letter below for your wor« 
Slip, but he will deliver it into no hands but your own. 

Bal, Come, fhew njc the hiclfenger., 

[ Exit imth^ Servant'^ 

Syl Make the difpute between love and duty, and- 1 anL: 
Prince Prettyman cxadtly.— If my brother dies ; a)i,. poor 
brother ! if he lives, ah,, poor fifter ! 'tis bad both wayjs ; 
1*11^ try it again. — Follow my owa inclinations and- brwlt. 
Ciy^fkther'V heart ;^ or obey his commands, and break my^ 
own ?' Worfe and worfe. Suppofc I take it thus : A mq^ 
derate fortune, a pretty fellow, and ^ pad; or,^ a fia^ 

eftatje, a coaeh-9nd-fix, ajid^ai^afs. — ^ThatwUl nevec- 

4to neicher. 

Sntcr J^fli(ie Balance, and a Sp^ant* 

Bak Put four iorfes to the cosiph., \To a firvm\. 
w^pwf<?«»f.T Ho> Sylyia.. 

^l. Sir. 
' Mith How old were you when your mother dy'd ?- 

^U So young, tl^^t, I- don't reqjember I ej^cr had; 
ott^, v[^ you have been fo careful, fo indulgent to me 
fince> that indeed I ivever want^ onef 

BaL Have 1. ever deaied. you; apy thinj; yo\^ afllVJ. 
tof me ^ 

SyU Never, that I remember. 

BaL Then, Sylida,! m u ft beg, that once In your If f«^ 
you would graijt me a favour.^ 
^ Syh Why (Ihould yop queftion it. Sir? 

iah I don't, but I wouM rather cpiinfel. tha^ com— 
ipand. I don't propofc this with the authority of a pa- 
* rcot, but as the advice of your friend ; that you wpuld 
tftk^ the coach thi^ monacnt and goTnto the.counu-yr ' 

^7. , 



S* \ Dikjsthis aUvVce, Sir, pfbCree'd ff<»n the eicmtents 
•of Uic' letter you rccciv'd juft now ? 

£al. No matter ; 1 Will -^ With you in fhree or 'four 
■ii§f%^ ind then give you my iteafons-^-— But before 
."^fbu *^o, I expert you 'Will m^e me otte foJemn; J>f omife, 

SyJ. Propole the thin©. Sir, 

"JSai. That you-l^iH"n^vcr diQjofe »f yourfeif vtb any 
*[Van 'without Iny dotifent. . 

^L I promife. 

i^al. Y^ry well, «nd to be e%''cnwhh you, I pro* 
"mife I rtever will dllpofe of 'ybu without your own con* 
Tent ; and fo, Sylvia, the c<Mch is ready ; farewel. 
f^LeaJs her to the door^ and retunts.] Ndw (he's gone 1*11 
^examine the contents of thisietrera lltrfe nearer. ^Reads. 
" S I R, 

My intimacy with Mr. Worthy has di^awn a fecrct 
'iriim hilu that he had ffcJm his frfend Captain Plume-: 
and my friendftip and relation to your family oblige me 
\o give you tifttely notice of it. The captain has dif- 
lionourable defigns upon my couftnSylvia. Evils of tiiis 
mtureaire ^ore eafily prevented thaft Amended ; and that 
yoM w^ii'd iiVvmediately fend my eoufin into the country, 
is the advice of, 

Sir, ycrur humble fer^nt, 

Melinda.'* 

Why, the d^il's in the foXSVkg fellows of this age, 
•<hey areten rimes W<orfe thafi they" were in my time ; had 
he ni«ide my daughrer a whore, and foriwore it like a 
gentleman, I couM^alrfioft have pnrdon'd it ; but to tell 
tales before-hand is monftrou s ■ '' ^ Hang it, I can fetch 
<§6(vn a woddct)ck or a fhipe, and why not a hat and 
cockade ? I have a cfafe of geod piflols, and have a good 
*iind to try. 

Enter Wof^y. 
Worthy ! your fervant. 

Wor. I'm forry, Sir, to be the meflfenger of ill^cws. 

BaL I apprehend it, Sir ; you have heard that my (on 
Owen, is paft rfecoVery. 

Wor. My letters fay, he's dead, fir. * 

BaL He's happy, and I am fatisrfied : the ftroke of 
heav'n lean Bear j but injuries from itoen, Mr. Wor- 
thy, are not fo eaiily fupported. 

Wor. 



^ THE .RECRUITING OFFICER; 

fTcr. I hope, Sir, you're under no apprehenfion^ of 
wroHj; frqm any body. * . ■ 

BaL You kilow I ought tx> be. 

ff^on You wrong my honour, in believing I cofid 
know any thing to your prejudice, without refenting it 
as much as you. (houtd. 

Bai^ This letter, Sir, whidi I tear in pieces to con« 
ceal the per fon that fent it, iixforms me, that Plume hag 
a defign upon Sylvia, and that you are piivy to*t. 

H^on Nay then. Sir, I muft do myfclf jgftice, and 
endeavour to find out the author .{Takes up a liu'\ 
Sir, I know the hand, and if you refufe to difcover the 
contents, Melinda fhail tell me. \Gotng, 

BaU Hold, Sir, the contents I have told you already^ 
only with this cirbumftance, that her intimacy with Mr. 
Worthy had drawti the fecret from him. 

Wor. Her intimacy with me ! Dear Sir, let me pick 
up the pieces of this letter ; 'twill give me fuch a power 
over her pride, to have her own an intimacy under her 
hand— This was the luckiell accident ! [Gathering up the 
letter,"] The afpsrfion, Sir, was nothing but malice ; the 
efFe<^ of a little quarrel between her and Mrs. Sylvia, 

BaL Are you fure of that. Sir"? 

Wor. Her maid gave me the hlftory of part of the 
battle juft now, as llie overheard it. But I hope. Sir, 
your daughter has fufifer'd nothing upon the account. 

BaL No, no, poor girl ; (he's fo affli<3:ed with the 
news of her brother's death, that to avoid company, fhe 
begg'd leave to go into the country. 

Wor, And is fhe gone ? 

BaL I could not refufe her, (he was fp preffing ; .the 
coach went frpm the door the minute before you came* 

Wor. So preffing to be gone, Sir ! — I find her fortune 
will give her the fame.airs with Melinda, and then Plume 
and I may laugh at one another. 

BaL Like enough ; women are as fubje6l to pride as 
men are ; and why mayn't great u»omen, as well as 
great men, forget their old acquaintance ?— But come^ 
where's this young fellow ? I love him fo well, it would 
break the heart of n)e to think him a rafcal---! am 
glad my daughter's gone fairly off though, [AJideJ] Where 
does the captain quarter ? 

lFor» 
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* fTor. At Horton's ; I am to meet him ther^ two 
liours hence, and we fliould be glad of your company. • 

. BaL Your pardon, dear Worthy, I muft allow a day 
or two to the death of my fon : * The decorum of 

* mourning' is what we owe the world, becaufe they 

* pay it to u« :' Aftenvards, I'm your's over a bottle, oiT 
how you will. 

* fTor, Sir, I'm your humble fervant. [^Exeunt apart. 

SCENE, tfj€ Street. 

^nter Kite, VJtfh Cofldr Pearriiain in one handy and 
Thomas Appletree in the other^ drunk. 
Ys\\^ Jings. 
Our 'prentice Tom may now l-efufe 
To wipe his fcoundrel matter's fl\oes ; ' 
■ For now he's free to iing and play. 

Over the hills and far away. Over &c» 

' * ■ . \Tlje mob fingi the chorus. 

We fhall lead more happy liveS, 
By getting -rid of brats and wives ; 
That fcold and brawl both night and day. 

Over the hills and far away. Over, &c. 

Kite. Hey, boys ! Thus we foldiers live ! drink, iing, 
-dance, play— —We live, as one fliould fay— we live— 

*tis impoffible to tell how we live We arc all princes 

' ^Why— why, you are a king — You are an emperor, 

and I'm a prince— now— an't we ? 
Tho. No, ferjeant, 1*11 be no emperor. 
Kite. No ! 

77^0. I'll be a juftice of peace. 
Kite. A juftice of peace, man 1 
Tho. Ay, wauns will I ; for (ince this preffing-a(5l, 
they are greater than any emperor under the fun. 

Kite. Done ; You are a juftice of peace, -and you arc 
a king, and I am a duke, and a rum duke, an't I ? 

* Cq^. Ay, but I'll be no king, 

* Kite, What then ? 
Cofi. I'll be a queen. 

' Kife. A queen I 

: Cofi. Ay, of England, that's greater than any king of 

*em all. 

Kite. Bravely faid, faith; huzza for the<jueen.[/Z2f2:«^.] 
C But 
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But heark'e, you, Mr. Juftice^ and^ you, Mr. Queen, did 
you ever fee the king's pidhire f ^ 
Both. No, no, no. 

Kite, 1 wonder at that ; I have two oJF 'em fet in gold, 
and as like his Majefly, Crod blefs the mark. See here, 
they are fet in gold. 
[^Taies Hvo hroad pieces out of his pockety gi*ves one to eacbm 
Tbo. The- wonderful works of nature! [Looking at it^ 
Coji. What's this written about ? Here's a pofy, 1 be- 
lieve; Ca-ro-lus-— What's that, feijeant ? 

Kite. O ! Carolus ? — Why Carolus is Latin for King 
George; that's all. 

Coft. 'Tis a fine thing to be a fcollard-*-Seijeanr, will 
you part with this ? I'll buy it on you, if it come within 
the compafs of a crown. 

Kite. A crown ! never talk of buying ; 'tis the fame 
thing among friends, you know ; I'll prefent them to ye 
both : you (hall give me as good a thing. Put 'em up 
and remember your old friend, when I am over the*hills, 
and far away. V^^&J^^gy and put up the mone^ 

Enter VXyxmc Jingitig. 
Plume. Over the hills, and o\er the main. 
To Flanders, Portugal, or Spain : 
The king commands, and we'll obey. 
Over the hills, and far away. 
Come on, my men of mirth, away with it, I'll make oac 
iimong ye : \\Tio are thefe hearty lads ? 

Kite. Off with your hats ; 'ounds off with your hats : 
This is the captain, the captain. 

Tho. We have fcen captains afore now, mun. 
CoJI. Ay, and lieutenant-captains too; s'flelh, I'll 
kjBcp on my nab. 

Tho. And rfe fcarccly d'ofF mine for any captain ia 
England : My vether's a freeholder. 

Flume. Who are thofc jolly lads, ferjeant ? 
Kite. A couple of honeil brave fellows that are willing 
to fcrve the king : I have entertain'd 'em jufl now, as 
volunteers, under youc^honour's command. 

Plume. And good entertainment they (hall have : Vo- 
lunteers are the men I want, thok are the men fit to 
make foldiers, captains, generals. 
Coft. Wounds, Tummas, wbat^s tbif ! are you lifted ? 
% Tbo» 
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no. Flefh ! not I : Are you Collar? 

Coft, Wounds, not I. 

IGte. What I not lifted! ha, ha, ha; a very good 
jcft, I'faith. 

Coft. Come, Tummas, we^ll go home. 

Tho. Ay, ay, come. 

Kite, norne! for fhame, gentlemen, behave your* 
felves better before your captain : Dear Tummas, honeift 
Coftar. 

Tho, No, no, we'll be gone. 
. Kite. Nay, then, I command you to ftay : I place 
you both centinels in this place, for two hours ; to watch 
the motion of St. Mary's clock, you ; and you the mo- 
tion of St. Chad's : dnd he that dares ftir from his pofl 
till he be relieved, (hall have my fword in. his guts the 
next minute. 

Plume. What's the matter, ferjeant ? I'm afraid you 
are too rough with thefe gentlemen. 

Kjte, I'm too mild. Sir ! They difobey command. 
Sir, and one of 'em (hou'd be (hot for an example to the 
other. 

CaB^ Shot, Tummas ? 

Plume. Come, gentlemen, what's the matter ? 

7h0. We don't ki?aw ! the noble ferjeant is pleas'd to 
beiiiapaffion, Sir,— but — 

Kite. They difobey command, they deny their being 
lifted. 

Tho. Nay, ferjeant, we don't downright deny it nei- 
ther ; that we dare not do, for fear of being ftiot : But 
we humbly conceive, in a cW\\ way, and begging your 
•worftiip's pardon, that we may go home. 

Plume. That's ealily known. Have cither of you rc- 
ceiv'd any of the king's money ? 

Oji. Not a brafs hirthing, S?r. 

Kite. They have each of them receiv'd one-and»twenty 
fillings, and 'tis now in their {x>ckets. 

Coftl Wounds, if I have a penny in my pocket bur & 
bent fixpence, I'll be content to be lifted and fliot into 
. the bargain. 

Tlfo. And I : look ye here, Sir. 

Coji. Nothing but the king's piAure, that the fcrjeaat 
gave me juft now. 

Cz Kiti. 
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Kite. Sec there, a gumca, one-and-twenty fhiUings ; 
t'other has the fellow on't. 

Plume. The cafe is plain ^ gentlemen, the goods arc 
found upon you : Thofe pieces of gold are worth one 7 
^nd -twenty fliilHngs each. . ' 

Cofty So it feems, that Carolus.is oae-and-twenty ihil- 
lings in Latin. -^ 

TJjo, 'Ti« the fame thing in Greek, for we are lifted. 

Cqfi, Flefh but we an't, Tummas : 1 defire to be car- 
ried before the mayor, captain. 

[Captain and Serjeant %x)hifper the ivMe* 

Plume. ' Twill never do, Kite — ^your damn'd tricks wiH 
ruin me at laft — 1 Won't lofe the fellows though, if. I can 
help it.— Well, gentlemen, there muft be fome trick ia 
this ; my ferjeant oftcrs to take his oath that you are fairly 
Med. 

T6'o. Why, captain, we know that youfoldiers have 
more liberty of confcience then other folks ; but far me 
or neighbour Collar here, to take fuch an oath, 'twould 
be downright perjuration. 

Plume. Look*e, rafcal, you villain, if I find that you. 
have impos'd upon thefe two hcmeft fellows, 1*11 trample 
you to death, you dog — Ccane, how was't ? 

Tho. Nay then, we'll fpeak ; your ferjeant, as you fay, 
js a rogue, an't like your worfliip, begging your wor- 
(liip's pardon — and — • 

Cqfi. Nay Tummas, let me fpeak; you know I can 

read. And fo, Sir, he gave us thofe tw6 pieces of 

money for pldlures of the king, by way of a prefent. 

Plume. How ?. by way of a prefent ! the fon of a 
whore ! I'll teach him to abufe honeft fellows, like you ! 
fcoundrel ! rogue ! villain ! 

\Beati off the Serjeant^ and folhrwi. 

Both. O brave noble captain ! huzza ; a brave captain, 

'faith r 

Cofi. Now, Tummas, Carolus is Latin for a beating': 
This is the braveft captain I ever faw — Wounds, I've a 
month's mind to go with him. 

Enter Plume. 
Plume. A dog, to abufe two fuch honeft fellows as 

you. Look'c, gentlemen, I love a pretty fellow, I 

come among you as an officer to lift foldiers^ not aa a 
kidnapper to ileal ilaves. 

Cop. 
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Cqfi. Mind that, Tummas. 

Plume. I defire no man to go with me, but as I went 
myfelf : I went a volunteer, as you, or you, may do : 
for a little time carried a muiket, and now I command a 
. company. 

Tho. Mind that, Coftar ^ A fweet gentleman. 

Flume, 'Tis true, gentlemen, I might take an advan- 
tage of you ; the king's money was in your pockets, my 
ferjeant was ready to take his oath you were lifted ; but 
I fcorn to do a bafe. things you are both of yoii at your 
liberty. 

Coft. Thank you, noble captain 1 cod, I can't find 

in my heart to leave him, he talks fo finely. 

Tho, Ay, Coftar, would he always hola in this mind* 

Flume. Come^ my lads, one thing more I'll teU you : 

You're both young tight fellows, and the array is the 

place to make you men- for ever : Every man has his lot, 

' arid you have yours* What think you now of a purfe of 

, French gold out of a Monfieur's pocket, after you have 

daih'd out his brains with the but-end of your firelock > 

Cop, Wauhs ! Ill have it. Captain — give me a fliil- 
ling, I'll follow you to the end of the world. 

Tho* Nay,- dear Coftar, do'na; be advis'd. 

Flume* Here, my hero, here are two guineas for thee,, 
as eameft of what I'll do farther for thee. 

Tbo* Do'na take it, do'na, .dear Coftar. 

[Crtes^ and pulls hack his arm, 

Cofi. I wuU — I wuU— Waunds, my mind gives me that 

I fhall be a captain myfelf 1, take your money, Sir,, 

and now lama gentleman. 

Flume. Give me thy hand, and now you and I will 
travel the world o'er, and command it wherever we tread 
—Bring your friend with you if you can. \Afide,. 

Cofl, Well, Tummas, muft we part ? 

T^p. No, Coftar, I cannot leave thee— Come, captain,, 
I'll e'en go along too ; apd if you have two honefler 
fimpler lads in your company than we two have been, 
111 fay no more. 

Flume, Here, my lad. \Gi^es him money,"] Now your 
name ? 

Tho, Tummas Appletree. • - 

C 3 Ftufne^ 
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Plume. And yours ? 
Cqfti CoftarPcarmain. 
Plume. Wcli faid, Coftar ! Born where ? 
Tho. Both in Herefordftiire. 

Plume. Very well. Courage, my lads N ow we'll. 
fing, Over the hills, and tar away. 
Courage, boys, tis one to tea 
But we return all gentlemen ; r 

While conquering colours we difplay, 
Over the hills and far away. 
Kite, take care of 'em. 

Enter Kite. 
Kite, Aix't you a cou{de of pretty fellows now ! Here 
you have complain'd to the .captain, I am to be tum'd 
out, and one of you will be feijeant. Which of you it 
to have my halberd ? 
Both Rec. I. . 

Kite. So you Alalia in. your guts— march, you (bas 
of whores. [Beats *em off. 

End of the Second Act. 



ACT III.. 

SCENE, the Market-place. 

Enter Plume tf«^ Worthy. 

WoitTHY. 

I Cannot forbear admiring the equality of our two for- 
tunes : we love two ladies, they met us h;ilf way, and 
jufl: as we were upon the point of leaping ioto their arni^, 
fortune drops into their laps, pride poflefles their hearts^ 
* a maggot fills their heads,' madncfs takes them by tl^ 
taiis ; they fnort, kick up their heels, and away they nip. 

Plume. And leave us here to mourn upon the ihore— 
A couple of poor melancholy monfters— Whstf ftiall we 
do ? 

tkor. I have a trick for mine ; the letter, you know, 
and the fortune teller. 

Plume. And I have a trick for mine. 

^r. What is't ? 

Pkm. I'll never think of her agaiju 
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Wor, No ! ^ '_ 

- Flume. No ; I think myfelf above adminiflringtothe 
pride of any woman^ were (he worth twelve thoufandk 
year; and I ha'nt the vanity to believe I fliall ever gain 
'a lady worth twelve hundred. The generous good-na- 
tur'd Sylvia, in her fraock, I admire : but the haughty, 
and fcornful Sylvia, with her fortune, I defpife. — What, 
fneak out of town, and not fo nluch as a word, a line, a 
compliment !—'Sdeath ! how far pflf does Ihclive ! I'll 
^o and break her wuidows. 

Won Ha, ha, ha! ay, and the window-bars too to 
come, at her. Come, come, friend, no more of youV 
■rough military airs. 

Enter Kite. 

Kte. Captain, captain. Sir ! look yonder, (he'sacom*^ 
•xng this way. . 'Fisthe prettieft, c}eaneft, little tit ! 

Plume. Now, Worthy, to (hew you how much I am in 
4ove-^here fhe comes: but. Kite, what is that great 
country-fellow with her ? 

Kite. I can't tell, Sir. 
Enter Rofe, folhvjed hy her brother Bullock, 'uoith chickens 
on her arm in a hajket. 

Rofe. Buy chickens, young and tender chickens^ 
young and tender chickens. 

Flume. Here, you chickens, ' 

Rofe. Who calls? 

Flume. Come hither, pretty maiid. 

Rofe. Will you pleafe to buy, Sir ? 

IVor. Yes, child, we'll both buy. 

Plume. Nay, Worthy, that's not fkir, market for your- 
felf,— Come, child, I'll buy all you have. 

Rofe. Then all I have is at your fervice. [Curtejies. 

Wbr. Then mufi: I ftiift for myfelf, I find. lExit. 

Flume. Let me fee ; young and tender, you fay. 

[Chucks her under the chin. 

Rofe. As ever you tafted in your life, Sir. 

Flume. Come, I muft examine your balket to the bot- 
tom, my dear. 

Rofe. Nay, for that matter, put in your hand ; feel. 
Sir ; I warrant my ware is as good as any in the market. 

Flttme. And I'll. buy it all, child^ were it ten times 
more. 

Rofe. 
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Ro/e, Sir, I can furnifh you. v 

Phime, Come then, we w<m\ qcrarrel about ike price, 
tlicy*re fine bird«— Pray what's your name, pretty crea- 

Ro/e, Rofe, Sir., My father is a farmer within threi! 
fhort mile o'the town : • We keep this market ,* I fell 
chickens, eggs, and butter, and my brother Bullock 
there fells com. 

Mull. Come, fifier, hafle, we (hall be late home. 

{fTbiftks about thefta^. 

Plumi. Kite! [Tips htm the wini^ he returns it.'] Fxci- 
*ty Mrs. Rofc — ^you have— let me fee— how many ? 

Ro/e. A dozen, Sir, and they are richly worth a crowii. 

JBuii. Come, Roufe, I fold fifty flrake of barley to-day 
iff half this time ; but yoii will higgle and higgle for a 
penny more than the commodity is worth. 

Ri/e. What's that to you, baf ? I can make as much 
out of a groat, as you can out of four-pence, I'm fure-^ 
The gentleman bids fair, and when I meet with a chap« 
man, I know how to make the befl of him — -And fo,. 
.SiJ", I fay, for a crown -piece the bargain's yours. 

Plume, Here's a guinea, my dear. 

Rafi. I can't change your money, Sir. 

Plume, Indeed, indeed, but you can— my lodging is 
hard by, chicken, and we'll make change there. 

\Goes offy Jbe follows him., 

Kite. So, Sir, asTixois telling you, I have feenoneof 
thefe huiTars eat up a ravelin for his break fail:, and after- 
Wards pick'd his teeth with a palifado. 

Bull. Ay, you foldiers fee very ftrange things ; but 
pray. Sir, what is a rabelin ? 

kite. .Why, 'tis like a modern minc'd pye, but the 
cruft is confounded hard, aitd the plumbs are fomewhat 
hard of digeffion. 

JBulL Then your paljfado, pray what may he be.^ 
Come, Roufe, pray ha' done. 

Kite, Your palifado is a pretty fort of bodkin, about 
the thicknefs or my leg. 

Bull. That's a fib, I beHeve. [Afide.l Eh ! where^j 
Roufe, Roufe, Roufe? S'fiefh where's Roufe .gpne? 

Kite. She's gone with the captain. 
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. JBuIh The captjun! Wauns, there's no preffing of 
women, fare. 

Kite. But there is, fure. 

BiilL If the captain fliou'd prefs Roufe, I fhou'd be 

ruinM Which way went flie ? Oh, the devil take your 

xabelins and palifadoes. 

Kite, You (hall be better acquainted with them, ho- 
nefl Bullock, or I fhall mifs of, my aim. 
' Enter Worthy. 

Wor. Why thou art the moft ufeful fellow in nature 
to your captain : admirable in your way, 1 find. 

Kite. Yes, Sir, I underiland my bufmcfs, I will fayiti 

War^ How came you fo qualify'd ? 

Kite. You muft know, Sir, 1 was born a gipfey, ancl 
bred among that crew till I was ten years old, there 1 
learn'd canting and lying. I was bought from my mo- 
ther, Cleopatra, by a certain nobleman, for three pif- 
toles, * who, liking my beauty, made nie his page ;' there 
I leam'd impudence and pimping. I was turn'd off for 
wearing my lord's linen, and drinking my lady's ratafia ; 
and turn'd bailiff's follovver ; there 1 leavn'd bullying and 
Tweafing. I at laftgot into the army, and there I lezim'd 

whoring and drinking So that if your worlhip pleaiei 

«o Ci^ up the whole fum, v/sj. canting;. ^Y^^^y impu- 
dence, pimping, bullying, fwearing, whoring, drinkingj 
and a halbert, you will find the fum total amount to a 
recruiting ferjeant. » 

J'For, And pray what induc'd you to turn foldicr t ' 
" Kite. Hunger and ambition. The fears of ftarving, 
and hopes of t truncheon, led me along to a gentleman; 
with a fair tongne, and fair perriwig, who loaded me 
with promifes ; but 'gad it was the lighteft load that ever 
1 felt in my life He promifed to advance me, and in- 
deed he did fo to a garretin the Savoy. I allied him 

why he put me in prifon ; he call'd me lying dog, and 
faid I was in garrifon ; and, indeed, 'tis a garrifon that 
may hold out till doomfday before I (hould defire to taki 
it again. But here comes juftice Balance. 
Enter Balance and Bullock. 

Bal. Hepe, you ferjeant, where's your captain ? Here's 

a poor foolilh fellow comes clamourmg to me with.a com- 

\ plaint, 
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plaint, that your captain has prcfs'd his lifter ; do you 
know any thing of this matter, Worthy ? 

Wor^ Ha, ha, ha ! I know his filler is gone with 
Plume to his lodging, to fell him fome chickens. 

Bal. Is that all ? The fellow's a fool. 

BulL I know that, an't like your worfhip; but if 
your worihip pleafes to grant me a warrant to bring her 
before your worfhip, for fear of the worft.- 

Bal, Thou'rt mad, fellow ; thy filler's fafe enough. 

A7/£. I hopefotoo. [AfiJe. 

W6r. Hall rhou no more fenfe, fellow> than to beliere 
that the captain can lift women ? 

Bull. I know not whether they lift them, or what they 
do with them, but I'm fure they carry as may women as 
men with them out of the country. 

BaL But how came you not to go along with your 
fifter ? 

Bull, Lord, Sir, I thought no more of her going than 
I do of the day I ftiall die : but this gentleman here, not 
fufp€;6ting any hurt neither, I believe— ^you thought no 
harm, fnend, did you ? 

ATiVtf. Lack-a-day, Sir, not I— ~oaly that, I believe, X 
fcall marry her to-morrow. 

Bal, I begin to fmell powder. Well, friend, but what 
^id that gentleman with you ? 

Bull, Why, Sir, he cntertain'd me with a fine ftonr 
of a great fea-light between the Hungarians, I chink it 
was,' and the Wild-Irilh. 

Kite. And fo, Sir, while we were in the heat of battle 
—the captain carry 'd off the bnggage. 

Bal, Serjeant, go along with this fellow to your cap- 
tain, give him my humble fetvice, and defire him to 
difcharge the wench, though he has lifted her. 

Bull, Ay, and if ftie ben't free for that, he Ihall have 
another man in her place. 

Kite, Gome, honeft friend, you ftiall go to my quarters 
inftead of the captain's. [^Jid^^ 

[£^;irf«»/ Kite <w^. Bullock. 

Bal, We muft get this mad captain his complement 
of men, and lend him packings elfe he'll over-run the 
country. 
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War. You fee, Sir, hcjw little he values your daugh* 
ter's difdain. 

Bal, I like him the better, I was juft fuch another 
fellow at his age. * I never fet my heart upon any wo- 

* man fo much as to make myfelf uncafy at the difap-. 

* pointment : but what was very furprifin^, both to my- 

* lelf and friends, I changed o*th' fudden, from the 

* moft fickle lover, to the moft conftant hulband in the 
' world.' — But how goes your affair with Melinda ? 

M^or. Very flowly. * Cupid had formerly wings, but 

* I think, in this age, he goes upon crutches ; or I fan- 

* cy, Venus had been dallying with her cripple Vulcan 

* when my amour commenc'd, which has made it go 

* on fo lamely j' my miftrefs has got a captain too, but 
fuch a captain ! As I live, yonder he comes, 

Bal Who? that bluff fellow in the faih ! I don't 
know him. ^ 

War. But I engage he knows you, and every body at 
firfl fight ; his impudence were a prodigy, were not his 
ignorance proportionable ; he has the mofl univerfal ac- 
quaintance of any man living, for he won't be alone, 
and nobody will keep him company twice ; then he's % 
Cajfar among the women, njeni^ vidi^ njici^ that's all. If 
he has but talk'd with the maid, he fwears he has lain* 
with the miftrefs : but the mofl furprifing part of his 
chara6ter is his memory, which is the mofl prodigious^ 
and the mofl trifling in the world. ^ 

Bal * I have met with fuch men; and I take this 

* good-for-nothing memory, to proceed from a certain 

* contexture of the brain, which is purely adapted to 

* impertinences, and there they lodge fecure,. the owner 

* having no thoughts of his own to diflurb them. I 

* have known a man, as perfect as a chronolo^er, as to 

* the day and year of mofl important tranfafflons, but 

* be altogether ignorant in the caufes or confequences 

* of any one thing of moment.' I have known another 
^icquire fo much by travel, as to tell you the names of 
moft places in Europe, with their diflances of miles, 
leagues, or hours, as punctually as a poft-boy ; but for 
any thing elfe, as ignorant as the horfe that carries the 
mail. 

H^or. This is your man| Sir, add but the traveller's 

pri. 
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privilege of 2ying, and even that he abufes ; this is the 
piiflure, behold the life. . • 

Enter Brazen. 
Bra% Mr. Worthy, I'm your fervant, and fo forth, 
•: Hark'e, my dear. 

• Wor* Whifpering, Sir, before company,' is not man- 
isers, and when nobody's by, tis fooliih. 

- Braz, Company ! Mort de ma vie ! I beg the gen- 
tleman's pardon— —who is he ? 
Wor. Afk him. 

• Bra%, So I will. My dear, I am your fervant, and 
fo forth ywir name, my dear. 

BaU Very laconic, Sir, 

• Bra%, Laconic! Avery good name, truly. I have 
known feveral of the Laconics abroad. Poor Jack La- 
conic ! he was killed at the battle of Landen. I remem- 
ber that he had a blue ribborpin his hat that very day, 
and after he fell, we found a piece of neat's tongue in 
his pocket. 

BaU Pray, Sir, did the French attack us, or we them, 
at Landen ? 

** Bra%. The French attack us ! Oons, Sir, are you a 
Jacobite ? 

BaU Why that queftion ? 
' Bra%* Becaufe none but a Jacobite cou'd think that 
the French durft attack us — No, Sir, we attack'd them 

on the 1 have reafon to remember the time, for I 

had two-and- twenty horfes kill'd under me that day, 

• IfCor* Then, Sir, you muft have rid mighty hard. 
Ba], Or, perhaps. Sir, like my countrymen, you rid 

iipon half a dozen horfes at once. " 

Braz. What do ye mean, gentlemen ? I tell you they 
were kill'd, all torn to pieces by cannon-ftiot, except fix 
I ftak'd to deatji upon the enemies chenjaux de frife* 

• Bah Ngble taptain, n^ay I crave your name ? 
. Braz. Brazen, at your fervice. 

Bah Oh, Brazen, a very good name. I have known 
feveral of the Brazens abroad. 

War. Do you know one captain Plume, Sir ? 

Braz, Is he any thing related to Frank Plume, ia 
Northamptonfhire ? — Honell Frank ! many, many a dry- 
bottle have we crack'd hand to fift. You muft have 

known 
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known his brother Charles, that was concerned in (hc 
India company ; he marry'd the daughter of old Tongue- 
Pad, the matter in chancery, a very pretty woman, only 
fhe fquinted a little ; flie died in child-bed of her firtt 
child, but the child furviv'd : 'twas a daughter, but 
whether it was call'd Margaret or Margery,' iipon ray 
foul, I can't remember. \Looking en his watch J] But, 
gentlemen, I mull meet a lady, a twenty thoafand poun- 
der, prefently, upon the walk by the water Worthy, 

your fervant ; Laconic, yours, ' [Exit. 

BaU If you can have fo mean an opinion of Melinda, * 
9S to be jealous of this fellow, I think fhe ought to give 
you caufe to be fo. ' 

Wsr. I don't think (lie encourages him fo much for 
gaining herfelf a lover, as to fet up a rival. AVere there 
any credit to be given to his words, I (hould believe Me- 
linda hdd made him this aflignation. I muft ■ go fee ; 
Sir, you'll pardoa me. \Exitm 

BaL Ay, ay. Sir, y9u're a man of bufinefs-^-But what 
have we got here ? . ' 

"Enter ^o^tjinglng. 

Rofi, And I fhall be a lady, a captain*s lady, and ride 
iingle upon a white horfc with a flar, upon a velvet fide- 
facWle y and I fhall^^o to Londbn, and fee the tombs, and 
the lions, and the kmg and queen. Sir, an pleafe your 
worftiip, I have ofteii leen your worfhip ride through our 
grounds a hunting, begging your worftiip's pardon. Pray 
what may this lace be worth a yard ? [Shelving fame lace, 

BaU Right Mechlin, by this ligkt 1 Where did you 
get this lace, child ? 

Rofe, No matter for that, Sir ; I came jioneftly by it. 
* BaL Iqueftion it much. ' [Afide. 

Ro/e. And fee here. Sir, a fine Turkey- (hell fnuff-box, 
and fine mangere ; fee here, [Takes fnuffi^'eded^.'l The 
captain learnt me how to take it with an air. 

BaL Oh, ho, I the captain ! Now the murder's out. 
And fo the captain taught you to take it with an air ? 

Rofe* Yes, and give it with an air too. Will your 
worfhip pleafe to tafte my fnufF? [Offers the hoxaffeHedly. 

BaL You are a very apt fcholar, pretty maid. And 
pray, what did you give the captain for thefefine things ? 
. Rofe. He's to have my brother for a foldier, and two 
D or ' 
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or three fwecthcarts I have in the country ; they fhall al! 
go with the captain. Oh, he*sthe fineft man, and the 
Cumbleft withal. Would you believe it, Sir ? He carried 
me up with him to his own chamber, with as much fkro-* 
mam-mil-yararality as if I had been the belt hdy in tht 
land. 

J^aL Oh, he*3 a mighty familiar gentleman, as can be. 
Enter rlumc Jfnging. 
Plume. But it is hot fo 

"Vyith thofe that go, 

Thro* iroll and fnow—^ 

Moft apropos, 

My maid with the.milking-pail. 

[Takes MJqfSlQfc. 
How, thejuftice! then I'm arraigned, condemnMj aiid 
executed. 

' J?«A Oh, my noble captain. 
Ro/e. Andjpy noble captain too, Sir. 
Flume. 'Sdeath, child; are you mad? — Mr. Balance, X 
am fo full of bufinefs about my recruits, that I ha'n*t a 
moment's time to— I have juftnow three or four people 

Bah Nay, captain, I muft fpeak to you— — 

Rofe^ And fo muft I too, captain. 

Ph^e* hny other time, Sir — ^l cannot for my life, 

Sir-r- 

A?/. Pray, Sir- 



PlufHt* Twenty thouifand things— ^I vvouM-rbur— ^now,' 

Sir, -pray-^Devil tay me — Icannot-r-I mufl 

\BYeah a'tvay^ 
Bui Nay, FU follow you. [Exiu 

Rv/e. And I too. lExit. 

SCENE, tkenvaIi,^t/Je Severn /Ji, 

Enter Mieliiida, ami her maid ^.uCy. 
' Mt And, pray, wa^ it a ring, or buckle, or pend|ipts» 
or, knots ; or in what ihape was the almighty gold trans-' 
formed, that hasbrib'd you fo much in his favour ?* 

Imc. Indeed, Madam, the laft bribe I had from the 

c^ptaifty was only a fmall piece of Flanders lace for a cap. 

M^U Ayv Flander's lace is as conftant a prefcnt from- 

|)il^cer8 to tiieir women, as fomething eife is from their 

women 
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Womeh to them. They evwy year briiig ovfer a (»^d of 
lace, to cheat the Idiig of his ^ty^ and his fubje& of 
their honeftj'. 

Lut. They only barter eoe iRHt 6( ^prohSnt^d ^oods 
for another, Madam. 

Mel. Has any of Vm been bartering with you, Mrs • 
Pert^ that you talk lb like a trti^r ? ' 

* Lite. Madam, you talk as peevifii to me, as if it weie 

* my fault ; the crime is none of mine, thotigh I pretend. 

* to €KCttfe It : thouf^ be (hovMi not fee ychi this weekf 

* can I help it ? But-as I was faying, Madam^ bis friend^ 
' Gaptaio Phlme, bas fb taken bim up th^fe tWo days. 

* Mel, Plhft I woirid his friend, the captun. Were ty*d 

* upon hts tback ; I w^o^raiit, hit has never been £bber 
' fineelbat confounded captain came to town. The de- 

* vil tiAie all officers* I £ay ; thfey do ^iiaticm nhmt 

* bailn by debauching lis lit home, than -they^oi^ciod. 
f by defetidit^ us abroad. No fooner a cs^tain cornel 

* to town, but all the young fellows fio^k about hiin^ 

* and i^e'Cin't'kcTep a niian t© oorfclvcs.* 

Lue. One would imagine. Madam, by ybitr concern 
for Worthy's abfence, that you fhould ufe htin bcttet 
when he's with you. 

Mel, Who told you^ pray, that I was conceim*d -for 
his abfence ? I'm only VeacM that I've had nothing faid 
to vttc theietWo days ; one may like the lore, afnd deTjf^ife 
the lover, I hope ; as one may bve the treafon, ftnd h&ta 
the tmitor. -Oh ! herfe c6me^ afif»ther cApttih, and a 
rogue that has the •confidence to make love to !me 5 hut^ 
uwiegflj 1 doli*t wonder at that, wheii he has the aiTurance 
to fancy him&lfra fine gentleman^ . . ' \ 

Luc. if helhouldfp^o'tk'affignation, I (hould be 
ruin'd. ^jliJUe. 

Enter Brazen. 

$^a». Tilue to thfc touch, fcith ! ,[4*^0 Madalh, I 
am 3raur humblfe fervant, and all -that, Madam. A fiit6 
«itf «r tiiijj fame Berem-^ Do you Ibvfc fifhtng, Madto ? 

Mel. 'Tis a pretty melancholy amufcment for lovers. " 

Braz. I'll go buy hooks and lilies priffchtly ; fpr you 

ninft know, bbdani, that 1 HaTj^ ibrv'd in F landers agiEHi) ft 

the Prxnck^ in Hungaiy asainft the Titrka, ahd in Tkn* 

gier agaiuft the Moors^ and I ^aa never fomruch ih love 

D a before ; 
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before ; and, fplit me, Madam, in all the campaigns I 
ever made, I have not feen fo fine a woman a» your la- 
dyfhip. 

MtL And from all the men I ever faw, I never had fo 
fine a compliment : but you foldiers are the beft bred 
men, that wq muft allow. 

£raz. Some of us, Madam: but there are brutes 
among us too. ; very fad brutes ; for my own part, I haVe 
always had the good luck to prove agreeable. I havc^ 
had very confiderable offers, Madam— -1 might have mar- 
ried a German princefs, worth fifty thoutend crowns a 
year, but her ftov^ difgufted me. The daughter of jT 
Turkifh bafhaw fell in love with me too, when I was a 
prifoaer among the infidels ; fhe offered to rob her fa- 
ther of his treafure, and make her efcape with me : but I 
don't know how, my time was not come ; hanging and 
marriage, you know, go by defliny ; fate has refervM me 
for a Shropfhire lady worth twenty thoufand pounds.' 
Do you know any fuch perfon. Madam ? 

MeL Extravagant coxcomb ! [JfiJe.] To be furei ^ 
great many ladles of that furtune would be proud of the 
name of Mrs. Brazen* 

Braz, Nay, for that matter. Madam, there are wo* 
men of very good quality of the name of Brazen, 
Enter Worthy. 

Mfh Oh, are you there, gentleman !— Come, captain, 
we'll walk this way ; give me your hand. 

Bfaz. My hand, heart's blood and guts are at your 
iervice. Mr* Worthy, your fervant, my dear. 

[Exit leading Meliilda. 

Wor* Death and fire ! this is not to be borne» 
Enter Plume. 

Plume* No more it is, faith. 

Wbr. What? 

Vlume. The MarcH beer at the Raven. I have been 
doubly ferving the king, railing men, and raifing tt^ ex« 
cife. Recruiting and eledlons are rare friends to the 
excife. 

/^tfr. You a'n't drunk. 

Plume n No, no, whimfical only ; I could be mighty 
fboliih, and ^cy myfelf mighty witty. Reafon ftiU 
keeps its throne, but it nods a little, that^s all. 
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W^. Thtfnycm'rejwft fit ftrii finite. 

Flume, As fit as ek^ pitfriert Ibr ft pUnk m the pit. 

il^. There's ycfur play thwij r6cov«r me that fcflel 
from that Tangeride* ' 

Plunu. She's Mteii rigg'd, but liow is fiie matia'd ? 

i^r. % Captain Brasea, that I tald yoU «»f ttHilay ; 
Hie is call'd thie MeHhda, a firft rate^ I can «fii«re ^ou ; 
fli^ ihoer'tl oft' with -him juft noWy oo purf^rtf to ttih^nt 
ne ; but aceordiag. to your advice I frooid tdke n» iio»» 
tice^bet^fe I would fedinto be dbove a eoacefn for her - 
behaiM>itr ; btli haire a care of a <|iiariel. 

^litme* No, no, I never quarrel with any thing id my 
cups but an oyfler wench, or a cook ftMttd \ aii^ if ^eky 
ben't civil, I knock 'em down. But heark'e, my friend, 
111 make loTe, and I muft aanke lotCH-l tcU ^vi^hsrti^^ 
1% make kive l&e a platoon. 

AP^r. Platoon 1 How*^ that ? ' 

Flume. I'll kneel, (loop, and fbnd^'^b^ nfoft ladte^ 
• are gained by platooning. 

IVw^* Hevc^ey^oQfmib ; I muft leav* ybm* {S^t. 

Plume. So !. now mud I look as fober^ and Sid dtfttttten 
as a whore at a chriilening. 

Eftier Brazen iR^Melindai 

Braz. Who's that, Madam ? 

Meh A brother officer <^yours9 1 fuppofe, Srr. 

Braz, Ay— my dear. [TV? Plume. 

Flume. My dear. [Run cmdmbriH:e. 

Braz. My dear boy, how is't ? Your name, ftiy d^r ? 
If I be not miftaken 1 have feen your face. 

^lume. 1 never faw yours in my life, itiy dear — ^But 
there's a face well known, as the fun's, that fliines oA a^i^.: 
and is -by all ador'd. 

Braz* Have yim any pret^niioas, Sir ? 

Plume. Pretenfions ! 

J^asL* That is. Sir, have you ever fervM abi^d ? 

Plume*, I havefcrv'd at home, &r ; for agdb ferv'd thir 
cruel fair ; and that will fecv^the turn. Sir. 

MeU So, bctweeA the fa©4 and the rake, I AaM bring, 
a fine fpot of work updn my hands. I fee VVorrfiy yon- ' 
der ; I could be content to he friends with him> would he 
come this way. [AJide. 

Braz. Will you fight for die kdy^ Ski 

T>1 . Flume. 
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Fbtme. No, Sir, but Til havie her notwithftandiag. ' 
Thou peerlefs princefs of Salopian's plaias, 
Envy'd by nymphs, and worfhippM by the fivains-M 

Braz. 'Oons, Sir, not fight for hicr \ 

Fbtme. Pr'ythcc be quiet 1 ffiall be out , . . . 

Behold, how humbly does the Severn glide,. 
To greet thee, princefs of the Severn fide. 

Bra%, Don't mind him, Madam-— If he were not fb 
well drefs'd I fliou'd take him for a poet : but I'll fticw 
you the difference prcfcntly. " Come, Madam, we'll place 
you between us, and tl<ow the longeft ^ord carries her. 

[Drawsm 

MeU [Shrieking.^ 

I EnterWort}^y. 

Ohy Mr* Worthy, fa?e me from thefe madmen. 

lExit wiiif Worthy- 

Phtffu, Ha, ha, ha, Whydon*tyou follow, Sir, and 
fight the bold raviflier ? 

Brax. No, Sir, ^ou are my man. 

Flmme. I don't like the wages, I won^t be your man. 

Brax. Then you're not worth my fword. 

Flume, No ! Pray what did it coft ? 

Braz, It coft me twenty pi doles, in France, and my 
enemies thoufands of lives in Flanders. 

Flume* Then they h-^d a dear bargain. ^ 

Enter Sylvia in man^sappareU 

SyL Save ye, fave ye, gentlemen. 

^rtf«. My dear, I'm yours. 

Flume, uo you know the gentleman > ' 

Braz. No, but I will prefently Your name, my 

dear ? 

SyL Wilful ; Jfack Wilful, at your fervice. 

Braz. What, the Kentifh Wilfuls, or thofe of Staf- 
fordfhire ? 

Syl, Both, Sir, both ; I'm related to all the Wilfuls in 
Europe, and I'm head of the family at preffent. 

Flume. Do you live in this country, Sir ? 
^ Syl. Yes, Sir, I live where I (land ; I have neither 
home, houfe, nor habitation, beyond this fpot of ground. 

Braz. What are you. Sir ? 

SyL A rake. • 

Flume,' la the sirmy, I prefume; 

SyL 
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SyL No, but I Intend to lift Immediatdyi Look^e^ 
gentlemen, he that bids the faireft, has me. 

Braz* Sir, PU prefer you, I'll make you a corporal 
this minute. 

. Plufne Corporal ! I'll make you my companioni you 
flialleatwith me, 

Bfffz. YoU Ihall diink with me. 

Flume. You fliall lie with me, you young rogue. 

Braz, You Ihall receive your pay, and do no duty. , 

fy. Then you muft make me a field oflj(;er. 
lume. Pho, pho, pho, Til do more than all this, I'll 
make you a corporal, and give you a brevet for ferjeant. 

JBraz. Can you read and wnte. Sir ? 

Syl. Yes. 

Brdz. Then your bufinefs is done— I'll make you chap- 
lain to the regiment. 

, SyL Your promifes are fo equal, that I'm at a loft to 
chufe ; there is one Plume, that I hear much commends 
ed, in town ; pray which of you is Capuiin Plume ? 

Phtmc' 1 am Captain Plume. 

Braz, No^no, I am Captain Plume. / 

fyl. Heyday i 

Plume. Captain Plume, I'm your fervant, my dean ' 

Braz, Captain Brazen, I'm youi^.— The fellow dares 
not fight.. iAfide^ 

Enter Kite. 

Kite, Sir, if you pleafe [Goes to HvhiJperVlxxaitm 

Flume, No, no, there's your captain. Captain Plume, 
your ferjeant has got fo drunk, he miftakes me for you. 

Braz. He's an incorrigible fot. Here, my Hedlor of 
Holborn, here's forty {hillings for you. 

Plume, I forbid the banns. Look'e, friend, you fhall 
lift with Captain Brazen. 

SyL I will fee Captain Brazen hang'd firft ; I will lift 
with Captain Plume ; I am a free-born Englifhman, and 
will be a flave my own way. Look'e, Sir, will you ftand 
by me ? [To Braz. 

Braz, r warrant you, my lad. 
. Syl, Then I will tell you, Captain Brazen, [7o Plume.] 
that you are an ignorant, pretending, impudent coxcomb* 

Braz^ Ay, ay, a lad dog. 
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"^L A T0ry iad dog; give .me ^ money, odbleOip* 
tain Plume. 

PAmv IBsenyoa won't M with Captain BtHzea? 

SyL I won't. 

Eraz. Never mWhtn, diild, ni'etxdtbe (Sfpttte.pre* 
fently. Heark'c, my dear. 

[Takes Flume to onefiit ofUxfiagejOhitntarUiimbaiL m 

Kite, Sir, he in the plain coat is Captain Plume^ I am 
his ferjeast, and will t^ my 02th on't. 

Syh What, you are Serjeant Kite? 

Kite. At your fervice. 

J^ Then I would not take yoor oath lor a farthing, t 

Kite, h very xmderfboidxng youth of hisagel Pray, 
Sir, let me look you full in your face. 

S^. WeH, Sir, ^rkat have yOu to fay to my face ? 

Kite. The very im^ge of my brother ; two bullets of 
die fame cafiver wei^e nevo' fo like : fure it mufi be 
Charles; Charles 

Syl. Whatd'yemean by Charles? 

Kite* The voice too, oniy a little variation in Ffant . 
flat* My dear bmther, for I mu^ call you ^^ if you 
ihould have the fortune to enter into the moA noble fo- 
ciety oif the fword, I beipeak yon for a comrade. 

S^U No, &r,. I'll be the xaptain^ fioihrade, if any 
body's. 

Kite. Ambition there again 1 HTis a noble paffion for 
a£>Uilier; by that I gain'd thi« glorious halbert. ,Ambi- 
tion ! I fee a commi&n in his face already : pray, noble 
captaiia, give me leave to ialute yott« 

[Offers to^kifi ber^ 

Syl, What, men.kife one saiother. 

Kite^ We oii^cers do, *tis .our way ; we live together 
like manandwit'e, always either Idling or iightii^ : bat 
I fee a ftorm coming. 

^L Now, ferjeant, I (hall fee who is your captain by 
your knocking down the orher-. - 

Kite^ My captain fcorns affiftance. Sir. 

Braz. How dare you coRtend for any thkig, and not 
dare to drawyoar fword? But you are a yoiung tello^v, 
and have not been much ^road ; I excuie that ; bnc 

pr'ythce 



THE RECRUITING OFFICER^ 4^ 

pr'y thee refigii the man, prithee do ; you are a very ho* 
neft fellow. 

Flume. You lie ; and you are a fon of a whore. 

[Dravjs^ and makes up to Brazen* 

Braz^ Hold, hold, did not yoir refufe to fight for th^ 
lady ? [Retiring^ 

Flume* I a1wa)'s do ; but for a man Fll fight knee- 
deep ; fo you lie again. [Plume and ^rvacn fight a tra* 
nferfe or tivo about thejiage ; Sylvia dranxjs^ and is held by 
Kite, tvho founds to arms with his mouth \i takes Sy hria /a. 
kis arms^ and carries her offtlxftage* 
'. Braz. Hold ! Where's the man ? 

Flume. Gone. 

Brdz. Then what do we fight for ? [Futs up.'\ Now 
let^ embrace, ray dear. 

Flume, With all my heart, my dear, [Putting up,} I 
fuppofe Kite has liftea him by this time. [Embraces, 

• Braz, You are a brave fellow , I always fight with a 
man before I make him my friend ; and ir once I find he 
will fight, I never quarrel with him afterwards. T^d 
now I*ll tell you a fecret, my dear friend, that lady we 
frigbted out of the walk jufl now I found in bed this 
morning, fo beautiful, fo inviting ; I prefently lock'd the 
door — but I'm a man of honours—but I believe I fhall 
marry her neverthelefs— -Her twenty thoufand pounds^ 
you knoiv, will be a pretty conveniency. I had an affig- 
nationwith her htre, but your coming fpoil'd my fpon* 
Curfe you, my dear ; but don't do fo agen — ?- 

Plume. No, no, my dear, muen are my bufinefs at pre*» 
fent. [Exeunt* 

End of the Third Act, 



ACT IV. 

SCENE, the walk c$ntinues. 

Enter Rofe and BuMockf meeting. 

Rose. 
HERE have you been, you gr^t booby ? You ar«^ 



w 



, , always out of the way in the time of preferment. 
Bull, Prei^rment ! who fhould prefer me ?. 

Ro/e^ 
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Mrfe. I wottkl prefer 70U f Who fliould prefer a m'aii 
but a woman ? Come, throw away that great ckib, hold 
vp your head, cock your hat and look big. 

BvU. Ah, Roufe, Roufe, I fear fomebodv will look big 
fooner than foUc think of« Here has h^so Cartwheel 3rour 
fweetheart, what will become of him ? 

R^fe. Look*e, I'm a great woman, and will .pt^oride 
ba my relations. I told che captain how finely he play'd 
upon the tabor and pipe, fo Ire fat him down ibr dr«na« 
major. 

Bull Nay, fifter, why did not you keep that place firfr 
me ? You know I have.alwaya lovVl to be a drunuoing, if 
it were but on a table, or on a quart pot« 
Enter Sylvia. 

^7. Had I but a commiffion in my pocket, I fatic^ 
tny breeches would become me as well as any jranting 
fellow of *em ail ; for 1 take a bold ft^p, a nkifli tofs^, s 
finart cock, and an impudent air, to \^ theptincxpal in- 
gredients in the con^ofition of a cspnan. yJIoxH here^ 
Rolib, my nurfeV daughter ! I'll go and pra^life. Come^ 
child, kifs me at once* [Kifes Rofe.] And Her brother 
too! Well, honcfl Dungfork, do you know, the diflfe* 
fence between a horfe^and a cart, anrd a cart horfe^.ieh f 

BuU, 1 pterume that your wor^ip ia a captain, bf 
your cloaths and your courftge. 

$r/. Suppofe I were, utjuld you be contented to liftg 
fiiend? 

Rofe. No, n», thou^ y<KFr worfhip be a handfom^ 
loan, therebeothen as fin^adyou.; my brother k tn« 
gag'd to Captain Plume. 

SyL Plume ! do yoa know Cflptuin Plutae ? 

Rofe. Yes, I do, and he knows me. He took the rib* 
bands out of his Ihirt fleeves, and put them into my Ihocs. 
See there— I can allure you that I can do any thing with 
the captain. 

Bulh That i^, ia a modefl way, Sir. Have a care 
what you fay, Roufe ;, don't Ihame your parentage. 

Roft. Nay, for that matter, I am not fo limple as to 
fay that I can do any thing wid^ the captain, but what I 
WOAj do with any body elfe. 

SyL So! And pray what do you expcft from this 

. captain, child? 
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iS^ I cxpe6t, Sir ! — I cxped^— but he order'd. m« to 
tell nobody — But fuppofc that he Ihouid propofe to mviy 
me ? 

Syl, You {hould.have a care, my dear ; men will pro« 
tnife any thing befbre-hahd* 

Rofe, I know that ) but he promised to m^riy me af- 
tCTwaiud. 

BulL Wauns> Roufe, what have you faid ^ 

Syh Afterwards! After what ? 

Rofe. After I had fold my chickensi— I hope thcrc'i 
no harm in that. 

Enter Plume. 

Plume. What, Mr, Wilful, fo clofe with my market 
woman ! 

Syl. rU try if he loves her. [Afide.'] Clofe, Sir, ay, 
and clofer yet, Sir. Come^ my pretty maid, yau and I 
will withdraw a little. 

Plume. No, no, friend, I ha*n*t done with her yet. 

Sjl. Nor have I begun wifh her, fo I have as good a 
Tight as you have. 

Plume'. Thou'rt a bloody impudent fellow ! 

Syl. Sir, I would qualify, myfelffor the fervice. 

Plume. Haft thou really a mind to the fervice ? 

Syl. Yes, Sir ; fo let her go. 

Rofe. Pray, gentlemen, don't be fo violent. 

Plume. Come, leave it to the girPs own choice, Witt 
you belong to me, or to that gentleman ? 

Rofe. Let me conlider ; you*re both very handfome. 

Plume. Now the natural inconftancy of hcrfex begins 
to work, 

Ri>fe. Pray, Sir, what will you give me ? . 

Bull. Dunna be angry. Sir, that my filter Aould be 
mercenary, for (he's but young. 

§;/. Give thee, child ! I'll fet thee above fcandal, you 
fhali have a coach with fix before, and fix behind ; an 
equipage to make vice falliionable, and put virtue out of 
countenance. 

Plume. Pho, that's eafily done ; V\\ do more for thee^ 
child, ril buy you a furbelow-fcarf, and give you a tic- 
ket to fee a play. 

Bull. A play ! Wauns, Roufe, take the ticket, ^md 
let's fee the fliow* 

SjU 
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SyL Look'c, captain, if you won't rcfign, I'll go lift 
with Captain Brazen this minute. 

Plume. Will you lift with me if I give up my title ? 

^L I will. 

Plume, Take her, I'll change a woman for a man at 
any time. 

Rofe, I have heard before, indeed, that you captains 
us'd to fell your men. 

Buil. Pray, captain, do not fend Roufe to the Weftern^ 
Indies. 

Plume. Ha, ha, ha, Weft-Indies ! No, no, my honeft: 
lad, give me thy hand ; nor you, nor ftie, ihall move a 
ftcp farther than I do. This gentleman is one of us, and 
will be kind to you, Mrs. Roie. 

JRo/e* But will you be fo kind to me, Sir, as the cap- 
tain would ? . ' 

Syl. I can't be altogether fb kind to you, my circum- 
ftances are not fo good as the captain's ; but I'll take care 
of you, upon my word. 

Plume. Ay, ay, we'll all take care of her; fhe fliall 
live like a princefs, and her brother here lliall be— What 
would you be ? 

Bull. Oh, Sir! If you had not promis'd thej)lacc of 
drum-major. 

Plume. Ay, that is promis'd : but what think you of 
barrack-mafter ? You are a perfon of underftandirig, and 
barrack-mafter you ihall be. —But what's become of 
this fame Cartwheel you told me of, my dear? 

Rofe. We'll go fetch him — —Come, brother barrack- 
mafter— We ihall find you at home, noble captain ? 

\^ExeuntKo{e and^nWock. 

Plume, Yes, yes ; and now. Sir, here are your forty 
(hillings. 

Syl. Capt^n Plume, I defpife your lifting money ; if 
I do ferve, 'tis purely for love — of that wench, I mean 
For you muft know, that, among my other fallies, 
I've fpent the beft part of my fortune in fearch of a 
maid, and could never find one hitherto ; fo you may 
be aiTured I'd not fell my treedom under a lefs purchafe 

than I did my eftate So before I lift, I muft be cer- 

tify'd that this girl is a virgin. 

Plume. Mr. Wilful, I can't tell you how you can be 

I cerii- 
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certifyy io tlut poir^t till you try ; JbutupQn my honour^ 
ihe may be a vcflil, for ought tfeat I'lcnpW to |he contrary* 
I gsuny her heart, indeed, by foAie trifling prefcnts an4 
^oraifes, and kxva^vmg that the beft feeurity fpr a\yo* 
man's heart is her penon, I W9M]bi h,ave made fnyfelf 
liucftef of that tpo, l^ad not the je^opfy of my imperti*^ . 
nent landlady inteqwiW. 

§«/. So you only want an ojpojrtunity for ^cco^plifhi 
ing yo^r defigna upon.her. 

JPhme. Not ;at ^11 ; I have alre^bdy g^in'd my end5, 
.^hich w^ere only the drawing in on^ qt ^p of ht^r follo^v*. 
«r8. . * The women you fenow are ^he.lqa.d (tones every 

* where; gain the wives, and you are' GarejVd by the 
.* h\|ft)ands ; pk?fe the miftrefs, and you are valu*d by* 

* the gallants ; fecu^e .an intereft with the fineft wome.a 

* at court, and you procure the favour of the greateffc 

* men j* Jcifs the prcttiefl country tenches, and you are 
fure of lifting the luftieft fellows. * Some people cajl 
'^ this artifice^ but I tenn it Aratagem, iince it is fo maia 
*- a part of the fervice i befides, the fatigue of recruiting i« 

* fo intolerable, that unlcfs we could make purfelves fomp 
^ pleafure amidft the pain> no mortal man would be able 

* ^o bear it. 

^/. Well, Sir^ I am fatisfied, as to the point in de* 
bate ; but now let me beg you to lay alide your recruit- 
ing airs, put on the man of honour, and tell me plainly^ 
what ufage I muft expe6l when I am under your com- 
mand? 

Plume. * You muft know, in the firft place then, I 

* hate to have gentlemen in my company, they are aU 
-* ways trouble and expenfivc, fometimei dangerous j and 

* 'tis a conftant maxim amongit us, that tho^ who know 

* theleaft, obey the beft. Notwithftanding all this, I 

* iind fomething fo agreeable about yqu, that engages nte 

* to. court your company ; and I can't tell how it is, but 

* I ihould be un^afy to fee you under the command of 

* apy body cUe.'—Vour ufage will chiefly depend upon 
-your behaviour ; only this you niuft expert, that if you 

commit a fmall fault, I will excufe it ; . if a great one, III 

diicharjre you ; for fomething tells me, I flull not be al^l'e 

topumfliyou. 

Syl, And fomething tells me, that if you do difcharge 

E me. 



50 THE RECRUITING OFFICER. 

mc, 'twill be the grcateft punifhment you can mfliifl ; for 
were we this moment to go upon the greateft dangers in 
your profeflion, they would be lefs terrible to me, thaa 
to ftay behind you— And now your hand, this lifts me 
And now you arc my captain. 

Plume. Your friend. ^Kiffes her.] 'Sdeath ! There's 
fomething in this fellow that charms me. 

Syl. One favour I muft beg This affair will- make 

fome noifc, and I have fome friends that would ccnfure 
my condu^, if I threw myfelf into the circumflance of 

a private centmel of my own hcstd 1 mufl therefore 

take care to be imprefl by the a6t df parliament ; you fliall 
leave that to me- 

Plume. What you pleafe as to that ■ W ill you lodge 
at my quarters in the mean time ? You (hall have' part of 
my bed. 

Syl. Oh, fie ! lie with a common foldier ! Would not 
you rather lie with a common woman ? 

Plume. No, faith, I'm not that rake that the worlcl 
imagines. I've got an air of freedom, which people mif- 
take for lewdnefs in me, as they miilake formality in 

others for religion The world is alla'cheat; only I 

take niine, which is undeligned, to be more excufabfe 
than theirs, which is hypocritical : I hurt nobody but 
myfelf, they abufe all mankind — Will you lie with me ? 

Sy/. No, no, captain, you forget Rofe ; fliers to be 
■ my bedfellow, you know* . - 

Phtme. I had forgot : pray be kind to her. * 

{Exeunt fever aiy. 
• 'Enter Melinda and Liicy. 

l/UU 'Tis the greateft misfortune in nature for a wo- 
man to want a confident : >we are fo weak, that we can do 
nothing without afEftance, and' then a fccret racks us worfe 

than the cholic 1 am at this minute fo fick of a fecret, 

that I'm ready to faint away r— Help me, Lucy. 

Lucy, felefs me. Madam ! What's the matter ? 

Mel. Vapours only; I begin to recover — r- If Sylvia 
were in town, I could heartily forgive her faults for the 
cafe of difcovering my own, 

Lucy, You are thoughtful, Madam ! Am not I worthy 
to know the caufe ? * 

• M4I. 
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* 3Iel. Yoa are a fenranty and a fecret may make you 

* faucy. ' 

* Lucy. Not unlefs you fhould find fault without a. 

* caufe, 

* Mei. Caufc or not caufe, I muft not lofe the plea- 

* fare of chiding when I pleafe^ Women mull difcharge 

* their vapours fomewhere 5 and before we get hulbands^ . 

* our fervants muft expe6t to bear with 'em. 

* Lucy* Then, Madam, you had better raife me to a 

* degree above a fervant. You know my family, and 

* that five hundred pounds would fet me upon the foot 

* of a gentlewoman, and make me worthy the confi- 

* dence of any lady in the land 5 Uefides, "Madam, 'twill , 

* extremely encourage me ia the great defign I now. 

* have in hand. 

* Mih I don't find th^t»your defign can be of any 

* great advantage to you ; 'twill pleafe me, indeed, in 

* the humour I have, of being reveng'd on the fool for 

* his vanity of making love to me^ fo I don'^t much care, 

* if I do promife you five bundred pounds upon my day 

* of marnage* 

* Lucy. That is the way, Madam, to make me dili- 

* gent in the vocation of a confident, which, I think ^ i« 

* generally to bring people together.* 

• MeL Oh, Lucy ! I can hold my fecret no longer. 
You muft know, that hearing of a famous fortune-teller 
in town, I went difguis'd, to fatisfy a curiofity which 
has coft me dear. The fellow is certainly the devil, or 
one of his bofom-favourites : he has told me the moft 
furpnzing things of my pafl life. 

L^cy^ Things paft. Madam, can hardly be reckoned 
furpnzing, becaufe we know them already. Did he tell* 
you any thing furprizing that was to come ? 

MeL One thing very furprizing : he faid^ I fhould die' 
A maid! 

Lucy* Die a maid ! Come into the world for nothing ! 
— Dear Madam, if you fhould believe him, it might 
come to pafs ; for the bare thought on't might kill one 

in four-and-twcnty hours ^And did you afk him any 

queflwns about me ? 

Meh You ! Why I pafsM for you. 

LuQ^. So, 'tis I that am to die a maid— -But the dev^ 
£ 2 was 
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was a Uar fr6m the bdjrlftiili^; hie can't make mc die a 
maid— I've put it out of his power already. '^^J6^^ 

Met I do but j6ft. f #6tfld'liave paft'd for ySu^ and ^ 
eall'd. myfelf Lucy ; but he prefently told me my name, * 
iny qiiaiity, my foituiie, ^d gave me the whole hiftory 
or my life. He tbtd nfie of a Idve^ 1 hkfl in this cdtintxy, • 
ahd dfefcribed Worthy exaftly • bat in nothing (b well a* 
' in his prefent ihdiflferehce— I fled to him forjeflige here, ' 
to-day, he never fo niuch as eiicouragM me in my fright, 
but cdldly told me, that K*e WaS forry for the accident, 
becalife it might give the town cA\xU to cenfure' i^y con- 
dii6t, excQs'd his not waiting on rrft hoftie, made me a 

cjuelefs bovv, ahd vfdM^d 6f^ 'Sdeath ! I cou'd haVe 

fiab'd Kiih, or myfelf, *t%H% i)k fame thing-=- Yonder he 
comes — I.will fo ufe him ! 

. Lucy. Don^'t exafperate hinf ; c^ghfider what tfie foV- 
tune-teller tol'd you. Men are (barce, and, as tfntes go, 
it' is hot impoflible fof a woman hot tO die i mai^. 
£nfcr Worthy. 

liieL No matter. 
^ Wbr. I jpnd (he's warm'd ; I mufl flrlke. w'Site the irbfv 
is hjDt— You've a gfeat deal 6f courage, Madam, to ven- 
ture iiitb the walks Whefd yoU^eir^ fo lately frrghtcned. 

fi£?l. And you.hayfe a qtjantity of i|npudeticc to appear 
before me, that you fo lately fia^e aflfrdritfed, 

TFor. I had ho de'figh to atftoht you, flor appear be- 
fore you eitifir, Madam. I left you here-, beciufe I Had 
..bufinefs in another place, ^d camfe hither, thinking to 
meet another perfon. 

MeL Since you find yourfeif difapjfointea, I Hbpc 
ybuMl withdraw to another part of the walk. 

lP7rl The walk is broad enough for us both. [The^ 
nvalk' hy one another^ he <ioifh his hat cock*^y Jhe fretting 
dfid tearing her fan, \ Will yon plehfe to takisfnun, Ma- 
dam ? \He offer i her his hoxy Jhe fir ikes it out of his hand\ 
*while he is gathering it up^ irititxx enters and takes fjer 
round ihe ^aift^ Jhe cuffs him. 

Priiz, What, here before hife, thy de^r ? 

MeL What ihean's thife ihfolence ? 

Luc, 'Arc you mad ? Don't you fee Mr. Wohhy f 
/-, . [f^Brazcidfr 

:0rai^ No, 110 i I'i» fftui^k Wltid-i^^i^i^Woi-thyl oAfb ! 

well 
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well tum'd — — My miftrefs has vrit at her fingers ends— ^ 
'Madam^ I alk your pardon, 'tis our way abroad— —Mr^ 
Worthy, you're the happy man. 

fFbr, I don't envy your happinefs very much, if the 
lady can afiR)rd no ather fore of favours but. what fhe has^ 
beltow'd upon you. "^ 

Mei, I'm forry the favour mifcarry'd, for it was de» 
fign'd for you, Mr. Worthy ; and be aflur'd, 'tis the laft 
and only favour you mull exped at my hands.— Cap- 
tain, I alk your pardon. ^Exit wiiJif Lucy*. 

Braz, I grant it— 'You fee, Mr. Worthy, 'twas 
only ^ random lliot; it might have taken off your head 
as well as mine. Courage, my dear, 'tis the fortune 
of war ; but the enemy has thought fit tO withdraw, t 
think. 

^or. Withdraw ! Oons^ Sir ! What d'ye mean by 
fvithdraw? . . - 

JSraz. I'll fhew you. * [Exiti 

Wor, She's loft, irrecoverably loft, and Plume's ad- 
vice has ruin'd mc. 'Sdeath 1 Why fhould i, that knew 
her haughty fpirit, be ruled by a man that's a flranger to 
her pride? . 

Enter Plume. 

Vlume. Ha, ha, ha, a battle royal ! Don't frown (py 
man, ihe's your own, I'll tell you : I few the fury of 
her love, in the extremity of her pafiion. The wildnefs 
of her anger is a certain fign that fhe loves you to majcU 
nefs. That rogue Kite began the battle with abUndahce 
of condu6l, and will bring you off vi£brioUs, my lifif 
on't : he plays his part admirably ; Ihe's to be with him 
again preiently. 

Wor, But what could be the meaning of Brazen^s fa- 
miliarity with her } 

'Plume. You are no logician, if you pretend ta draw 
confequences from the actions of fools-^ * There's no ar- . 

* guing by the rule of reaibn, upon a fcience without 

* principles, and fuch is their eohduA'— Whims, . unac- 
countable whim, hurries 'era on^ like a man drunk with, 
brandy before ten o'clock in the morning — —But we lofe 
Qur fporc \ Kite has open'd above an hour ago ; let's away. 

\Exeunu 
Ej tSCKNE^ 
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SCENE, a Chamhtr ; a table imtb hooh and ghlts* 
Kite,, dlfguis^d in a Ji range Bdhti^ fi^rn^ ^t a tabli'. 

Kite. [Rjfi^-I By. the pofition of the heavens, gainM 
from my obfervation upon thefe celefHal globes, 1 fhxd 
xhit Xaunii was a thie-wafter ; Sol, a furvcvdr ; !Krercury, 
a thief ; Vemfs,. a whote j Saturn, an alderman ; Jupi-. 
ter, a nice ; at^ Mars, a feljeant of grenadiers — aind 
th» is the fyftem of Kite the conjurer. 

Enter '?\}Sittitaad Worthy* 

Phme. Well, what fuccefs ? 

Krte* I have fent away a (hoemaker and a taylor air 
ibuiy ; oiie's to be a captain of marines, and the other 
a major of dragoons — I am to manage thematni^t' !■'* 
Hivcyott k€t the te%; Mr. Worthy ? \ 

Wor. Ay, but it won't do-^Have you ihcw'd her licr 
JliuAie,^ that I tore off from the bottom of the letter > 

Kite. Nd, Sir^ I'rderte that for the lafl ^oIbc. 

Pbime. What letter ? ' ^ 

Wor. One that I would wot let you fee, for fear that 
you ihould break windows in good earneft. fidre, capi- 
tain, put it into your- poClTet- book, and have it t^y 
upon occafion. [Knochn^at.thedoar^ 

Kite* Officen, to:your ipcfb. Tycho, mind the door* 
[Exevht Plume and Worthy. Servant ^ens the doeir% 
« 'Enter aSmlth. 

* jftw/. Well, itiaft^r, are you the cunning tnan ? 

* Kite. I am the learned Copernicus. 

« Smi. Well, miafler, I*m but a poor man, and I 

* can't afford above a (hilling for ray fortune. 

* Kite* Terhaps that is more than 'tis worth, 

* Smi. Look ye, do6lor, let me have fomething that's 

* good for ray fhilUng, or I'll have my money again. 

* Kite, If there be faith in the ftars, you ihall have 

* your fhilling forty fold Your hand, countryman— 

* you're by trade a fmith . 

* Smi, How the devil fhquld you know that ?. 

* Kite, Becaufc the devil and you are brother-tradcf- 
4 men— You wefe bo/u under Forceps. 

* 6W. Forceps, what's that? 

* XirV/. One of thefigna4 'There's Leo, Sagittarluf, 

* Forceps, Furns, Dizmude, Namur, BndTcls, Charlc- 
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« roy, and fo Forth^lVeive bf Vra^-^ct me Ae^^id 
« y6u ever itxake any bombs or cumot-buHc^ts ? 

* Siku Not I. 

* J^T//^. You either have, «r will— —The ftjurg iiare^ 

* decreed, that you (hall be 1 mufl: fcave mdre i«o» . 

* oey, Sir -Your fortune •» jg^cat. 

* Mi, Ffeith, dodor, I hlvfe no more. 

* Kite. Oh, Sir, Til trull you, and take it out of your 

* arfeara. 

* StHi. Ari'^at^ ! WhatarrearB? 

* Wte. The 'five hundred pound that is ovring . td yo\f 

* from the goVefninent. 
' * Smu Owitag me I 

* kite, Owmg yon, Sir— ^iLeft me fee your tVtber 

* Mnd ^1 feeg yotlr pardon, it will be cNeing to yoa t 

* and. the rogue of an agent wUl demand Mtyfer cmf^ 

* for a fortnight's advance. 

' Sthi, I'm in the ciolids, doctor, all this while. 

* Ktu, Sir, I am above •em, among the ftars— «— la 

* two years, three months, and two hours, yoo will be 

* made captain of the forges to the grand train of artil- 

* lery, and will have ten fliiliings a day, and two fer- 

* varits— — rris the decree of the flars, and of th^ftc'd 

* ilan, that are as immovable as your anvil— —StrikO| 

* Sir, while'theirdn'is hot— Fly, Sir, begone. 

. * Smt\ What, what would 3rou have me cb, do^lor^ 

* I wiih the Ann would put me in a way for this fine 

* place. 

* Kite. Thcjflars do— —let me. fee— -ay, about skh 
'• hour hence, walk carelefly into the market-place, and 
'* you will fee a tall, flender gentleman, cheap'mng a 
'* pennyworth of apples, with a cane hanging upon hitf 

* button ; this gentleman will a& you what's o'clock-^ 
. * he's your man, and the maker of your fortune ; fdlow 

* him, follow him— -And now go home, and take 
'• lea^e of your wife and childre n An hour hence 

* exaftly is yodr time. 

* Smi. A tall, flender gentleman, you fay, with a cane* 

* Pray, what fort of he^ has the cane ? 

^ Kite, An ahiber head, with a bkck ribbon. 

* Smi. And ptsLj4. of what cmployo>ent is the gentfc^ 
*niaa? 

'Kite^ 



j( THE RECRUITING OFFICER. 

* KiA* Let mc fee ; he's either a collector of the cx-r 

* cife, or a plenipotentiary, or a captain of grenadiers— 

* I can't tell exadly which— but te'll cafi you honeft 

* ■ ■ y onrnameis 

* Smi. Thomas. 

* Kite. He'll call you honcfi: Tom* 

* Smu But how the devil (hould he know my name ? 

* Kite. Oh, there are feveral forts of Toms Tova 

* o'Lincoln, Tom-tit, Tom Tell-troth, Tom aBediam^ 

* and Tom Fool— Be gone An hour hence pre- 

* cifely. [Knocking at the deWm 

* Smz. You fay, he*ll afk me what's o'clock ? » 
« Kite. Mofl certainly And you'll anfwer jiou 

* don't kno w ■ And be fure you look at St, Maiy'g 

* dial ; for the fun won't fiiine, and if it (hould, you 

* won't be able to tell the figures. 

* Smu I will, I will. . [Exit^ 
*" FJume. Well done, conjurer, go on and ^ofper* . . 

IBehiad^ 

* Kite* As you were. , , 

* Enter a Butcher. 

* What, my old friend Pluck, the butcher ! I of* 

* fered the furly bull-dog five guineas this morning, and 
« herefus'dit* ^ [AJuk^ 

* But. So, Mr. Conjurer, here's half a crow n ■ >■ 

* And now you muft underfland ■ 

* Kite. Hold, friend, I know your bufinefs beforehand-r 

* But. You're develiih cunning then, for I don't well 

* knowit.myfelf. 

* Kite. I know more than you, friend Y ou have 

* a foolifh faying, that fuch a one knows no more than 

< the man in the moon : I tell you, the man in the moon 

* knows more than all the men under the fun. Don!t 

* the moon fee all the world } 

* But. All the world fee the moon, I mufl confefs* . 

* Kite. Then (he muft fee all the world, that's ccrtaia 

< ■ I Give me your hand— — -You're by trade,^ either a 

* butcher or a furgeon. 

* But. True, lam a butcher. 

* Kite. And a furgeon you will be ; the employments. 

* differ only in the name— —H^ that can cut up an. ox, 

Z ^ tXiVf 
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^ may dlffei^ t man ; and the fam^ dekteritjf that craclBl 

* a marrbw.bon^, wiH etit offar leg or ao arm, 

* £ut. What d'ye mean, doftqr* wh^t d'ye raeah ? 

: ^ A7/^* Pali^nce; ]p^tieac&, Mr. Surgeotf Geafiral ; 
*' the fla^s^are great bodies,, and move ilotvly. 

* ^»/. But what d'ye mean by furgfcOn geiieral, dp6^or ? 
r ** iKr/tf. Nay, Sir, if youj* w6rlhip won't have patiebce, 

* I muft beg the favour of your worfhip's abfencew 

- * Bi(t. My wdrihip I xriy woHhIp ? But why my wor- 

* fhip? 

'*' JSa?. Nay then, I havedooefc [&'Af. 

* Btul Pray, do6tor— 

* Kite. Fire and.fury. Sir! iRt/es in a pajfion.'] Do 

* you think the ftars will be hurried ?.Do the ftars owe 

* you any money, Sir, that you dare to dun their lord- 

* fliips at this rate ? Sir, 1 ani porter to tlie ftars, and 

* I am otd^pcd to let no dun come neaf their doors. 

* But. Dear db<%r, I netrer had any dealing With the 

* ftars J they don't awe ;tBe a pcnnj— -— But fince you 

* arc their porter, pleai^ to accept <^f his half-crown to 

* drink thdr healths, and don't be angy. 

* Mitt, Lee rae fee ytnir hand then once more 

* Here has beferi gold*— —Five §{uinea», :ay friend, m 
*' this very hand this' nierniftg. 

* But, Nay,* theii he is the devil Pray, dp£k)r, 

* iirferff you born of a woiiran ? Or> did you com'? i4to the 
- * world of your own head ?• 

* Kite. That's a fecreil>— This gdld was offered you 
< by k proper handfonle man, call'd Haw4c, or Buis^ard, 

* ax - ' " ■ 

* But, Kite, you mean. 

* Kith. Ky^ TLy^ Kite. 

* But. As errant a rogue as ever carried a halberd. • 

* Thfe impudc^nt rafcal would hlivfe decoyed me for a 

* foldier. 

' Kite. A foldier ! a oian of yoUr flibftancc for a fol- 

* dier ! Your mother has an hundred pound in hard md- 

* ney^ lying at this minute in the hatids of a mefcef, 

* not forty yards from this place. 

* But, Oons ! and fo (he has, but very few know fo ' 

* much. 

f Kite. 1 know it, and that roexRL..what'«lii6 tiatto, 

•Kite 
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^ Kite knew it, and offer'd you five guineas to lift, be^ 

* caufe he Jcnew your poor mother would give the hun-^ 

* dred for your difcharge* 

* But. There's a dog now^— — *Sflefh, dp^tw, 1*11 give 

* you t'other half-crown, and tell me (hat this fame 

* kite will be hang'd. 

* Kite. He's in as much danger as any man in. the 

* county of Salop. 

• * Buf. There's your fee ^but you have £>rgpr the 

* furgeon general all this while. 

* ^ite. You put the ^ars in a pafHon ; [Looh ofibis^ 
^ Books.'] but now they are pacified agaia^-«— *Let nie 

* fee, didyounever cut offaman^sleg? . 

* But. No. 

* Kite. Recolle6t, pray* 

* But. I fey, no. 

* Kite. That's Arange, wonderful fhnnge; but no- 
*' thing is Grange to me, fuch wonderful changes have* I 

* fcen— The fecond, or third, ay, the third campaign 

* that you make in Flanders, the leg of a great officer* 

* will be fliattered by a great (hot, you will be there acci- 

* dentally, and with your cleatver chop off the limb at 

* a blowk In fhort, the operation will be performed 

* with fo much dexterity, that with general applauf<^ 
' you will be made furgeoa general of the whole army. • 

* But. Nay, for the matter of cutting off a linrf>, V\l 

* do't, I'll do't with any furgeon in Europe j but I have 

* no thoughts of making » campaign. 

* Kite. You have no thoughts ! What's matter for 

* your thoughts, the ftars have decreed it, andyou^utt 

* go. 

* But. The ftars decree it I Ooas, Sir, the juftlces 

* can't prefs me. . ' 

* Kite. Nay, friend, 'tis none of my bufinefs, I have 

* done ; only mind this, you'll know more an hour and 

* half hence; thatV-all, fareweU 

* But. Hold, hold, do6^or«^SurgeQn general ! What 

* is the place worth, pray ? 

* Kite. Five hundred pounds a year^ befides guineas - 

* for claps. 

* But. Five hundred pounds a year !— An hour and 
' a half hence, yoii fay. 
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'^ Kite. Pr'ythee, friend, be quiet, don't be trouble- 

* feme ; here's fuch a work to make a booby butcher ac- 

* cept of five hundred pounds a year But if you muft 

* hear it— —I'll tell you in ftiort, you'll be ftanding in 

* your Aall an hour and half's hence, and a gentle- 

* man will come by with a fnuff-box in his hand, and 

* the tip of his handkerchief hanging out of his right 
"* pocket; he'll aik you the price of a loin of veal, and 

* at the fame time ftroak your great dog upon the head, 

* and call him Chopper. 

* But. Mercy on us 1 Chopper is the dog's name* 

* Kite. Look'e there what I fay is true— things 

^ that are to come, mull come to pafs— -Get you home, 

"* fell off your flock, don't mind the whining and the 

* fniveling of your mother and your fitter ; women al- 

* ways hinder preferment — make what money you can, 

* and follow that gentleman ; his name begins with a P, 

* mind that There will be the barber's daughter 

* too, that your promifed marriage ta— fhe will h% 

* pulling and hauling you to pieces. 

* But. What, know Sally too? He's the devil, and 
^ he needs mud go that the devil drives. [Gtf/»^.]-*— — 
** The tip of his handkerchief out of his left pocket. 

* Kite. No, no, his right pocket ; if it be the left, 'tis 
•* none of the man. 

« But. Well, well. III mind him. [Exit. 

* Flume. The right pocket, you fay* 

* [Behind with bis pocket-hooi. 

* Kite. I hear the ruflling of filks. [Knocking.l Fly, 

* Sir, 'tis Madam Melinda.' 

Enter Melinda and Lucy. 

Kite. Tycho, chairs for the ladies. 

Mel. Don-'t trouble yourfelf, we^fha'n't flay, do<5lor. 

Kite. Your ladyfhip is to flay much longer than you 
imagine. 

Mel. For what? 

Kite. For a hufband— — For your part, Madam, you 
won't flay for a hufbaud. [;To Lucy, 

Luc. r ray, dodor, do you converfc with the flars, or 
the devil ?^ 

Kitt* With both ; when I have the deflinies of men in 

fearch. 
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fearch, I coafult die (birs; when t\kc afiaira of women 
come under my hands, I advife with my t'other fiiQpd. 

Mel. And have vou raifed the devil upon my ^cou^t^ 

Ku, Yes, M8aan\9«ndhe'»nourunaerthe.t9h^. 
. Luc. Oh, heavens prated us ! Dear Madtfia* tot'»be 
^one. 

JKiU, If you be affi:aid of bim, why do you eomc oo 
confvAt him ? 

MeL I>on*t fear, fool ; do you think, Sir, that beoaiufe 
1 m a woman I'm to be fooled out of my reafon, or 
frighted out of my fenfes ! Comf, fhewme thi$ devil. 

Ki^e, He*8 a litde bufy, M prefent ; but when be 'has 
4one he ihall wait on ypu. 

MeL What is he doing-? 

JGie. Wpting your name in his pocket-book. 

HtL Ha, ha ! my name ! Pray, what hftye you or he 
.to do with my hame ? 

^e. Lcok'e, £ur lady, tbe devil is a Tei^ modeftper- 
ioD, be fee4c8 nobody, usdefs they ieek lum firft ; he's 
chain'd up, like a maftiff, and can't ilir, unlefs he be let 
3oofe. rr-T^You come to me to have your fortune told—— - 
Do you think. Madam, that I can anfwer you of my 
own head ? No, Madam, the a0airs of women are fo ir- 
ivgular, that, nothing lefs than the devil can give any 
account of them. Now to convince you of your incre- 
dulity, I'll (hew you a trial of my ikiu. Here, you Ca-> 
codemo del Plumo, exert your jx)wer, dtaw me this la- 
dy Vname, the word Melipda, m proper letters and cha- 
Taders of her owu hand-wrkin^-rrr^Do ic at three mo- 
tions-— one — two — three — 'tis done—Now, IV^adain, 
will you pleafeto iend your maid to fetch it ? 

Luc. I fetch it ! the devil fetch me if I do. 

MfL My name in my own hand wjiting I that would 
be convincing indeed. 

Kite. Seemg is believing. {Goes to the t^ble^ and 
lifts lip the carpet. "X Here, Tre, Trq, poor Ti:e, give 
•jne the bone, firrah. There's your name upon that 
Iquare piece of paper, behold . ■■ 

Mel. 'Tis wonderful j My very fetters tp a tittle ! 

Luc. 'Tis like your hgnd, Madam, bur not fo UHe 
your hand neither ; and now I look, nearer, 'tis AOt like 
your -hand at all* 

Kitu 
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ICtte. Here's a chamber-maid now will out-lie the 
devil! ^ . - 

Luc. Look'e, Madam, they fhan't impofe upon us ; 
people can't ' remember their hands no more than they 

can their faces ComeJ, Madam, let us be certain, 

write your name upon this paper, then we'll compare 
the two hands, [Takes out a paper ^ and folds it. 

Kite. Any thing for your fatisfadipn. Madam—-* 
Here's pen and ink. 

[Melinda ivrites, Lucy holds the paper. 
Lie, Let me fee it^ Madam : 'tis the fame — ^the very 
iame — But I'll fecurc one copy for my own affairs. \Afidem 
, Mel. This is demonftration. 

Kite. 'Tis fo. Madam The word dcmonfiratiott 

comes from Daemon the father of lias. 

Mel* Well, do<9:or, I'm convinced ; and now, pray, 
what account can you give of my future fortune ? 
. JGte. Befpre the fun has made one courfe roiiiid this 
earthly globe, your fortune will be Hx'd for happinefs 
or milery. 

Mel. What ! fb near the crifis of my fate ! 

Kite. Let me fee — About the hour of ten to-morroW 
indniing, you will be faluted by a gentleman, who will 
come to take his leave of you^ being deligned for travel ; 
his intention of going abroad is fudden, and the occafion 
a woman. Your fortune and his are like the buUet and ' 
tfcel^rrelj'ode runs plump into the other — In fhort, if 
the gentleman travels, he will die abroad ; and if he 
dpes, you will die before he comes home. 

Mel. What fort of a man is h«' ? 

Kite, Madam, he's a fine gentleman,- and a lover ; 
tkat is, a man of very good fenfe, and a very great fool* 

Mel. .Hpvv is that poffible,. dodtor ? . . 

Kite, Becaufe, Madam-r-becaufe it is fo — A woman's " 
rraf{>n is the bed for a man's being a fool. 
. Meh Ten o'clock, you fay^? ^ 

Kite. Ten-^ — about the hour of tca-dniiking through- 
out the kingdom. 

, Mel. Here doiSior. \Gi'ves mon^.^ Lucy, have you any 
queilions tp a(k ? .c , t 

jiH(. ,0h. Madam ! a thoufancL ., / ^ 

Kite^ I muft beg your patience till another tixBC \ for I 
..' ' F ' ' cxpeCt 
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expert more cotnjpafiy thit minute; befidesi I muft &£» 
charge the geDtlemaii under the table. 
' Lkc* O pray, Sir, dilcharge us firft ? 
JKfU. Tjphoy wait'Oii the ladies down ftairs^. 

[ExfKMt Meli&da aftJ Lucy« 
Enter Worthy atui Pljimfe. 
Kite. Mr. Worthy, you were pleased to wiA me joy 
to*day, I hope to \k able to return tlie compliment to- 
morrow., 

I^r, 1*11 make it the bcft compliment to jou that 
ever. I made in my life» if you do ; but I mufk be a 
traveller, you fay? 

Kite^ No farther than the chops of the channel, I 
pfrefume, Sir. 

Plume. That we. hav« concerted already. • lUbiockiiig' 
iAnrd.l Htey day! you, don't profefitmidwi/ry, do6br? 
Kite* Away to yoar ambuicade. 

^Extunt Wor^y and^ Fhime. 
Enter Broxen. 
Brax. Your fervant, my dear. 
fCite* Stand off, I have my familiar already. 
Srd%. Are you bewitch'd, my^dcar? 
Jff/r. Yc«^ my dear: but mine is a peaceable fpiiif, 
ifidhates^ gunpowder. Thus I fortify myfef; [iP/vtw# 
m^drcSr rented bim.} and now, ci^itaiB, have a care hoiv 
yjou force nyr lincj. 

Brais^^ Lmes ! What dbft talk of lines 1 You have 
ftmcthitig^^ Iftoe a fiffhing-rod ther^ indeed; but Income 
to be acquainted with yott, man.-— What^s your name, 
my dear? 
'Kiie, Conundrum, 

Bta^i Conundrum ? Rat me, I knew a famous doctor 
in, London ^of ypur name — Where wcm you born ? 
^ftiie, I was bom in Algebra; 

j5ni». Al^ebia ! *Tia no cotintry ttt Ghiifetidom, Ttti' 
Aire, unleis it be fome place in the highlitnd# in Scotland. 
'She. Right,— -r told you I was b*witch*d* 
Bra%. So am I, my dear; I am going to be marry\i 
— *I hUVe h^two^ietteiB from a lady of ^tune that> loves 
me to madneft, fits, cholic, fpleeo, and vapours— 
Huill I many her in four-knd^tweiity h^ttrs,, ay, or no \ 
^JlBte. Ckrtiiiily. 

Bra%. 
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Kite^ —--Or no-^But I muft ha^e the )rear and the 
ixy of the tnonth when theft kttera were dated. 

Brmz. Why, you old bitch, did you ever hear of 
love-letten datea with the year aiul day of the laonth ? 
Dq yon think biilet<doux are Idee bank-biib ? 

Kite. They are not fo good, my dear— but if thegr 
liear hamate, I muft examine tbt contents. 
.. Brasi* Contents! That you (hally old boy ; here thef^ 
be .both, 

Kh€* Only the Jaft you reonv'd, if you|4eafe. [Taies 
the letter,} Now, Sir, if you pleafe to let me oonfult 
my books for a minute, I'll fend this leuer indos'd to 
you with :the determination of the ftars upon it to your 
fcdgingf. 

/ Braz* With all my heart— I muft five liimr-^Puts 
his bands im his foekm^l /Vig^bral I faocy, do£lor,v'tis 
hard f» balcukte the place of your nnii«it>Er-^ere :— 
[Gi'va him moiUjf.'] And if I fncceed, II! build a watch* 
cower oh the top of the higheftmeuntain in Wales Ibr^the 
fiudy of aftrology, aadthetaiefitof thcConittulrunis. 

-u . - . . {JStxiK 

i?«^r Plume 4i»? Worthy. ^ 

iTor, O dodnr J: that lecrtr^ worth « million ; let me 
iee it \ and now I have it, I'm afraid to open it. 

"Fhm. i>hDl let tob fee it. ^Opening ihe tetter.^ If 
file be a jilt.— Damnher^ iheis on^— ^There's her name 
•t the bottom on'c. 

fT^r. How ! Then 1*11 taxfel in gped eafinett — By all 
my hopes, *t s Lu<;y^s hand. 

Plume. Lucy'^s! 

Wkr. Certainly — 'Tis no move like Melinda's cha- 
radber than black is to white. 

Phme* Then 'tiscercainly Lucy's comrivanoemdnflir 
an BmMA for a Httftiaiid— «^fiut am yon fore ^ ndt 
MeHnda'fe hand ? 

Whr^ V0u ftiail fee ; whereS the bit of paptr I gavt 
jou juft now, that the. devil writ Melinda upon ? 

Kiu, Hem, Sir.' ' ' ' 

Plume. ' Tie plain they are not the ftime ; and k this 
tlie malicious name that was iubicnbed tQ the letief, 
which made Mr,. Balance fend his daughter i&to the 
cenntry. 

F z fTcr. 
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ff^or. The very fame ; the other fragments I fliewV 
you juil now I once intended for another ufe ;- but, I 
think, I have turn'd it now to a better advantage. 

Plume* But 'twas barbarous to conceal this io long, 
and to continue me fo many hours in the pernicious he- 
tt^y of believing that angelic creature could change : 
Poor Sylvia ! 

Whr. Rich Sylvia you mean, and poor captain, -ht, 
ha, ha!— Come, come, friend, Melinda is true, and 
iball be mine ; Sylvia is conilant, and may be yours. 

Plume. No, fhe's above my hopes— "But fw her fake 
I'll recant my opinion of her fex. 

By fome the fex is blam'd without defign, "I 

Light, harmlefs cenitire, fuch as yours ami mine, f 
SaUies of wit, and vappurs of our wine. 3 

Others the juilice of the fex condemn, • -j 

And wanting merit to create efteem, > 

Would hide their own defeds by cenfuring them. J 
- 1 But they fecure in their all-conquering charms^ 
Laugh at the vain efforts of falfe alarms ; 
He magnifies their conquefls who cpmplains. 
For hone would flruggle were they not in chains* 

•* lExemf; 

End of the Fourth-Act. 
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SCENE, Juftiee Balance*^ Houfe. 
Enter Balance aTtd Scale. 

Scale. 

I Say, 'tis not to be borne, Mr. Balance. 
, Bal. Look'e, Mr. Scale, for my own part, I (hall 
be very tender in what regards the officers of the army ; 

* they expofe their lives to fo many dangers for us abroad, 

* that we may give them fobe grains of allowance at 

* home. 

• Scak^ Allowance ! this poor girl's fiithcr is my te« 

* nant; and> if I miflake not, ner mother nurfed a 

* child for you.— Shall they debauch our daughters to 

* our faces, 

BaU 
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^ak ^ ConBder, Mr. Scale, that were it .doc f«ir the 
' bmvefy of tkefeofficeiifi ipeikoold have French 4ra« 

* focsiB amoB^ U9, that would leave us neither MiteAf, 
'^ prq^erty, wiycs, nor daughtarv.*— Cbme, illi:. SKsHlit^ 
"* the ^mlemcn are vigorous aod warm, ai^ moBf thef 
^ Gommuefo; t)ie faine he«t ihaC Mib them «^ te tefve, 

* f|>urs them on tobattle : Yoa laever kMw-a gkeac geme*? 
^ Tut -in yoor life diat did noC io^ a whoK. This^ I 
ooly fpeak in reference to CepCaui Phifiie^^r Ae o^er 
t^ark I kBGfW iMythii^g of. 

Scaie^, Nor can I hear of any body dnt diMt— Oby. 
kcre they come. . . 

JB(tf^Sylvia» Bollock, Rofe, Prif^Men^ OM^M^tmSmh 

C^nJK May it p^eafe yowr wodUp, wetoA them ii^ 
Ae ¥ery aa, fv ifife^^ Sir— l^e geiiAenNm> indeed, 
i^ehav^d bimfelf like a f ygt l c wa n ; far te Avw hk 
4Woi^ and fwore, and aftefwatiit fadid <ift 4mm and laid 
Aotlung. 

BwL GrH« the gmtieniaii hieiwtyfdagain— »Wtttmtt 
iMthout. [jE:;rf»«/ Confiahle and Watcb.^ ]hgk foiry. Sir, 
ITo Sylvia.] to know a ^nUeitum upon futh terms^ 'that 
^he occiifien of our meeting (heutd jmvenr^^iiimftteSion 
4»f an accjuaintance. 

%fl. Sir, yon need make no^ipelogr 'fot y^f^t warrant, 
no more than I (hall do for my behaviour— *My inno- 
Tcnce is upon an equal foot with your. authority. 

Scale* Innocence! have you not feduc'd that young 
tnaid? 

^/. No, Mr. Goofecap, flie feduc'd me. 

BuL So ihe did, I'll fwear— for ihe prepesVl mar« 
riage*ft. 

BaL What, then you are marry*d, child I {To Rofc. 

RoJ^. Yes, Sir, to ray forrow. 
' BaL Who was wimeft ? 

BulL That was I—I danc'd, thiew the ftockiog, tod 
fpoke jokes by their bedfido, I'm fure. 

Bal. Who was the minilier ? 

BulL Miniiler ! We are ibldterB, and want no minif- 
ter.™ They were marry 'd by the articles oi war. 

^/. Hold thy prating, fool— -Your appearanee, 
Sir, promifesfome underflandiDg; pray, what docs this 
. fellow mean f 

F 3 Sy^ 
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jSjfi, He means marriage* I think — biit that you k&onr 
18- fo odd a thing, that hardly any two people under 
the fun agree in the ceremony ; fome make it a (acnr* 
ment, others a convenience, and stchers make it a jeft ; 
but among foldiers 'tis moft facred — Our fword, you 
know, is our honour, that we lay down — The hero 
jumps over it firil, and the. amazon after— Leap rogue, 
follow whore-*-the drum beats a ruff, and fo to bed ; 
that's alt ; the ceremony is concife. i 

BuII» And the prettieft ceremony, fo full of paftime 
aiikd prodigality.—*— 

Bah What ! Are you a foldier ? 

Bull. Ay, that I am — Will your worlhip lend me 
your cane, and I'll ihew you how I can exercife. 

BaL Take it. [Strikes bint over the bead,^ P^ay, Sir, 
what commifiion may you bear ? \To Sylvia* 

Syh I'm cali'd captain. Sir, by all the cofiee-men, 
llrawers, whores, and groom-porters in London; fori 
wear a red coat, a fword,' a jHquet in my head, and dice 
in my pocket. •» 

Scale. Your name, pray. Sir ? . , 

Syh Captain Pinch: I cock my bat with a pinch, I 
take fnuff with a pincH, pay my whores with a pinch : in 
ihort, I can do any thing at a funch, but fight and fill; 
nay belly. 

Bah And pray. Sir, what brought you into Shrop- 
ihire ? 

Syl. A pinch. Sir : I know you country gentlemen, 
want wit, and you know that we town gentlemen want 
money, and fo 

Bah I undcrftand you, Sir — Here, conilabl e • 

Enter Conftable. 
Take this gentleman into cuftody till farther orders. .^ 

Rofe, Pray, your worfhip, don't be uncivil to him, 
for he did ne no hurt ; he*s the moil harmlefs roan in 
the world, for all he talks fo. 

Scale. Come, come, child, I'll take care of you. 

§.♦/. What, gentlemen, rob me of my freoiom and 
^ my wife at once ! 'Tis the firft time they ever went 
together. 

Bah Heark'e, conilable. \WbiJpers bim» 

I Confix 
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' C^. It fhall be don«, Sir— Come along, Sir. 

lEAfeuftiCotkikMe, Bullock, and SyM^^ 

JSal. Come, Mr. Scale, we*ll manage the fpark pre--^ 
fently. lEx€mt» 

SCENE, Mdinda's Apartment. 
jE«/^r Melinda tf;»^ Worthy. 

MeU So far the predi^ion is right, 'tis ten exa£Hy. 
[AJideC\ And pray, Sir, how long have you been in thi» 
trayelling humour ? • 

Wor. *T is natural, Madam, for us to avoid what di£^ . 
turbs our quiet. . . 

MeU Rather the love of change, which is more na-^ 
tural, may be the occaiion of it, 

Wor. To be fure, Madam, there mufl be charms an 
variety, 'elfe neither you nor I. ihould be fo fond of it. - 
- MeU You miftake, Mr. Worthy, I am not fo fond of 
variety as to travel for?t, nor do I think it prudence in 
you to run- yoiirfeff into a certain expence and danger, 
in hopes of precarious pleafure, * which, at beft, nevec. 

* anlwer expedation, as it is evident, from the example. 

* of moll travellers, that long more to.return to their own 

* country, than they did to go obroad.* 

. Wor. What pl^afures 1 may jeceive abroad are, indeed 
uncertain ; but this I am fure of, I Ihall ipeet with lefa^ 
cruelty among the moft barbarous of nations than I have 
found at home. 

. MeU Come, Sir, you and I have been jangling a great 
while; 1 fancy if we made our accounts, we fliould the 
fooner come to an agreement. 

Wor. fciure, Madam, you won't difpute your being in 
roy debt — My fears, fighs, vows, promifes, affiduities, 
anxieties, jealoufies, have run on for a whole year with-- 
out any payment.. 

MeU A year! Oh, Mr. Worthy ! What you owe to;ne 
is not to be paid under a feven years fervitude. Howf 
did you ufe m^ the year before ! when, taking the advan- 
tage ot my innocence and neceflity, you would have 
made me your miftrefs, that is, yourllaye — Remenabejc 
the wicked infinuations, artful, baits, deceitful argu-^ 
ments, cunning pretences; then your impudent beha- 
viour, loofe cxpreffions, familiar letters, rude vifitsj 
remember thofe, thofe, Mr* Worthy* 
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Whr* I do reikiembet, 9xAj9xtiiaBf J mtM oo ksiter 
ufeof' em« [iffi^.} But yoiA nii^ ranembery Madam^ 

MtU Sir, I'll remember notbing — 'Tis your n6ercS 
, that 1 (hould forget. You have been barbaroos to me, J 
have been cruel to yott ; pat that and that together, and 
let onre >bahmce the ethers— Now, if yea wUl >^'m a|x>o 
a xxam ibM^ lay afide your adyestuiifig ^rs^ and be^ 
hare yourfelf handfomely till Lent be cMner^ here^iagr 
Inrnd^ I'll ufe yon as a gemlemin jhoald be. 

War, And ir I don't ufe you as a genclewomaa (hould 

ht^ XKkj this be my i^Macu . V^^li^ bcr^tuuU 

Enter afervanu s r 

Ar. Midaih, die coach is at the door. 

Md* lam g<mig'toMr. Balance's country4ie^e to fee 
Boy coalhi Sylvia ; I have done her an in^ory, a^d can't 
be eafy till IVe ak'd her pavdoo. 

Wor^ I dare not hope ibr the hosour of waiting on f^utm 

MbL My coach is full ; but if you'll be fb sdlant as 
Id maant your o«rn hoxfe and follow as, we ikall be gJbtd 
to be overtaken ; and if yoa bring Captain Plume with 
you, we fha'n'c have ^ worfe reception, 

Witr^ VVl endeavour it. [£»//, kading ]VfeUiidii» 

S C E N E, the JBitarket'place. 

Enter Plume and Kite. 

Ph^e. A "bdcfer, a ts^lor, a fmith, hutchersr Carpen- 
fetli, and journeymen (hoemakers, in all thifKy-nine-^* 
*■ I believe the firit colony planted in Virginia had «ot 
* more trades in their company than I have in mine.' 

Kite, The botcher, Sir, will have his hands fiiH; for 
we have two ih6ep-ftealer84Miong us — I hear of a fellow 
too committed juft now for Healing of hor&s. ' 

Phtme, We'll difpdfe of him "am^ig the dragoons — 
Have we never a poulterer ^moiigus' ? 

Kite, Yes, Sir, the king of the ©^pfies is a very good 
©nc, he has an excfellcttt hftnd at a goofc or a turkey—* 
Here's Captain Biiaz^en, Sit; I mail go took after the 
wen. 

Efiter Bt%7f&ii reading a 4ftter. 
Sra:&. Urn,, um, urfi, the caiic^ical hour^-^lTin} ttmi 
Yeiy welU-My dodj: Phime give ,me a bufs» - ... 

V Flume*. 
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PIumerH^lf a- fcore, if you will, my dear. What 
laft'got in thy hand, child ? 

^raz. *Tis a project for laying out a thoufand pounds. 
Plume^ Were it not requifite to projedt firll how to get 
it in ? 

Bra%, You can't imagiue, my dear, that I want twenty ' 
thouiand pounds ; 1 have fpent twenty times as mucn 
in the fcrvice— * Now, my dear, pray adviie me— my 
•• head runs much upon architecture — (hall I build a pn* 
•• vateer or a play-houfe ? 

* Plume. An odd queftion— a privateer or a play- 

* houfe ! 'Twill require fomc conlideration Faith I 

* am for a privateer. 

* Braz* lam not of your opinion, my dear; for, in. 
' the firfi: place, a privateer may be ill built, 

* Plume, And fo may a play-houfe. • : 

* Braz. But a privateer may be ill mann'd, 

* Plume, And fo may a play-houfe. 

* Braz. A privateer may run upon the fhallows, 

* Plume, Not fo often as a play houfe. 

*. Braz. But you know a privateer may fpring a Icak.^ 

* Plume. And I know that a playhoufc may ipring » 

* great many. 

* Brax, But iuppofe the privateer come home with a 

* rich booty, we (hould never agree- about our (hares. 

* Plume* *Tis juft fo in a play-houfe— So, by my 

* advice, you (hall fix upon a privateer. 

* Braz, Agreed.'-— But if this twenty thoufand pounds 
. flioukl not be in fpecie— — 

Plume^ What twenty thoufand ? ' 

Braz. Heark'e — ^ \W7jiJpcrs^ 

' Plume, Marry 'd ! 

Braz, Prefently, we're to meet about half a mile out 
of town at the water-(ide — and fo forth — [Reads^l ** For 
fear I fliould be known by any of Worthy's friends f 
yoii muft give me leave to wear my malk till after the 
ceremony, which will make me for ever youn" ■* 
Look'e there, my dear dog. 

\Shtws the hottom of the letter to Plume. 

Plume, Melinda ! And by this light, her own hand t 
Once more, if you pleafe, my dear— ^IJer hand exadtly* 
— Juft now, you fay ? 

Bra%^ 
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firaz. This minutei I muftbe gone. 
Plume, Haye a little patience, and I'll ^ with you. 
Srax. No, no, I fee a gentleman coming this way that 
nay be inouifitiye ; 'tis Worthy, do you know him ? 
Plume. By fight only. 
f roas. Have a care, the very eyes difcover fecrets* 

Enter Worthy. 

W^r, To ,boot and faddle, captain ; you muft mount* 

Plume^ Whip and fpur Worthy, or you won't mount. 

9f^r4. But I Oiflll, Melind^ and I are agreed ; (he's 
|rone to vifit Sylvia, we are to mount and mllow ; and 
could we carry a paifon with us, who knows what might 
be dode for us both ? 

Plume. Don't trouble your head, Melindahinfecufied 
a parfon already. 

ff^on Ali^aay ! Do you know mone than I ^ 

Plume. Yes, I faw it under her band—- — rBraeeii mnd 
Ihe are to meet half a mile heaceat the water^iide, there 
to take boat, I ftipp^ie to be feriy'd over to the Ely&m 
fields^ if there be any fuch thing in matrimony. ^ > 

fFifr, I paned with Melinda juft nowj ihe aiTured'me 
JBie hated Brazen, and that ihe refolved to difcard Lucyr 
ibr daring tt> write letters lo him in her name. 

PUme. Ni^^ aay, there^« nothing of Lucy in tln&t-^ 
«dl ye, I faw Melinda's handf as furely as tliis i» mine^ 

Wot. But I tell you (he's gone chit minute to J\iOiioe 
lUance^s country-houfe; 

PUme. But I tell you, ihe*s gone this minute t» th» 
water-fide. 

Enter Ser*pant» 

Ser. Madam Melinda has fent wor4, tlutt you. need 
not troiftble^ youHelf to follow *h^r^ becaufe hfer JG^v^ey 
to juftice Balance's is put off, and file's goae to take tb^ 
$it aiMither way. ^Tc If^ar^tJ^ 

W9f. Mow! her journey put off? 

Pli^me. That is, her journey was a put^^^fTto you. , 

Whr, 'Tis plain, plain ^But how, wlwi«^ Wh^.^ 

flie to meet Brazen ? 

Pbime. Juft now^ I tell you, half 4 •tnite bAacei at 
the water-fide. 

/^r. Up or down &e water i^ 
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ffume. That I don*t know, 
' Wor^ l*m glad my hprfe« are ^eady— Jack, get 
'cm out, . 

Pkmf» Shall I go with you .^ 

^or. Not an inch~I fliall return prefently, [JB;mV. 
Flume, Tou'n find me at the hall ; tfaejufiicts are 
feting by this time, and I muft attend them. 
SCENfi^ ac0uyt of^jujiice: Balance, Sc^le dr»/^ Scruple 
nponthe Bench: Conftable, Kite, Mob. 
Kite and^oa&Mis adfvancem 
Kite. Ptay,. who are chpfe honourable gentlemen upon 
the bench ? 

Cmfi, He in the middle is Juftice Balance, he on the- 
right is Juflice Scale, and he on the left is JuiHceScrupl^ 
and I am Mr. Conftable ; four very boneft gentlemen* ^ 

Kite. O dear Sir, I am your moft obedient ferrant ; 
[Saluting the Con/iahk,'] I isxxj^ Sir, that your employ- 
itient and mine are much t}ie fame ; for my bufineis is to 
keep people ih order, and if they difobey, to knock them 
down ; and then wc are both ftafftofficers. 

Conft. Nay^ Via a ferjeant myfelf— — of themiliti* 
—-—Come, brother, you iball fcc'me exercife. Suppofe 
thi» a muflcet : New 1 am ihouldered* 

[Puis bisft^^ hns right Jh^uUfer. 
Kite, Ay, you arc (b^gddered pretty well for a confta- 
ble*s fta^; but for a muiket, you muft put it on the other 
iK>ulder, my dear. 

, C>is^. Adfo, that's tcue I— ComCi now pvt the word 
of command. 
Kite, Silence. 

Ca«y?. Ay, ay, fo wewill— -wewillbeJtent. 
Kite, Silence, you dog, filence! 

[Strihs him, over his head with hivhdlheri^ 
Conjf, That^s the way to iilencef a man With, a wttnefs* 
What do yon mean, friend ? 
Kite, Only to exercife yon. Sir. 
Confi, Your exercife dtfiersfo much from outs > that 
we (hall ne*er agree about it ; if my own captain, had 
given me fuch a rap, I had taken thc.iaw. of him. 
Enter Plume. 
Bal, Captain, you*re wel(x>me. 
Plume, Gentlemen, I thank you; 
^4T*;, Come, honeil captain, firhy 'me. {iXvstt Mfeend$ 

and 
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4MdJitiupeH the heuch^ Now produce your pnfoners*-* 
Here, that fellow there, fet him up. Mr. Cbnilable, 
iirhat have you to fay agalnil this man ? 

Confl. I have nothing to £iy a^ainft him an pleafe you. 

BaU No; what made you brmg him hither? 

Conft, I don't know, an pleafe your worfliip. 

Scale* Did not the contents of your warrant direi^ you 
what fort of men to take up i 

Confi. I can't tell,^n pleafe ye ; I can*t read. 

Bern, A very pretty conflable truly. I find we have 
aobuiinefshere. 

Kite. May it pleafe the worfliipful bench, I dcfire to 
be heard in this cafe, as being the council for the king. 

BaU Come, Serjeant, you (hall be heard, (ince nobody 
elfe will fpeak ; we won't come here for nothing. 
• Kite. This man is but one man, the country may fpare 
him, and the army wants him ; befides, he's cut out by 
nature for a grenadier \ he'i five feet ten inches high ; 
lie iOiaU box, wreflle, or dance the Cheihire round with 
any man in the, country ; he gets drunk every fabbath-^ 
day, and he beats his wife. 

U'ife,, You lie, iirrah, you lie ; an pleafe your wor- 
ihip, he's the beil natur'd, pains -taVing'll man in the pa- 
rifh, witnefs my five, poor children'; 

Scru^ A wife, and five children 1 You conftable, you 
rogue, how duril you iniprefs a man that has a. wife and 
and five children ? 

ArtfZ?. Difcharge him, difcharge him. 

BaL Hold, gentlemen. Heark'e, friend, how do you. 
maintain your wife and five children ? 

Plume. They live upon wildfowl and venifoh. Sir ; the 
hufband keeps a gun, and kills all the hares and partridges 
iviihin five miles round. 

, BaU .A.gun ;. nay if he be {o. good at gunning, he fhall 
have enough on't! He may be of ufe againft the French^ 
for he fhoots ^fixig^ to be fure. 

Scru. But his wife ani children, Mr. Balance. 

Wife. Ay, ay, that's the reafon you would fend him 
away; you know I have 'a child every year, and you* arc 
afraid that they Ihould come upon thdparifti at laft. 

Flume. Look'e there, gentlemen^ the honeft woman 
has fpoke it at once, the parilh had better maintain five 
children this year, than fix or fcveu the ncxtj That 

fellow 
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feUbw upon this high feeding, may get you tiv« or three 
l]ieggars at a birth. 

' Wife. Look'e, Mr. Captain, the parifh Ihall get no- 
thing by fending him away, for I won't lofe my teeming- 
time, if there be a man left in the parifh. 

BaL Send that woman to the houfe of corre6lion— * 
tod the man — 

IGte. 1*11 take care of him, if you pleafe. 

\Takei him de^vttm 

, Scale* Here, you conftable, the next. Set up that 
black-facM fellow, he has a gun-powder look 5 what 
can you fay againft this man, conftable. 

Confi. Nothing, but that he is a very honeft maa, 

Vlume. Pray, gentlemen, let me have one honeft mail 
in my company, for the novelty's fake. 
■' BaU Wtat are you, friend?. 

Mob. A collier, I work in the coal pits. 
. Scru^ Look'e, gentlemen, this fellow has 11 trade, and 
the a^ of parliament here expreifes, that we aretoim- 
prefs no man that has any vifible means of a livelihood. 

Kite. May it pleafe your worihip, this man has no vi* 
£ble means of a livelihood, for he works under ground* . 

Plume. Well faid, Kite ; beiides the army wants -mi" 
ncrs. 

Bid. Right, and had we an order of government for*c 
we could raife you in this and the neighbouring county 
af Stafford, five hundred colliers that would run you un- 
der-ground like moles, and do more fervice in a fiege 
than all the miners in the army* 

Scru* Well> friend, what have you to fay fer yourfelf I 

Mob. I'm married. 
. Kite. Lack-a*day, fo am L 

Meh. Here's my wife, poor woman. 

BaU Are you married, ggood woman ? 

Worn. I'm married in confciencc. 
. Kite. May it pleafe your worihip, ftie's with child is 
cpnfcience* ' ' , 

Scale. Who married you, mi ft r^fs ? 

Whm. My hu&and. We agreed that I ilipuld call him 
bufband, to avoid paffing for a whore ; and that he ihoul^ 
call mc wife^ to (hun i^g for afoldier. 
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Seru» A rety pretty cowpk 1 Pfay, <»ptaifl, will y«| 
take them both? 

i^/tmif. What fajyrou, Mr. Kite, will you take care of 
Ae woman ? 

/T/Vr. Yes, Sir, ftc (hall go with us to the iea-iide, and 
there if fhc has a mxrA to drowa herfelfj we^U take care 
that nobody fhajl hbder her- 

Bid. Here^ conilable, bring in my man. [Bxit Gofill.| 
Now, captain, 1*11 fit you with a man fuch as you never 
lifltd in your life. [£«/^Gonft.iw</-Syl.] 0h, my friend 
Itnch 5 I'm Tery glad to fee you. 

J^L Well, Sir, and what then ? 

Seak^ What then ! Is that your refpe^k to the bench ? 

^U Sir, I don*t care a farthing for you nor your benck. 
neither. 

&;-». Look'e, gentlemen, that's enough; he's aireiy 
impudent fellow and fit for a foldier. 

Scale. A notorious rogue, I fay, and very lit (or a fol* 
dier. 

Conft. A whone-niafter, I fay, and therefore lit togo^* . 

SaU What think you, captam? 
' Flufne, I think he's a very pretty feHow, aod therefore 
St toferve. 

§«/. Me for a foldiec! Send your ^n lazy, l^ubbcrly' 

fons at koine ; fellows Aat; hazard their necks every day 

in the puffiiit 9f a fox, yet daic not peep abtoaid to' Ipdic 

'jmencrtiyintheface. ^ 

'*'C^i)^.^ay it picife your worftfips, I h;iire a iiroman 

i|t tjie door to fwear a rape againfl thfii rogue. 

^/. Is K your wife or aaughtcr,'lK»)by ? I rayiih'd '^ 
both yefierday. - . -- . 

Bal Pray, captain, read the arficlcs of wr^ wc^llfec 
him lifted immediately. . v •-' . 

Pkme. £i?tftf^i. J ArtidcB of war againft nwittiny and 
detertion, &c . 

- S^l. Hold, Sir-^-Oncc more, gentlcmtn j liave a care 
Wb^t you do, for you ihall fcvercly fmart for any Violence' 
you ofer to mcrj smd you, Mn Bahrace/I f]^ak to you 
p^ticuWrly, you iliall heartily repent it. 

^ flume': iioc^c'e, ymiiig fpatk, fay but one wt)td more^ 
and V\\ build a hoife for ydu at falj^'at tiie crilmg, mnd- 

make 
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make you ride the mofl tirrfomc journey that ever yo* 
Blade in your life. 

SyL You have made a fine fpeech, good Captain Huff- 
cap ; but you had better be quiet, I iliall find a way ^ 
cool your courage. 

Flume, Pray, gentlemen, don't mind him,- he's di- 
ftraaed. ■ A . 

SyL 'Tis falfe. I am defcended of as goodnl family as 
any in your county ; my father is as good a man as anv 
upon your bench, and I am heir to tl^elve hundred pou(m 
* year. . ' . 

^ BaL He's certainly mad. Pray, captain, read the ar« 
tides of war. 

SyL Hold, once more. Pray, Mr. Balance, to you J 
fp^ak, fuppofe I were your child, would you ufe mc at 
this rate ? 

Bal, No, faith, were you mine, I would fend you t« 
Bedlam firft^ and into the army afterwards. 

i^L But confider my father, Sir, he's as good, as g^- 
Aerous, as brav^, as juu a man as ever fervedhis country ; 
l*m his only child ; perhaps the lofs of me may br^ 
hie heart. 

BaL He's a very great fool if it does. Captain, if 
you don't lift him this minute, I'll leave the court. 

Plume. Kite, do you diftribute the levy money to the 
men while I read. 

Kite, Ay, Sir, Silence, gentlemen. 

[Plume reads the articles efwar^ 

Bal, Very well ; now, captain, let me beg the favour 
of you i not to difcharge this fellow upon any account 
whatfoever. Bring in the reft. 

C0»J^, There are no more, an't pleafe your worfliip. ^ 

BaL No more \ there were five two hours ago. 

^i. 'Tis true, Sir, but this rogue ofaconftable let 
the reft efcape for a bribe of eleven (hillings a man, be- 
caufe, hefaid, the suB: allowed him but ten, fo the odd 
fiiUHng Was clear gains, 

y^//J^. HowT 

J^L Gentlemen, he offered to let me go away for 
two^ineas. but I had not fo much about mt ; this U 
truth, and vm ready to IWcar k. 

6 a K/e. 
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jK//f. And I'll fwear k ; give mc the book, *tis for the 
good of the fcrvice. 

• JWW, May itpleafe your worfhip, I gaveliim half a 
crown to fay that I was an honed man ; but now, fince 
that your worihips h^e made me a rogue, I hope I ihaU 

• have my money again. ' 

BaL ^s my opinion that this conftable be put into 
the capSin's hands, and if his friends don^t bnng four 
good men for his ranfom by to-morrow night, CaptatB, 
you (hall carry him to Ffanaers. 

Scak, Scru, Agreed, agreed. 
■ Plume. Mr. Kite, take the conftable into cuflody. 

Kite. Ay, ay. Sir. [Ta //^<? Conftable.] Will you pleafe 
to hare your office taken from you ? Or will you hand- 
fomly lay down your ftaff, as your betters have done be- 
fore you > [Conflable drofs hisjajf. 
BaL Come, gentlemen, there needs no great cere- 
mony in adjoummg this court. Captain, you (hall diiK 
with me. 

Kite, Come, Mr. Militia Serjeant, I ihall filence ycm 
now, I believe, without your taking the law of me. 

lExeufie. 
'SCENE, //^^>U. 

* JS«/^ Brazen, leading in hucyma/i^dm 

* Braz, The boat is juft below here. 

• Enter Worthy nvitl? a cafe off ifieii under his arfftm 
f War. Here, Sir, take your choice. 

* \Going hetimen Vw, and offering them. 

* Brazn What, Piftols 1 Are they charged, my dear ? 

* Wor. With a brace of bullets each. 

* Bra%. But I'm a foot officer, my dear, and never ufe 

• piftols, the fword is my way, and I won't be put out 

• of my road to pleafe any man. 

* Wor. Nor 1 neither ; fo have at you. \Coch we plfioU 

* Bra%, Look'e, my dear, I don't care for piftols.— 

• Pray, oblige me, and let us have a bout at {harps ; 

• damn it, there's no parrying thefe bullets. 

* Wor, Sir, if you ha'n'tyour belly full of thefe, the 

• fword (hall come in for fecond cour(e. 

* Bra%. Why then, fire and fury I- I have eaten fmoke 
f from the mouth of a cannon, Sir \ don*t think I fear 

* powder^ 
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^ pow4c?r, fori live U^a't. Let me feci [Tajtesme,} 
< And now« Sir^ how tiamf ^aces diAa^e (hall we fiie ? ; 
. * ^r. Fire you when you pleafc, I'll xefen^ my (hot 
^ till I am fure of you. 

* £raz. Come, Where's your dfoak ? 

* fFor. Cloak ! What d'ye mean ? 

' ^n;«. To fight upon ; I always fight ^M|p a cloak, 

* 'tis our way abroad. ^^^ 

* I.UC, Come, gentlemen, I^ll end the Sink, [Unmaflu. 
^ Wor. Lucy J take her. 

* Jrox. .The devil take me if I do-«^If Osza ! [Fires 
-* hispifioh'l D'ye hear, d'ye hear, you plaguy haiaridoiT, 

* bow thofe bullets whi^le r SuppoTe they had been lodg'd 

* in my gizzard. 

* Luc. Pray, Sir, pank^'me. 

^ ^rasf. I can't tell, chiki, till I knatv whether m,ymo- 

* ney is fafc. [&tfrf^/iig his pockets J] Yes, yes, I do par- 

* don you ; but if I had ybu at die Rafei'axrern, Covent- 

* Garden, with three or four hearty rakes, smd three or 
^ feur (hiart na^ins, I would tell yoi^ anbtherilQry, . my 

* dear. ^ \^Exiu 

* Wor. And was Melinda privy to ^9 ? 

* Luc, No, Sir, ihe wrote her name upon a piece of 

* JMper at the fortune-teller's laft night, which I put in 
■*■ my pocket, aisd fo writ above it to the captain. 

* War. And how came Melinda's journ^ put off? 

^ Luc. At the t»»wn'8 end ^e met Mr. JS^nce's fie- 
^ ward, who told her, that Mrs. Sylvia was gone from 
^ herfklier!8, and iibbady could teil wUtiher. . 

* Wor, Sylvia gone from her father's ! Yhis will he 

* news to Phime. Go home, and tell your lady how 

* near I was being (hot for her. [Exeunt J* 

SCENE, a roam in Balancers houfe^ 
Enter Balance /arW Steward. 
Stew. We did. not mi{s her till the evening,. Sir; and 
then fearchingfor her in the chamber that was my young 
mailer's, we found her cloaths there ; but the fuit that 
your fon left in the prefs when lie went to London, was 
gone. 

BaL . The white trim'd with filver ?. 

Stew. Thefamew 

Bal, You ha'n't told that circumftance to any bDdy ? 

&esv. To none but your worfhip. 

G 3 Sal^ 
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Bah, And be fureyou doA*t. Go into the dining-room^ 
and tell Captain Flume that I beg to fpeak with him. 

Stew. lihall. . [Exit. 

Bah Was ever maafp impofedupon ! I had her prd^ 
mife, indeed, that mt would nerer difpofe of hcrfelf 
without niy confent— I have confenred with a witnefs, 
giTcn hoH^ay as my a^t and deed—And this,. I warrant, 
the captain thinks will pafs. No, . I ihall never pardok 
him the villany, firftof ix>bbing me of-my daughter, and 
then the mean opinion he muft have of me, to think 
that I could be fo wretchedly impofed upon ; her extra* 
vi^ant paflion might encourage her in the attempt, h\tt 
the contnTaace mufl be hia^— ^I'U know the truth pre« 
fently. ' ' . 

EiUir Plumer 

• Fray, captain, what have you dene with our young gen<« 

• tjeman foldier ? 

Fiume. He's at my quarter's, I fuppoCe, with the reft 
of my men. 

Bah D068 he keep company with the conunon foU 
4iers? * . ' 

Flume n Noj he^ generally with me. 

Bah He lies with you, I prefume. 

Flume. No, faith, I offered him part of my bed-p^ 
but the young rogue fell in love with Rofe, and has lain 
with her, I think, fince (he came to town* 

Bah So that between you both, Rofe haa been finely^ 
manag'd. 

Flume, UpoQ my honour. Sir, (he had no harm from 
me. 

Bah All's fafe, I fiqd— Now, captain, you rauft 
know, that the young fellow's impudence in court waa 
well grounded ; he fai<d, I ihouid heartily repent hi a 
being lifted, and fo I do from ray foul. 

Flteme^ Ay I for what reafon ? 

Bah Becaufe he is no iefs than what he faid he was, 
born of &s good a family as any in thia<:ounty, and he i% 
heir to twelve hundred pounds a year. 

Flume. I'm very glad to hear it— for I wanted but a 
man of that quality to make my company a perfe^ re- 
prefentative of the whole commons of Engjand*- 

Bah Won't you difcharge. him? 

Flme^ 
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, Plume* Not under a hundred pouads flerling. 

BaL Youihall have it, for his father is my intimate 
friend* 

Flnme. Then you fhall have hiiji for nothing. 

BuL Nay, Sir, you fhall have your price. 

Plume* Not a penny. Sir; I value ^n obligation to 
you, much above an hundred pounds. «. 

BaL Perhaps, Sir, you fhan't repent your generofity 
—Will you pleaie to write his discharge in my pocket- 
book ? \Gi*ves his hook^ In the mean time we'll fend for 
the gentleman* Who waits there ? 

Mnter a Servant, 
Go/to ^he captaih^s lodging, aijd enquire for Mr, Wilful, 
tell him his captain wants him here immediately. 

Ser* Sir, the gentleman's below at the door, cnc^uiring^ 
for the captain. I 

Plume. Bid him comeup.' Here's the difcharge, Sir, 

BaL Sir, I tk^k you 'Tis plain he had no hand 

in't. : [Afidi. 

Enter Sylvia. 

SyL I think, captain, you might have us!d me bettor 
than to leave me yonder ^mong your fwearing, drunken 
^rew ; and you, Mr. Juftice, might have been fo civil 
as to have invited me to dinner, for I have eaten with as 
good a man as your woiihip* 

Plume. Sir, you muft charge our want of refped upon 
our .ignorance of your quality — but now you are at It* 
berty — I have difcharg'd you. 
j§y/. Difcharg*d me ! 

Bal. Yes, Sir, and you mud once more go home to 
your father. 

SyL My father ! Then I am difcovered— Oh, SLc, 
[Kneeling.'l I expe^ no pardon. 

BaL rardon 1 No, no, child, your crime fhall be your 
punifliment ; here, captain, I deliver her over to the 
conjugal power for her chaftiiement. Since ihe will be 
a wife, be you a hulband, a very huiband— «When (he tells 
you of her love, upbraid her with her folly ; be modifhly 
ungrateful, becaufe ihe has been unfaihionably kind ; and 
ufe her worfe than you would any body elfe, becaufe you 
can't ufe her fo well as (he deferves. 

Plume. And are you, Sylvia, in^oodearneft? 
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fyl. Eameil ! I bftTcgonttoo far to make it a jeft^Sir* 

Flttme. . And do you give her tp mt i« good earaeft ? 

BaL If you pleafe to take her. Sir. 

Flume. Why theh I haire faved mv tegs and arms, and 
loft my liberty ; fecure from wovftiity I am prepared for 
the gout; favewel fubfiftence, and welcome taxes — ^Sir, 
my libertji, and the hopes of being a general^ ai^much 
dearer to me than your twelve hundred pounds a year— 
But to your love, Bfadam, I reiign my freedom, and to 
^our bcouty my ambition — greater in obeying at youf 
feet, than commanding at the head of ai^ormy^ 
Emer Worthy. 

PToTyl am forry to hear, Mr. Ba£ulce, that jink 
daughter is loft. 

Bm. 8o am not I^ Sir, finee an hobeft gentlemaa 
has fmind her. 

£ff/^McfiBda. 

Mfi^ Prayv ^^- Balance^ what's become ofimy eoufiii 
'Sylvia ! 

£al. Your coufin Sylvia A talking yonder with yQuf 
^sottf b nufiie. 

Mel. And Worthy, Row f 

Syh Do you think it ftrange, eoufif^, that a tfomiih 
Ihould change^ but, I hope, you't! excufe a change that 
has proceeded from conftancy ; I altered my outfide, 
i^ecaufe I wastlie ftime within; and only laid l^ the 
^oman to m^kt^Aire ofiny man ; that's my hiftoiy. 

Mel. Your hiftory is a little romantic, coufin ; birt 
fince fucccfs has crown*d your adventures, .you will have 
the world on your fide, and I ftiallbe willing to go with 
the tide, provided you'll pardon an injury I oficr'd yoU 
1^ the letter to your father. 

Plume. That injury,- Madam, was done to me^ and 
the reparation I expedk fhall be made to my friend ; 
luake Mr. Worthy happy, and I fliall be fatisfy'd. 

M^l. A good example, Sir, will go a great way-*- 
when my coufin is pleas'd' to furrender, 'tis probable I 
(ha'n't hold out much longer; 

Enter Brazen. 

Braz. Gentlemen, I am yours— —Madam, I am not 
yours. 

Ml. Vm glad on't, Sir. 

Sraz^ 



THE RECRtJITING OFFICER. 8r 

Sraz*. So am I— You have got a pretty houfe tcre^ 
Mr, Laconick. 

\BaL *t*is time to right all miftakes— — My Hamc, 
Sir^ is Balance. 

Braz. Balance ! Sir, I am yourmoft obedient — I know 
your whole generation — had not you an uncle that was 
governor of the L>eeward lilands fome years ago ? 

£aL Did you know him ? 

.Bran. Intimately, Sir— He play'd at billiaixis to a 
miracle — You had a brother too that was a captain *f 
a firefliip— -poor Dick— he had the moft engaging way 
with him of making punch — and then his cabin was io 
neat^-but his poor boy Jack was the mofl: comical baftard 
•—Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, a pickled dog, I (hall never 
forget him.- 

* Plume. W^ll, captain, are you fix'd in your projcft 
'* yet ? Are you flill for the privateer ? 

* Braz. No, no— I had enough of a privateer juft 

* now ; I had like to have been picked \x^ by a cruifer 

* under falfe colours, and a rrench pickaroon, for 

* ought I know.' 

Plume. Have you got your recruits, my dear? 

Braz. Not a uick, my dear. 

Flume. Probably, I (hall fumifh you. 
Enter Rofe and Bullock. 

Rofe. Captain, captain, *I have got loofe once more^ 
and have perfuaded my fweetheart Cartwheel to go with 
us ; but you mufl promife not to part with me again. 

iijl. I find, Mrs. Rofe has not be^n pleas'd with her 
bedfellow. 

Rofe. Bedfellow ! I don't know whether I had a bed- 
fellow or not. 

Syl. Don't b&in a paffion,. child, I was as. little pleased 
with your company as you could be with mine. 

Bull. Pray, Sir, donna be offended at ray fifler, (he's 
fomething under bred ; but if you pleafe I'll lie with 
you in her flead. 

Plume, I have promifed, Madam, to provide for this 
girl ; now will you be pleafed to let her wait upon you ? 
or ihall I take care of her ? 

^l. She fliall be my charge, Sirj you may find it 
bufinefs enough to take care ot me* 
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Rtf!L Ay, and of me^ ca^taio ; £>r w^uiit ! if isver 

you lift your hand agmnft me, 111 defert . 
. Plume. Captairi Brazen ffaall ta^e care o'that: My 
dear, in (lead of the twenty thbufand pounds you talkM 
• of, . you flialt have the twenty brave tccruits that I hare 
raifed at the rate they coft me*^— My comtniffica I l»y 
down, to be taken up by fonle braver fellow, that h^ 
more merit and lefs good &nu&e— •— <whilil I endea- 
vour, by the etampfe of thas worthy gentlemiol, tOi 
£srve my kio^; and country at home. 
With fomc regret I quit the adirc field. 
Where glory, full reward for life, docs yield i . 
But the recruiting trade, with.aU its train 
Of endleft pUigoe,; fatigue^ and en4)efi pain» 
1 gladly quit, with my fair fpoufe to Aay, 
And raife recruits the matriikkomil wiQ^i 
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^^LI. taJies wU gmikmett^ that ^tre Vfillit^ t^ fie tli 

come^j^ caWd the Recruiting Officer^ let them repair 

To-morrow nighty ly fix o^clock^ to the fign of the theatre 

Royal in Drury Lane^ and theyjhall he kind^ entertain^ d^^m 

Wefiorn the vulgar ways to hid you come^ 
Whole Europe now obeys the call ofdrum* 
Thefoldier^ not the poet ^ here appears^ 
And heats up for a corps of volunteers : 
He finds that mufic chi^ does delight ye^ 
And therefore chufes mufic to iwiteye. 

Beat the grenadeer^s march^^^^Ro^Vf row^ tow ■*< 
"Gentlemen^ this piece of mufick^ calPd an Overture to a 
Battle^ was compos* d^fy a famous Italiam mafier^ and was 
perform* d with wonderful fuccefs^ at the great Operas of 
VigOy ScheUenbergh^ and Blenheim ; it came off with too 
Mpplaisfe ofaU Europe^ excepting France ; the French found 
it a little too rough for their deUcateJim 

Some that have oBed oit4hofe glorious fiages^ ^ 

Are here to witnefs tofucceeding ages^ I 

No mufic like the gre?uidier*s engages. J 

Ladies^ we mttfi own^ that this mufic of ours is not alto* 
getherjbjoft as BonancinPs ; yet we dare cffirm^ that it ha$ 
laid more people nfleep than aU the Camilla* s in the worlds 
4mdyou^U condefcend to own^ that it keeps one awake better 
than any opera that ever was aRed. 

The grenadier* s march feems to he a compofure excellent^ 
mdaptfd to the genius of the EngUfb ; for no mufic was ever 
follow* dfo far hy us^ nor withfo much ahscrilhf ;• and with 
4sU deference to the prefhtt fubfcrittion^ we muftfay^ that 
the grenadeer*s march has been fuhfcriV d for \y the whole 
grand alliance ; and we prefume to inform the ladies^ that 
it always has the pre-eminence abroad^ and is conftantly 
beard by the taJUfi^ handfmeft men in the whole army* In 
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have perf0niid t^-msTrri*:^ if the Zi^ «i6» is i» ^^ it^ 

JbomUw^i ktffemt^hefick, 

^o Jra>»,*ym hither ; fgryntU ail ief > 
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Jbort^ t9 gratify the frefent t(i/li^ our autb&r is now adaptm 
ing/ome worasto the grenaJeer^s march j vijhich be intends /# 
have terform^d tc^morr^v^ if the lady^ ivifo is to Jlf^ it^ 
Jbould not happen to hejick, *' \ 



This be concludes to be the fnrefi Hveg^ 

To dra^you hither ; foryouUl all ^ey 

^ft mujic's caU^ tho^you JbouLd damn, bisplay^. 
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